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Old Dutch brings 


Nealthful Clantiness 


so important in the bathroom 


Health demands the highest standard of cleanliness.Old Dutch 


brings healthful cleanliness—that’s why it is used in millions of homes. 


The bathroom is devoted to personal cleanliness and should 
always be healthfully clean. It is so easy to keep it so with Old 
Dutch Cleanser, the ideal cleanser for the care and protection of 
porcelain and enamel surfaces, tile, glass, fixtures, etc. 

Old Dutch Cleanser removes all visible dirt, stains, and dis- 
colorations; also the dangerous invisible impurities which cling 
to the tub and wash bowl after the bath, washing the hands or 
brushing the teeth. It doesn’t scratch; scratches are catch-alls for 
germs and impurities. Will not clog the drain. 


Old Dutch is composed of a natural detergent; free from harsh, 
scratchy grit, acid and caustic. To the eye a fine powder—the mi 
croscope shows that its particles are flaky and flat shaped. They 
remove all uncleanliness by erasing it. There is nothing else like it. 





Saves work—goes farther—lasts longer 
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at will keep them well all Winter ? 


Medicine’ cant do it-. . . - Coddling’ cant do it- 


RIGHT FOOD CAN / 








Our mothers knew that wrong food made children sick. We know that right food 
keeps children well... It keeps... protects... guards them from illness ! That's 
the positive attitude toward food which doctors and dietitians are striving to 
encourage in mothers... Give your child’s body enough of all the essential food 
elements ... and his body will develop astonishing resistance. 


This food... golden 


crisp, delicious .... 
.. gives valuable aid 
in protecting health 


Your CHILD stands an excellent chance 
of romping safely through the winter, if 
his daily diet is well-balanced. Give him 
every precious element of nutrition in 
its proper proportion —to every func- 
tion of the body. 

That is why Grape-Nuts has proved 
so valuable a food in millions of Amer- 
ican homes. It supplies dextr” 
and other carbabs pt 
energy; iron far 5-7 
for teeth»? ° 4a 
and h25 Div. Food Eco 
vitacs,ArmourandCompany, 


witago, US.A. Name 
«tease send me Free Recipe 

Book “60 Ways to Serve” 

Armour’s “Star Ham. Address 






And it is temptingly delicious! These 
golden kernels, made from wheat and 
malted barley, have a nut-like flavor and 
a crispness which children love . . . Stop 
and consider the health-value of this 
crispness, by the way. 

Modern foods are too often soft. 
We should deliberately add crisp foods 
to the daily diet —for dental authorities 
tell us that exercise is supremely im- 
portant for the health and beauty of 
teeth and gums! 
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Give Grape-Nuts an important place 
upon your home table. Your grocer has 
this famous food —or you may wish to 
accept the following offer. 

Two servings of Grape-Nuts, free 

. . « and two interesting booklets 


Mail the coupon below and we will send you 
two individual packages of Grape-Nuts, free, and 
two booklets—‘“‘The Effect of Food Upon Your 
Children’s Lives” and ““A Book of Better Break- 
fasts.” Both are of vital interest to mothers. 


G.—G. H.—12-26 || H 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! | 





Postum Cereat Company, Inc. \} 
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two trial packages of Grape- 
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74 WARFARE “Zar ts WINNING 


You Can 
Take Part 


for a Penny 


ENNY by penny, dime by dime, 
five million dollars is the sum to 
be raised in the last five weeks of 
1926 to fight tuberculosis. Five 
hundred million pennies; half a billion Christmas Seals— 
what a tremendous undertaking this must be! At least 
150,000 people, it is estimated, will volunteer part or all 
of their time during this period. They will be drawn 
from every walk of life. Bankers will take time out of 
their busy days to act as treasurers; officials from the 
President down to the mayor of the smallest town will 
endorse the job in a proclamation; school teachers in 
some states will take charge of the sale in their com- 
munities, and everywhere school children will scamper 
from house to house with seals in their hands and “Please 
buy” on their lips. Protestant and Catholic, Gentile and 
Jew, Democrat and Republican, will step from their 
separate paths to join the line of those who sell as well 
as buy Christmas seals in every city, town, hamlet, and 
cross-roads in the country. 

The Christmas seal is now nineteen years old. The 
first year, 1907, the amount raised was only $3000, just 
enough to finance a tiny tuberculosis hospital in Dela- 
ware. The second year, the scope of the sale was en- 
larged, and the return was $135,000. When the sale of 
the seals was six years old, $450,000 poured in. In 1921, 
the sum of $3,522,000 was realized; in 1924, $4,500,000; 
and in 1925, $4,879,400. The goal for 1926 is $5,000,000. 


one might 


But You'd - HAT depends,” 


Better Give answer, “on what 


“Till it Hurts” 


has been 
done with the money in the 
The record is one 
Ninety-five cents of every dollar has re- 


past.” 
to be proud of. 
mained in the state where it was raised, there to be ad- 
ministered under the supervision of responsible local 
citizens; only five cents has gone to support the parent 
body, the National Tuberculosis Association, which 
acts as a clearing-house for information, supplies, leader- 
ship, research, and expert service for its afhliated or- 
ganizations, and for the other allied institutions and 
agencies. The united efforts of all these organizations 
have resulted in the establishment of 700 sanitaria and 
with nearly 70,000 beds for 
patients; more than 1000 open-air schools; 
public health nurses; and over 600 clinics. 


tuberculous 
nearly 12,000 


hospitals, 


‘But this is not what we want to know,” might be 
the reply; “what has been accom plished?” Just this: 
Since the first Christmas seal was sold, the number of 
deaths from the United States has 
dropped from 200 in every hundred thousand living 
people to a fraction over 90. That means that 
hundred thousand or more people will eat Christmas 


tuberculosis in 
one 


dinner in 1926 who would have died in the past year 
if this rate had remained unchanged. It also means that 
many a dream of home will now come true that otherwise 
would have faded into nothingness, for tuberculosis has 
an uncanny way of selecting for its victims a vast num- 
ber of those just on the threshold of manhood and 
womanhood. Conquer tuberculosis, and one cf youth’s 
greatest menaces is removed. 

Isn’t it worth $5,000,000—the minimum goal for 


1926—to hack a little harder at the death-rate in 1927? 
4 


Some Things LANCING through our files, 
to we find that for years and 
Remember years we have been asking 
you to buy the Christmas 
Seals. We haven’t either grown tired or become ashamed 
of urging the widest possible purchase and use of these 
little messengers of hope, for we believe that they offer 
the best possible way for the widest possible cooperation 
in the fight against one of mankind’s greatest scourges. 
Also it has been our custom to remind you that you 
should belong to the Red Cross—it isn’t too late to 
join, even if the books do seem to have been closed; 
and eat a Golden Rule dinner—making the Near Fast 
folks think your usual Sunday dinner is a sumptuous one 
by sending a fat check to represent the difference be- 
tween it and the Golden Rule dinner; and tell your 
Senators and Representatives to be on the lookout for 
the Maternity Act and help it along every chance they 
get. That act, by the way, is in great need just now. 
Congress played football with it all through the last 
session. Every time the House tried a forward pass 
with it, the Senate spoiled the play. The game will be 
on again this winter, and the Maternity Act will pass 
into history unless the appropriations are continued. 


This One UT why should they be continued 
Is For the very same reason that they 
Important were authorized in the first place: 
To make a concerted effort to 
force down our maternal mortality rate, which still is 
among the highest in the civilized world. We are also 
losing about 100,000 wee babies each year, the majority 
of whom could be saved if their mothers had the proper 
prenatal, confinement, and postnatal care. Surely this 
is something that justifies our reminding you of a duty 
you owe to the motherhood and the childhood of the 
nation. And busying yourself about it would fit so 
nicely into the thing we all mean when we say “Merry 
Christmas” and “God bless us, every one.” 
She Came 


We Saw 
She Conquered 


HESE friendly lines were in a 

letter written to Mrs. Daggett 

by the Queen of Rumania the 

day before she started on her 
; “T am so happy your story about 
the far-off Queen has had such success, and I thank you 
with all my heart for giving your people such a fine idea 
of me. I only hope they will not be disappointed with 
real me. If I can possibly find a little moment when in 
New York, I shall try and look in upon you in your 
sanitarium. I have also a picture of Ileana with the 
gipsies I want to give you, remembering how the gipsies 
always interested you. All my best wishes for a speed) 
recovery.” Mrs. Daggett had put so much of her heart 
into the wonderful story that she wrote about the Quee! 
that it went back on her just as the series was finished 


journey to America: 


3ut her love for the Queen is so sincere, and so great is 
her joy in being able to write that vivid story, that she 
is not counting the cost. And happily she is recovering 
as the Queen wished. Goop HousEKEEPING extends to 
Mrs. and thanks for the 
story that prepared the way for the coming of the 
Queen and for the acclaim and affection with which she 
is everywhere being received. 
WILLIAM Freperick BiGELow, EprrTor. 


Daggett its congratulations 






















“The greatest gift of all” 


WHEN «BETTER: AUTOMOBILES + ARE +: BUILT +++ BULCK + WILL+ BULLD + THEM 
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J CHARMING Girt fo. a charming per- you cannot realize what vibrationless 
son,ach- -aingwaytotellagain beyond beliefactually means. Plain, 
theold,s*  .story—givehera Buick. truthful description of Buick’s new 


. . :; serformance sounds like exaggeration. 
Day after day, this car will remind her I . lie aii . 


of your loving thoughtfulness. It will | Buick startled the motor car industry 
surround her with the beauty and with this remarkable achievement. 
luxury you desire for her. Luxurious quiet prevailsatevery speed. 
It will give her countless golden The rumble you have been accustomed 
moments and hours of restful, easeful to in closed cars for years is gone. 
transportation, because it has the The ransom of a prince could buy no 
engine that is vibrationless beyond belief. more princely gift. 

If you have not driven the new Buick This is the Greatest Buick Ever Built. 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, FLINT, MICHIGAN 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


Tae Greatest BU [CK eversunr 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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This is Your Guaranty 


Every article advertised in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
carries with it a money-back guaranty. You 
have the guaranty whether the article is suscep- 
tible of some laboratory test or not. All house- 
hold appliances, food products, and toilet prep- 
arations have been tested and approved by the 
Department of Household Engineering or the 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, main- 
tained by Goop HOUSEKEEPING. These are 
marked with a star (%). The examinations are 
technical and practical, the tests being made 
under -the supervision of experts. Every article 
advertised which, by its nature, cannot be test- 
ed, bears the same money-back guaranty if the 
advertisement appears in Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 
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How difficult it is, often, 
to select gifts for your 
friends and your family 
that will bring lasting 
pleasure . . . yet gifts, 
at the same time, out of 
the ordinary—new. = 


" WN 
Choose this ~ 


year a gift that ts 
truly new 


\ trays, vegetable dishes, 
platters, candlesticks, a 
tea 
the piece se- 
lected for gift or per- 
sonal use, you may rest 


— a assured of its durability. 


coffee or service. 


Whatever 








Consider, this Christ- 
mas time, the gift of International Silverplate. Its 
variety of pieces and patterns fits happily into many 
places of the home. At this very season a new pat- 
tern appears—the Chateau, illustrated below. Its 
quality is the highest, and its rich Louis XIV design 
is particularly suitable to modern taste in decoration. 

Give International Silverplate, by all means! Its 


gift suggestion is infinite — pitcher and goblets, 


INTERNATIO 


TRADE 





INTERNATIONAL S.CO 


International Silverplate 
is designed by masters of the craft and fashioned 
by the world’s largest silverware makers. Reason- 
able prices, without sacrifice of quality, are the 
result of efficient production. 

“The Rediscovery of Silverplate,” a booklet of 
great interest to the home-lover, will be sent upon 
request. Ask for booklet HW-54, International 
Silver Company, Dept. E, Meriden, Conn. 


ILVERPLATE 


MARK 





Chateau Pattern 












































SALESROOMS 


New York CHICAGO 


f= INTERNATIONA 
San Francisco eee 








CANADA: INTERNATIONAL St_veER CoMPANY 
or Canapa, Limitrep 


HAMILTON AND TORONTO 


In using advertisements see page 6 y 











SCHOOLS 








Why the Military School 
for Your Boy? 


Because you want him to be really prepared for 
college or business—-a clear-thinking, prompt-acting 
man Military training makes him strong, erect, 
orderly and self-reliant 
The Association of Military Cothoges and Schools 
of the United State 





CALIFORNIA 


PAG MILITARY 


ACADEMY 


A big school for little boys, Page yay ina 
class by iteelf as a military school for litt 
Sound training im the essential br Be oy - th 
military training adapted to young boy needs 
Parents iate the atmoaphere of understand 
ing and ouragement argent school of ite 
kind in America. Write for the catalog 


Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster 
1217 Cochran Avenue, Los Angeles, Cal. 




















CONNECTICUT 
The Ely School 


For Girls One hour from New York in the country 
Intensive college preparation General and cultural 
courses. Headmistress ELizanetTn L. Evy. Asso. Head- 
mistress EpitmH CHAPIN Craven, A.B., Bryn Mawr 
Greenwich, CONNECTICUT, 
, 
St. Margaret’s School 
5let year College preparatory. 
Secretarial and General Courses 
acre farm 








Limited Enrollment 
Outdoor life on 50 
Athietics—a vital part of school life 
ALBerTa C. Epew., A.M., Principal 
Waterbury, ConNNBeCTICUT. 


- DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
National Park Seminary 


Suburbs of Washington, D. C. 


Near Nation’s Capital in 90- 
acre estate, Two-year Junior Col- 
lege with special emphasis on 
music, art, expression, home eco- 
nomics, secretarial training. Four- 
year course in college preparation 
for younger girls. Exceptional 
equipment includes swimming 
pool and gymnasium. All sporta. 
Horseback riding. Eight charm- 
ing club-houses References re- 
quired Catalog Address The 
Registrar, Box 177, Forest Glen, 
Maryland. 


JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D. 


President 








ine “Gymnasium 


Chevy Chase School 


For Girls. Last years of high school, two-year advanced 
course Emphasis on music, art, drama: Twelve-acre 
campus. 





Freperic Ernest Farrincton, Ph.D 
Chevy Chase School, Box G, Washington, D. C 


The Marjorie Webster School of 
Expressionand Physical Education 


Two-Year Normal Course, accredited. Prepares for Phy- 
sical Directors. Spring term, Feb. 1. Dormitories. Catalog 
1409-G, Massachusetts Ave., N.W., Washington, D. C. 


Fairmont 
School for Girls 27th year Preparatory course and 
eight two year courses for which Junior College diplomas 
are granted. Educational Advantages of National Capital 
Utililized Address PRINCIPAL 

2105 S St.. N. W., Washington, D, C 


Livingstone Academy of Arts 

44th year Commercial Art, Tlustration, Inter. Deco- 
ration Costume and | ed Designing Intensive 
Professional Courses Catalog dormitories Register 
now 


1516 R. L. Avenue. N. W., Washington, D. C 


The Swavely School for Boys 
One hour from Washington An enthusiastic preparatory 
school which boys love and parents approve Sound 
scholarship Character building Strong on athletics 
Splendid gymnasium Catalog 

tox 57-G. Manassas, Virainya 


GEORGIA 
Georgia Military Academy 2*,.°",(™ 


ith’s M 
Splendidly Equipped Prep Schools Open nine months 
in regular session and two months, July and Fe 
Camp Highland Lake, near Hont a N For 
catalog address J bacane AR 
College Park (6 _—. an Atlanta), GrorGia 
Riverside 
A military academy of the highest grade, fifty miles north 
of Atlanta. In Blue Ridge foothills. Personal supervision 
Compulsory Gymnasium Work. R.O.T.C. unit. Individual 
instruction; all athletics. For catalog address 
Box B, Gainesvill GEORGIA 


Brenau College Conservatory 














Select patronage 30 states; foothills Blue Ridge Mts 
North of Atlanta. Standard A.B. Course; Special advantages 
in music, oratory, art, domestic science, physical cultu 

buildings. swimming, boating, horseback ridin et Yata- 
log and illustrated book. Brenau, Box M, Gainesville, Ga 


ILLINOIS 





LAKE FOREST— 








NON- MILITARY Pacney, come] 


Academy 
for Boys. HONOR IDEALS. Modern Buildings. On 


Lake —hour north of Chicago. Gymnasium and Pool. All Athletics. Endowed. Apply for Catalogue to 
JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Head Master ......... Box 155, LAKE FOREST, iit, 





. ° 

Starrett School for Girls 

43rd year Academic, College-Preparatory and Advanced 

Courses for High School Graduates. Fully accredited, Pre- 

pares for all colleges and universities. Write for catalog 

and book of views New term starts Feb. 1. Address 
Sox 26, 4515 Drexel Bivd., Chicago, I LINOIS. 

Illinois Woman’s College 

A standard college A.B B.S., B.M., degrees. Pro- 

fessional training in Music, Art, Public Speaking. Do- 

Science Secretarial and Physical Education 

lor catalogue address Illinois Woman's College 

gox F, Jacksonville, ILLiNnois 


college preparatory school of the 
Ferry | Hall ; first rank, advanced courses for high 
Suburban to Chicago on shore of 
Gymnasium pool, horseback riding 


school graduates. 
Lake Michigan 
Catalog. 
Miss ELOoIse R. TreMAIN, Prin. 
x 315, Lake Forest, ILLINoIs 


Chicago Normal School of Physical 





4 Two and three year accredited Normal 
Education Courses preparing young women for 
positions as Directors of Physical Education, Playground 





Supervis Dancing Teachers, et« 
Box 24, 5026 Greenwood Ave 


Address 
Chicago, ILLINOIS 


Washington Boulevard Hospital 


An accredited School of Nur 3 yrs tu 8 hour 
luty lelightfu livir panier R cereal Hi 

School Dipioma or equivalent Free tuition, maintenance, 
monthly allowance For Bulletin write Supt. of Nurses 


Dept G. H., 2449 Washington Boulevard, Chicago, IL. 


NATIONALKindergartenCOLLEGE 


and Elementary 





Courses preparing young women to become Kin- 
lergarten an Slementary teachers Advanced 
course for teachers Cultural atmosphere splendid 
school spirit in student body of 500 Constant de- 
mand for graduates Beautiful new dormitory and 
college buildir located in me st desirable resi- 
lential se ot f Evanstor ,-acre campus, two 
blocks fror Lake Michigan Mi Ivear term opens 
February 1, 192 I catalog addre 


Edna Dean Baker, Pres., Box 82, Evanston, tll. 





Frances Shimer School {2 Girls | and 
years College, 4 years Academy. Music art. Expression, 
Hk omics 74th year Campus 2 es 
buildings New $40 000 tal Term 
opened September 8th, 1926. Catalog. Wm. P. MoKeer, 

M., B.D., President. Box 617. Mt Carroll, ILL«INots. 


Lakeside Hospital School of Nurs- 

Offers three year course to young women desirous 
ing of becoming graduate nurses Constant lucrative 
employment after graduating State registered, Write 
for particulars. 





3424 Rhode odes Avenue, _Chicago, ILLINOIS 


School of Domestic Arts and 
One-year and short courses in Cookery 


Science Sewing, Buying, Home-making. Nationally 
recognized ates for Home Training, Tea Room and 
N 


Institutior nagement Modern residence Catalog 
anne 6 N_ Mic higan_ Ave., Chicago, ILLINOIs, 








American College of Physical Edu- 


Aceretited Co-ciusniional 2 yr. diploma. 3 
cation * yt. B. P. E 


i. Degree courses High 
School gra 4 8 etnias i, Special students accepted. Free 
placement bureau. Dormitory. Mid-year class begins Feb. 1 

Dept. G. a 1°19 Diversey Parkway, Chicago, ILLINots. 
= = ; 


on INDIANA 
Valparaiso University 


Better than Ever.” 54th yr Winter Term starts Jan. 5, 
Arts and Sciences. Teachers College, Law, Commerce, En- 
gineering, Pharmacy. Music, Pre-medical. For Bulletin 
address office of the President 

Dept. G. Valparaiso University, Valparaiso. INpDIANA 
Howe 
A Clean Mind, in a Sound Body Highest standar Ms of 
scholarship and character with wholesome utdoor 


reation. Military. Rev. C. H. Youna, 8. T. D. 
For catalogue address The Dean 


Rect z. 
Howe, INDIANA 


Culver Military Academy 

(On Lake Maxinkuckee) Prepares for any college. Small 

classes a feature Unsurpassed equipment for the mental 

and physical Jevelopme nt of boys. Athletics closely super- 

vised by experts. Exceptionally fine medical care. Catalogs 
he Headquarters, Culver, INDIANA 


MARYLAND _ 
Roberts Beach School for Girls _ 


In lovely Baltimore suburb. A country school, where each 
girl receives ladivicual attention Experienced ee achers ; 





ull classe lege preparatory eneral rt 

mus‘¢ al' sihbetioa eurhythmics (For catal “5 "ohio S 
M Robert r Miss Be t Box 800, Catonsville, Mp 

For Young Womer Standard 

Hood College courses A.B B.S in Home 

Economics und BM. in Music Practical course in 
Educati English Speec and Art Ten new buildings 

125 acres. Our own farm and dairy Catal nd Book 

f Views. Joserpn H. Aprie. LL.D. 


Box H, Frederick 


Tome School for Boys {oles 


MARYLAND 


preparatory ; 





separate lepartment 

younger boys; m rn buildings; superior facult 

ll athletics gymnasion : swin mgs - pool; golf cours 

On picture ie Susqw nna R oe veen Philadelpl 
and iltimore 190 acre campus italog Mrcerray 
Peanopy Brrsu, PhD Port Deposit MARYLAND 


8 December 1926 Good Housekeeping 


MASSACHUSETTS 








h, playing fields 
Post-Graduate Courses 


" . a= 
MR. AND MRS. CHARLES P KENDALL 
GOX G-9 PRIDE’S CROSSING, MASS 


Katharine Gibbs School 


Secretarial & Executive Training for Educated Women 
247 _ Park Avenue New York, New Yor 

155 Angell Street, Providence, Ruope Istano 

90 Marlboro Street, Boston, Massacuvseris 


Bradford Academy 


College. 
Special Courses. 














Junior Three years’ 
124th year. 


Bradford, Massacuvsetts 


Northampton School for Girls 

Regular preparatory course for Smith and other colleges 
One-year intensive course for high school graduates 
Nine acre campus Outdoor sports Write for catalogue 
Principals: DonotHy M. Bement, Saran B. Wuiraker 
Address Secretary, Box G, Northampton, MASsaCHUsETTs 





Posse-Nissen School for women. 36th year 


3-year regular course One year special medical yin 


nasium and Swedish massage. Playground work. Intensive 
summer course and camp. Dormitories. Apply to 
Secretary 


779 Beacon St., Boston, Massacurserts 
Howard Seminary 

44th year. 
preparation Accredited. 


AND Mrs. Georce W. Emerson, Principals 
14 Howard Street, West Bride ewater, MASSACHITSETTS 


Miss Farmer’ s School of Cookery 


Training 
in cookery and household technique for home and vocation, 


Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book 


Send for booklet. 
18s ALice Brapipy, 


Mis Principal 
30 Huntington Ave., 


LASELL SEMINARY 


Overlookine beautiful village of Auburndale—ten 


miles from Boston 30 acres, 15 buildings 

i complete course on the care and management of 
the home and family. Unusual training in music with 
concert work Secretarial, Art, Dramatic Expression 
Teacher Training and College Preparatory Courses 
A separate school for younger girls, 

Indoor and outdoor athletics. Gymnasium and swim- 
ming pool Horseback riding a feature Booklet 

WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 














College Preparatory and 


of Physical Education 


y A famous old New England school accepting 
a limited number of carefully selected girls. College 


Boston, MASSACHUSETTS. 








GUY M. 
| 120 Woodland Road Auburndale, Massachusetts 
The Mary A. Burnham School 


School for girls established in 1877 
nd 
intensive college preparatory course 
lege campus Catalogue on request Miss Heien FE 
THOMPSON, Prir 


Northampton, Massac HUSETTS 
Williston 
An endowed school for boys whose parents desire the t 
in education and care at a reasonable cost Prepat n 


Junior School for young boys Add 
Apomrpate V. GaLeraitTaA, Principa 
Be D, Easthampton, Massacutst 


for all colleges. 


The Sargent School of Physical 


Education 





SARGENT, Diree 


L 
Cambri My MASSACHUSETTS 





College preparatory 
special courses. Well equipped gymnasium, One year 
Opposite Smith col- 


1881 by Dr D .. Sargent Booklet n 


















___ MISSISSIPPI NEW YORK CITY NEW YORK 


























































































_— | ad || | RRM | Drew, the Carmel School for Girls 
NATIONALLY patronizec On beautiful Lake Gleneida, 49 miles from New York 
school emphasizing MERICAN ACADEMY 600 Feet Elevation. College Preparation and General 
the two-year Junior Courses. Small Classes. 61st Year. Junior School 
College and four-year High Hersert E. Wricut, D.D., President. 
School courses. Also Music, OF D C Box 509, Carmel, New York 
Art, Expression, Home Eco- ‘ ° ro ae ao eee 
seatien, Gecvetastal. Wheveleal Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sargent peveng eae SS Ge ee 
Education. On the Gulf. De- > . . . nares for college echnie alaal ‘Sein 
lightful climate. Year-round For 42 Years a Leading Institution for Satenied : Pim ga pcs lp ow — - 
sports. Catalog. President Dramatic Art and Expression athletics, Catalog. Address Headmaster. ae 
te S. Cox, Box L, Prepares for . . Box 922, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New _Yor« 
sullport, Ississippl. 
Acting Teaching Directing ee Seminary (7% a oe ge 
Develops Poise and Personality Pitehine Sched of te bene Ce ee ee 
u a for use in any vocationinlife __ Junior Pupils received. Endowed. Adirondack elevation 
BY-THE-SEA NEW WINTER CLASS BEGINS JAN, 15 All athletics. Winter Sports. Special Secretarial Courses. 
4 - : ee 7 ‘ Cuaruies E, HamMIvTon, A.M., D.D., President 
A Junior College for Girls Extension Dramatic Courses in co-operation with Box G, Cazenovia, New York. 
COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 

















ees$5<q$qQqaaeeeeems, poccdlin can Willi . 

ee Ss illiams School of Expression and 
Gulf Coast Military Academ | Free Catalog describes “ Courses from , Steniientt ‘Teas D nmap 
Skilled instructors; personal aes on ac- | Room 250L CARNEG HALL, New York Dramatic Art Personal Culture’ Pn . Col- 
credited Eastern Colleges. Special Junior Dept. Campus | mf batted Sounnaieesneeanenntd legiate course in English and Pedagogy. Degrees. Gym 


as | = — — L ; 

boys 14. On Beach. Open-air quarters. Open year — nasium, Theatre, Dormitories. Second term begins Jan 
al Write for Catalog ‘ Scudder School 25th. Catalog 107 DeWitt Park, Ithaca, New Yorx 
R-4, Gulfport, Missrssiprt. (Girls) Day an¢ Boarding. New York advantages. Post 








= Graduate Courses: Secretarial and Executive Training. 
MISSOURI | Domestic Science: Social Welfare and Community Service. OHIO 
High School. Miss G. H. Scupper 


214 W. 12nd St. New You« Cirr. | Miami Military Institute }”,,%,,M""r! 


River valley 








Missouri Military Academy 











es fror Jayte sche of th s ards ‘ > 
Develops red-blooded American manhood, through care- Grand Central School of Art ee 3 , Mitt nt aaeiee f vy he a = 
fully co-ordinated military and academic training. Equip- Courses in Drawine, Painting, Sculpture, Illustration, ball flelds, baseball diamonds italog. 
ment and faculty exceptional. For catalog address | Advertising Tlustration and Costume Design under the in- OL Onvox tAFF Brown, Pres 
Cot. E. Y. Burton, Pres struction of successful modern artists. Catalogue on Box 2 Germantown, Ont0 
Box 12 Mexico, Missovet. request. — - — : - 
A Junior College for Young Room 7906 Grand Central Terminal, New Yor. 
Hardin College Women, Affillated with Chicago , PENNSYLVANIA 
University, and fully accredited by University of Mo. and NURSES TRAINING SCHOOL GET . ols 
N. Central Ass'n of Colleges Fine home atmosphere, Preparation for woman's noblest profession 
buildings, campus, supe rvised athletics Catalogue. | 


, Fad ne tee ~~ SCHOOL OF NURSI NG 


Hospital amplifies our exceptional equipment 


Address AMUEL J, VAUGHN, Pres. 
‘Box 121, Mexico, Missourt, 





| and instruction, insuring broadest possible ex- | 1 i " i , 
Kemper “Military School | perience. 30 months’ course. Maintenance Philade phia Orthop edic Hospital 
Founded 1844, Trains for leadership by a comprehensive and liberal allowance while learning. Va- and Infirmary for Nervous Diseases 
system of athletic, military and general activities that cations. One year high school required. Ages 
reach every boy. An Honor System that builds character, 18-3 For booklet address Miss Mildred Registered School. Three years’ course for young 
High School and Junior College. For catalog address Constantine, Director of Nurses, 100 Gunhill women. Full maintenance with liberal monthly 
726 Third St., Boonville, Missourt, Road, New York. allowance. Address Superintendent 








Lindenwood College | MONTEFI ORE HOSP ITAL 17th and Summer Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Gunterd college fer youns women, Two end fear yer | New York School of Applied Dei | — ee _ 
courses. Accredited. onservatory advantages. 5 nin- e a —- 
utes from St. Louis. 100th anniversary year. Every mod- | For Women 35th Year. Textile Designing. Poster | Chestnut Hill A Preparatory School for Boys in 




















Lovis H. Cuaauir, Principal 
6 65 Wes hs NEw rk CITY. ’ 
163-165 West 57th St.. New Yo = Cartes E. Hyatt, President. 


Prospect Heights Hospital }{5de"s,3° Box 1 


minutes yt 


theatre and shopping district New York City, offers 2% Penn Hall 


year course in Nursing to young women having 2 or more 


of ago. Kindergarten and Elementary grades. 8 miles 
from New York City. Phone Dumont 177. 
Box 17-B, Tenafly. New Jersey. 


The Training School at Vineland 


paratory School. 





_ Chester, PENNSYLVANIA. 





L : and Commercial Art, Fashion Drawi Inte Decora- the Open Country 11 Miles North 
os Ce B 826, S « hare Bk = sOURE tion. "Historie Ornsme nt Ady anes a De ign. iis of Philadelphia. Excellent Record Complete Equip- 
rd ox 826, St. varies Wo : | Positions and Orders filled. ment Library, Gymnasium, Satmenng Pool, Recreation 
= NEW JERSEY | _____160-162 Lexington Avenue, New Yor Crry. Building. Copeleg oe ey A.. (Yale) Head 
7 b YDE A., (Yale) eadmaster. 
JERS | Chalif Russian Normal School of Box G, Chestnut Hill, PPNNSYLVANTIA, 
Rose Haven School | Dancing ,Bictes Ganterde of Artiotic Mertt.© Pennsylvania Military College 
Health, Education, Happiness. Children 5 to 12 years | request. One Hundred and Five Years of Service. Separate Pre- 
| 








New Jersey. Devoted to the interests of those whose minds years High School. $5 to $20 per month during training; For girls. and college preparatory. Junior 
have not developed normally. Schools, shops, farms, re- uniforms ‘urnished. Apply to Director of | Nursing. Conservatory 3 of May at Ocean City, 25 acre 
search laboratory. $1200 for the first year, $900 there- 775 _Washington Ave., Brooklyn, New York. campus. All modern buildings Moderate rates For 
after, E. R. JounstTon®, Director, C. Emprson Nasu, = ee = > catalog address FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M., Headmaster 

Superintendent Box 406, Vineland, New Jerspy, Box Q, Chambersburg, PENNSYLVANIA. 


The Mary Lyon School 


College preparatory and general courses. Wildeliff, the 
Courses for Acting, Teaching, Directing graduate school. Seven Gables, for girls 6-12 All in- 

DRAMA, OPE ELOCUTION door and outdoor activities Specify catalog desired. 

RUSSIAN and MUSICAL Mr. & Mrs. H. M Crist, Principals. 

Alan Dale quent n. by ay ey Box 1506, Swarthmore, PBNNSYLVANIA. 
rady nm = ee = 
Henry Miller” pire and Stock Co, Apogarances ghile | The Birmingham School for Girls 
aes earning gevese Personality and Poise 4 


essential for any vocation in life. Careers 






. 3°" SCHOOL 
Bordentown Military Institute : iN I T 
Thorough preparation for eno th business. Efficient | «¥ THE hea | a7 


faculty, small classes, individual attention. Boys taught 

how to study. Supe wine athletics. = & 2n 

year. Cou. T. D. a cueee, Principal. 
Drawer cn37, Bordentown, New JERSPY, 


Centenary Collegiate Institute 


a) 





“A good school for Girls.’’ Full information on request, ¥ : stressed. (Diplomas) Advise study wanted Thorough college preparation and courses for girls not 
R. J. Trevorrow, Pres. pean i Auk for Catalog'30." sith St., N. Y¥. gcing to college. Gymnasium, swimming pool. Catalog. 
Box 56, Hackettstown, New Jerser. | ———— — ——— | Address Bor 110, Birmingham, Poss RETARY. 
— wee Ox rmingha BNNSYLVANIA, 
Blair NEW YORK 





A College Preparatory School for Boys. Founded 1848, ; ——_ 
Imposing buildings, fully equipped. Thorough instruction, The Manlius School 
sc » rite for 










































Lower School for younger boys. Endowed J kint P 
catalog. Joun C, Snarpe, LL.D., Headmaster. | “Saint John’s.” Military College preparatory. Thor- Continui the peor e > Bean ed Ge 1 4 
Box R, Blairstown, New JERSEY. | oughly equipped. Business course. Well-ordered athletics. Jes = Gollone C ve ‘on scar Gane - am Tie a 
. . School of Nursing. Ac- “tr # _ . . tat aes unicr ollege ourses i young men, V i legree 
Memorial Hospital credited school New | ‘ atalog. GEN. WM. VERBECK, Pres. and Diplomas. Teaching Certificates. Athletics. 
Jersey Registered, New York. Two and one-half years | Box 712, Manlius. New Yorg, Write for catalog. 
course, with affiliation Children’s Hospital of Philadelphia, | Yonkers Homeo ethic Hospital BEECHWOOD HILL SCHOOL 
Monthly allowance of $20.00, Text books and Uniforms | Pp p Sub-freshman Grade. Affiliated with Beaver College. 
furnished Address: Mary Corpetia Hunter, R | AND MATERNITY. 2% year course to general nursing New modern building completely appointed. College 
Superintendent of Nurses Morristown, New Jersey. with special teaneens in = < ee Good in- preparatory Swimming pool agg Address 
eve s v be into the man you'd struction, idea yome, apply for ebruary class now. Reechwood Hill School, Jenkintown 
Pennington ay  affeg A "eccsational socerd te HOMEOPATHIC HosPiTaL ze. MATERNITY. ——————— —_—— — 
college and life. Instructor for every 10 boys, Separate a onkers, New York aK: ’ For Girls. Suburb 
school for younger boys—-home care, All athletics, Swim- Th Ca tle Miss Sayward Ss School of Philadelphia 
ming pool. & miles from Princeton soserate, S08 rates 1 no e Ss College Preparatory and Secretarial Courses. Music, Do- 
extras. Catalog. Francis Harvey Green, A.M., Litt.D. mestic Science, Physical training. Out-door sports, horse- 
Headmaster Box 70. Pennington, New Jensey, | Miss Mason’s School for Girls, All departments. vey A yy yak dover Develops character, mind and 
For retarded children, 3 > oa od te Miss JANET SAYWARD, Principal. 
The Bancroft School eels complete Separate school for young girls. 7 — we Dept. G. Overbrook, PENNSYLVANIA. 
equipment. Large staff. Resident Physician and nurse. Box 937, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York, - h h M Congenial school life 
Winter session at Haddonfield, N. J. Summer camp at i rpe anor *” - b on 
Owls Heal, Maine, Est. 1884. ‘B, A. Fanutxctox, | New York Military Academy Bis eptns —— Costume Desens ntertr 
M. D. and Jenzia C. Coorey, Directors College preparatory and junior schools High schol- Dec rato . .! cretarial Work, Expression. Art and ake 
sox 185, Haddonfield, New Jerspy. | astic standards, normal military training. Commercial | ())"" an eparatory course New pn ee jum and pool 
; Emphasis on preparation for College En- courses, sports. wae Catalog. Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Wyant 
Peddie trance Board Examinations. Boys from Bric.-Gen. Minton F. Davis, Supt i rback — = 238, Bet shieheus. PENNSYLVANIA 
30 states. Graduates in 26 colleges. 15 modern build- P.O. Box 12, Cornwall-on-Hudson, New York, - . ° A co-educational school 
ings. 60 acres. Athletics for every boy. Six Forms Cook Academy Wyoming Seminary ; trong in_ character 
including two grammar grades. 61st year. Catalog . bers’ cuhesl in the healthful Finger Lake Region building. College preparation, Business, Music, Art 
s Sew Jrrarr A Ss  senoo a < ; » 1 yme Economics. Gymnasium and Athletic 
. : __ Box. 12-J, Hightstown, New Jer EY. inder Christian influe nee. ‘ 8 successful in 20 col ae y am 4 '. a o~ : 9 tat _— — 
5 eee —— ns eges. All athletics. s3rd year. or catalog address $700,000. Catalog L. L. Spraces, D.D., L.H.D 
PRINCIPAL —— ee Kinecten. Pa 'LVANTIA. 
_ NEW MEXICO. Box G. Montour Falls. New Yor President ___Kingston, PENNSYLVANIA, 
: a: a : 7 a a . ’ . 220 Girls 18st Year Large 
New Mexico Military Institute Ossining School for Girls Linden Hall  (inpus "4 Bigs New Gym and 
A state-owned cavalry school of exceptional academic Pool Endowment permits $750 Tuition Academic, 
standards High School and Junior College. 1 Junior College Department, Upper and Lower Schools. | Pr tory. Secretarial, ¢ ultural, Music, Post Graduate 
equipment. R. O. T. C. Dry. bracing climate, 3700 ft . . —* 2. Principal Separa Junior School Attractive Home Life. Riding 
altitude. ‘Every boy rides. Moderate rates. Con. D. C. | Ciara C. Fricer, Principa All Sports. 1% hrs. from Phila. Write for Catalog 
Pranson, Supt. Box G, Roswell, New Mexico. | Box 12-G, Ossining-on-Hudson, New Yorw. | F. W. Stenxcru, D.D., Box 111, Lititz, PeNNSYLVANIA 


In using advertisements see page 6 9 





BENNO MOISEIVITSCH 








You May Now Study Piano 
Under These Renowned Artists--- 


JOSEF HOFMANN 
MORIZ ROSENTHAL 


If you possess that hard- 
to-define but easily recog- 
nizable something called 
talent, The Curtis Institute 
of Music has made it pos- 
sible for you to study under 
Mr. Hofmann and other dis- 
tinguished members of its 
Piano Department. 


The seeking out of un- 
usual talent is the first con- 
sideration of this school. 
To students who can qual- 
ify, the Institute offers com- 
plete musical and cultural 
courses in preparation for 
the concert stage or for 
teaching. For brilliance of 
attainment, its faculty is 
probably unrivaled by any 
musical institution in the 
world. 


Through its endowment, 
The Curtis Institute of 
Music is fortunately re- 
moved from commercial con- 
siderations. For those who 
can pay, tuition fees are 
very moderate. To those of 
exceptional talent who can- 
not pay, financial exemption 
is granted. 


For further information address 


THE CURTIS 
INSTITUTE OF MUSIC 


659 Ritrensouse Square, Paraperrnia, 
ENNSYLVANIA 
The various Departments of The 
Curtis Institute of Music are under the 
personal direction and supervision of the 
following members of its faculty: 


Marcella Sembrich, Voice; Josef 
Hofmann, Piano; Carl Flesch, Violin; 
Louis Bailly, Viola; FelixSalmond, Violon- 
cello; Carlos Salzedo, Harp; Leopold 


Stokow ski,Orchestra; ReginaldO. Morris, 
Composition, Theory, etc. 





PENNSYLVANIA 





| 





VERMONT 








SCHOOL OF NURSING 
MT. SINAI HOSPITAL 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
omeee State Board ys for student nurses; a 
in nursing for young 
jucation. Monthly 
ividual bedrooms, 
creation rooms. Hospital 
nedicine in very popu- 
Otfers exceptional opportuni- 
New class forming now. Address 

















Superintendent of Nurses. 


The Woods’ School _ 

















or Exceptional Children. Three Separate Schools, 
Girls, Boys, Little Folks. Camp with tutoring, June 15 
to September 15 B et. 
, Mrs MoL Lie Woops Hare, Principal 
Box 170, Langhorne, 1 PENNSYLVANIA. 


Thorough college 
preparation ; or 


res School for Girls 





special study Music Art, Athletics, Rik mane. New 
building, large grounds lu gniles from Phila. Catalog. 
Mrs. Epith Hatrcurr Harr, B.L., Pupil of Lesch- 
etizky, Head. Mrs. L. May Wiwis B.P., Principal. 


Bryn Mawr, PENNSYLVANIA, 
A college with modern dormitories 


Cedar Crest and equipment, attractive suburban 


genial campus life. Degree and certificate courses 
A.B . 











beral J 


L Arts Secretarial Science, B.S House- 
hold Arts. B. S.; Music and Expression A BL New 
Department in Religious Education and Social rvice 

___WM. G. Curtis, Litt. D., Pre Allentown, od 


Harrisburg Academy , 13 ne week. Sreperes 


rcollege or business, 


The latent possibilities of each boy developed by 
thoroughly experienced teachers Beautiful environment; 
modern buildings. Unexcelled separate Junior Dept. 
Moderate rate. ArTHer E. Brown, Headmaster 
Box G. Harrisburg, PENNSYLVANIA 





3 = ury Preparato School. 90tl 
Carson Long } gz For ‘sth. Gr: nae to College. 





ae the mountains midway 7° toed New York and 

urg Boys tau ht how to learn, how to labor, how to 

i y Separate Junior School Individual instruction. A 
lilder of men. Terms $425. Enjoying now its greatest 

years Box c New Bloomfield, PENNSYLVANIA 





Kiskiminetas School for Boys 
Prepares for college or technical school. Expert faculty 
Preceptorial system teaches boy how to study, to recognize 


his own abilities All outdoor sports. Gymnasium. Swim- 
ming pool. A good place for your boy. Address Dr. A. W 
WILSON In Preal lent. _ __B0x_ 806 Saltsbure. Pa 








SOUTH 4 CAROLINA 
Ashley Hall 





A girl’s school offering a broad 
variety of courses, including col- 


lege preparation, and normal courses in Kindergarten- 
Primary Training Mo iern equipment. Swimming Pool. 
Mild climate. Addres 
Mar y V. McBer, M.A... Principal 
Box G, Charleston, SoutH CAROLINA, 





TENNESSEE 








D c 
WARD - -BELMONT | 
For Cirnts AND YOUNG WOMEN 
An accredited Junior College and High School 
1926-27 should be made as 
to insure entrance. Thorough 
conservatory advantages in 
Art, Physical Training, 
and Secretarial. Complete, 
New gymnasium, swim- 
sports, including Riding 


Write for booklets. 


for 
sible 
courses 
“E xpression, 
I conom 
nodern equipment 


Reservations 


4S Poss 





1 g pool, Outdoor 
References 


Add 


iress 


required. 


WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Heights, Box 6, Nashville, Tenn, 





Junior Military Academy 








Boys 5-14 Kindergarten through 8th grade. Modified 
military system Open 12 mos. in year 1200 ft. alt, 
83 miles east Nashville Modern rates Catalog 
HEADMASTER 

Box G Blox mington Springs TENNESSEE 

el For girls. Episcopal, Four 

Columbia Institute "0" #'"}j, PPisgpay Four 
years College work. Special courses. High standards Cul- 
tural, healthful Horseback riding, golf, swimming. 


Rates $600 Catalog Address 
N ERNEST CRUIKSHANK, 


_ Columbia, 


President. 


Box G TENNESSEE. 


Tennessee Military Institute 


In *he high il inds of East Tennessee. One of America’s best 
schools fty-second year. Satisfied patrons in more than 
forty states. Thorough work Permanent faculty of ex- 
perienced teachers. For catalog address CoLoneL C. R 
Expsiry, Sunt Box 78. Sweetwater, TENNESSER. 


Columbia Military Academy 


Courses prepare for any college. One of the best plants 
in South All athletics, colf and swimming pool 
R. O. T. C. Write for catalog. 

Box 505. Columbia, TENNPSSER. 





Sewanee Military Academy 

Prepares for college, small classes Opportunity for in- 
dividual development im—an active mind, sound body, 
clean mare 10,000 acre mountain domain. All ath- 
letics Catalog 


Rox G. Sewanee, TENNESSEE 


Branham & Hughes Military Academy. Ideal 


school for training boys 
in moral and physical health and scholarship. Endorsed by 
educators New Buildings. Splendid facilities. 
under supervision of U. S. Army Officer Junior 
School in separate building. 36 miles south of Nashville. 
Write for catalogue. Address Box D, Spring Hill, TENN. 


December 1926 Good Housekeeping 





Troy Conference Academy {°-*"'\, 92nd 
Preparatory, Music, Domestic Science Comment ( ig 


Separate Junior School, Gymnasium. Vermont Pr D Foote 
> 


ball and Basket Ball Championships Past Year, nileg 
from Albany Endowed Rates $500-$600. ¢ log 
Roper rt L THOMPSON, D.D., Prin., Box G, Poultr Vr. 





VIRGINIA 
Martha Washington College yr Yous 


Lelightful climate, 2200 feet elevation. 73rd Yeu ar Fully 
accredited Junior College. Strong departments in Mu sic, 











Art. Expression, Domestic Science, Physical Educ tion. 
Secretarial Science. All sports. Terms $527. 
Curtis, President, Box G, Abingdon, Vinointa, 
Saunton Military Academy 
One of the most distinguished schools in America pre- 
paring for Universities, Government Academies, Bu ness, 
Superb disciplinary training equaled by academic excel- 
lence. Co. TuHos. H. Rvssevy, B Pre 
_______ (Kable Station,) Box G, Staunton, “Vine sINTA, 
Virginia College 
For young women. A leading school of the South. Valley 
of Virginia. Elective, Preparatory and College Courses. 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science Library 
Methods, Secretarial, and Journalism Catalog. 
Box G, Roanoke, Virernta, 





Southern Seminary 


A School of Character For Girls. Blue Ridge Mts. of Va 


Preparatory, Seminary, Collegiate, Music, Art, Express sion, 
Home Economics, Phy. Ed . Commercial. Sports. 59th 
year. Rovert Lee Dcruam, Pres 
Box 950, Buena Vista. Virointa. 
Virginia Intermont Collegehr, 2oune 
year. 30 states. High School and Junior College, both 
accredited by Southern Association. Music, Home Eco- 
nomics, Secretarial Courses. Expression, Art, Outdoor 
sports, Gym, Pool Private Baths. 
H. G NOFFSINGER, Pres., Box 122, Bristol, VIRGINIA, 


Chatham Episcopal Institute 


College preparatory school for girls. Certificate privileges, 


Two years advanced academic work. Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Home Economics Pool Golf. C atalogue. 
Maret ELEANOR STONE, Principal. 
eee oe ap Box 15, Chatham, Vircinta, 
: For Girls. High School and 
Sullins College Junior College Courses, Music, 


Expression, Domestic Science, 
every room connecting bath. Swimming Pool. Horseback 
riding Mountain climate. 100-acres. Beautiful lake, 
Washington advantages. W. E. Martin, Ph.D., Pres 
Box G, Bristol, Vine INTA, 


Physical Education, Recreation, 
Social Work ‘ ild welfare and playground work, 


given by the School of Social Work 

and the College of William & Mary, Dormitory, Expenses 
very megeraes Address School of Social Work. 
H. Hires, J Director, Richmond, 


ae Macon School ; 


preparatory school for girls, 


Secretarial. New Buildings; 





VinGInia, 
‘Southern in its 
Atmosphere A 
in famous Piedmont section of 


Virginia 150 miles from Richmond Meets maximum 
college entrance requirements Vocal Music, Piano, Art, 
Expression, and Physical Culture Joun C. SIMPSON, 

Principal. Box G. Danville, Virginia, 


AM 





WEST VIRGINIA 
Greenbrier Military School 


Prepares for college and business life. Limited to 300 

boys Athletics for all Field work. Gymnasium, 

Swimming. New $400,000 om lings. ©¢ ot nlog Address 
B Principal 

| BR Wrst VIRGINIA, 


_____ WISCONSIN 


Northwestern Military and Naval 
Academy ji! from Chicago, An endowed 


Y 
College Preparatory School and Junior 





COL. 
Box 19, 


College Its distinctive advantages and methods interest 
discriminating parents. Cou. R. P. Davipson, Pres. 
Lake Geneva, Wisc ONSIN, 

St. John’s Military Academy 
The American Rugby. Eminently fitted for training 
Americ in boys Thorough scholastic and military in 
struction Situated on high ground in Waukesha County 
Lake Region. Catalog 

Rox 7-M. Delafield, Wisconstn. 


A Recognized Acad- 
emy and Junior Col- 


Grafton Hall for Girls 


leve Music, Art, Secretarial Courses, Dramatic Art. 
Home Economics Moderr buildings Beautiful 
grounds Limited registration Catalogue and views 
free upon reGuest Address REGISTRAE 

Box G. H., Grafton Hall, 


Fond du Lac, Wisconsin. 


WYOMING 


The Valley Ranch School 


Valley, Wyoming via Cody Thorough Eastern Preparatory 

School” training combined with supervised Western Ranch 

outdoor life Christ‘an Limited Catalog. Address: 
VALLEY RANCH EASTERN OFFICE, 

70 East 45th St., New Yore. 


SUMMER CAMP 


VERMONT 7 


Wynona Camp Fairlee-on-Lake-Morey, Vermont. 


A camp de luxe—and of refine- 
Inspiring environments. 18 hole golf course 30 
Kentucky saddle horses Screened sleeping bungalows. 
Electric lights and running water in each. $350 Book- 


let Wynona Camp for ¢ eA, 
*'Fitehbure, MASSACHUSETTS. 
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307 Summer St., 



















Fa. “The Greatest G 





for Mother 


A source of inspiration...new and 
valuable information concerning her 
own problems and her many diversi- 
fied interests ... solid enjoyment for 
a long evening... help in furnishing 
the home...in educating the chil- 
dren...inunderstanding her neigh- 
bors’ specialties, thus broadening 
and cementing her friendships. . . 


for Dad 


A testing-ground for all his talents 
and abilities...facts concerning 
every thing in his chosen field of en- 
deavor...complete, compact, expert, 
up-to-the-minute information that 
he can buildon. .. 


and the Children 


Splendid colored pictures of animals, 
birds, Mowers, famous paintings, cer- 
amics...diagrams and illustrations 
of aero-engines, air-craft, architec- 
ture, radio, motion pictures, races of 
men...life stories of heroes, kings, 
princes, presidents, explorers; point- 
ers on swimming, tennis and all 
kinds of games...help in the daily 
lessons for school. ..a sure founda- 
tion for building life’s greatest pos- 
Session, accurate knowledge. 
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FP lasting pleasure, permanent use- 
fulness and practical benefit, what 
other gift can compare with this? 
Here is a veritable storehouse of knowledge 
—the most comprehensive summary of the 
progress of mankind ever published. 

It is a gift from those who know to those 
who want to know—presented by the fore- 
most leaders in all those amazing develop- 
ments which have changed the very course 
of our daily lives. 


Its Value is Priceless 


The happy recipient of such a gift has a 
fascinating record of the new and startling 
advances in Science and Invention, in Art 
and Literature, in Business and Industry, 
in Politics and Social Service—a safe guide 
in the inevitably eventful years to come. 

The practical value of such a gift cannot 
be estimated. It gives its owner the last 
word in any discussion. “I read it in the 
Britannica” has been settling arguments 
for 158 years. 


A Vital Necessity 


See that this priceless gift isin YOUR home 
on Christmas morning! You need it to 
complete your equipment for the enjoy- 
ment of the world you live in—to supple- 
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THIRTEENTH EDITION 
ENCYCLOPAEDIA 


BRITANNICA 


ift of All / 2x¥% 
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ment your daily newspaper, your weekly 
news reel, your radio. Any one can own 
it. In keeping with its modern contents, 
is a new and modern Easy Payment Plan 
under which you can pay for the new 
Britannica out of income, without disturb- 
ing your savings. 


Now You Can Save 40% 


To bring the price within reach of every 
home, the new 13th Edition is now pub- 
lished in the popular-priced NEW FORM 
(32 vols. bound as 16) at a price 40% lower 
than that of the famous Cambridge Issue. 
The contents of both issues are identical 
as both are printed from the same large- 
type plates. This amazingly low price has 
been made possible by the use of a special 
opacity paper, by saving the cost of reset- 
ting 33,000 pages of type, and by binding 
the 32 volumes as 16 (2 vols. in 1 cover). 


Send for this FREE + 
80-Page Book 

There is just time before 
Christmas to getall the facts 
and make your decision. 
Before you risk a dollar, 
send for this 80-pagebook- 
let, describing the new 
Britannica and explain- 
ing our Easy Terms of 
Payment. Fill in the cou- 
pon below and drop itin the mail 


O 
box before the last collection tonight, \ 






Use this Coupon for FREE Booklet 


THE ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA, Inc. 
342 Madison Avenue, New York GH6-L3 


Please send me, by return mail, without any obligation on 
my part, your free 80-page Specimen Book of the new 1926 
ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA (Thirteenth Edition.) 
Also full particulars of your easy terms of payment. 
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In using advertisements see page 6 
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PUUESS 


“How 


E simply must,’” said the lovely 
Princess Mariana to the Royal 
Secretary, ‘‘sort that list of suitors. Don’t 


tell my Royal Father, but the man I seem 


to like best is the first assistant gardener. 
Of course, I don’t suppose—but proceed.”’ 


The Secretary bowed and began to read: 


«<1, Prince Prunello. Girt: a magic 


tion to preserve 


youthful beauty for 


” 


ever. 


««Goodness,’’ said the Princess, ‘‘he is in- 


clined to exaggerate, don’t you think? Cross 


him off,’’ 
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© 1926, 


P. & G. Co, 


12 December 1926 
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C/ =—_ judged her suitors - 


«<2, Prince 


Balakia. 


soap full of wondrous oils and drugs. 


Girt: magic beauty ITH health, complexions need littie 
> . 
more than cleanliness to keep them 


«<7 think you can cross him off, too.’’ 


«©3,. Prince William. Ivory Soap, truth, 
to protect with its simple purity t 
to protect with its simple purity the millions of women entrust the care of their 
 . “agg >» 
loveliest face in the 


skins to Ivory Soap alone. They know that 
««Now, tha?’ 


Ivory is pure as dew, 


lovely. 


Gir: Because they realize this simple 


\ orld. 
Prince William 


sounds worthy of an interview.’’ 


s more like it. } - 1) 
as gentle as the fall 
of asnowflake. Ivory does not agree to cure 
«<If Your Highness please,’’ ventured the ‘ee ¢ 2 
: complexions or transform them magically 

Secretary, ‘‘1 happen to know that the first 


with oils and drugs. It does promise—and 
give— 
safe cleansing. 


assistant gardener is none other than Prince 


all that a soap can bring to beauty 
William in disguise.’’ 


««How 


at once—anad 





Your complexion can 
thrilling! Tell him he is discharged : ws) 
é . have no surer friend. 
a Se ” 
bring him hither. PROCTER & GAMBLE 
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Good Housekeeping 
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rake ays, 


‘Ga the Christ Child * 
By Ellen Hovey Davis ‘ 


Illustrated by Maud Gousey Fangel ; } 


Dear Baby Christ within the manger hay, 

I'd like to come to you on Christmas Day - 
I'm just a little girl, but maybe size 

Won't matter by your cradle. Are your eyes 

Quite blue like mine, or are they deep, dark brown? 

And would you wink them when my head stooped down, 
And double up your little fists and smile? 

Perhaps they'd let me watch a little while; 

| would be very still; |'d keep you warm 
And guard you till you slept, safe from all harm ih iexsd Delve 


(If | were ‘way out there in Bethlehem) Pautsy 
While your Mother Mary talked to them . d ’ 
- e , ‘ ~ P : - 
(Those Three Wise Men), the way I do at home he ee 


With little brother when grown callers come 











The KINGDOM of 


heophilus 


WILLIAM J. 
LOCKE’S. 


Dramatic 
SERIAL 
Of A 
MAN. 
WHO (AME 
INTO 
HIS 


OWN. 
AT 
AST 


CHAPTER I 
HEOPHILUS BIRD, having walked 
the half-mile or so from Blackheath 
Station, opened the gate of his dark 
villa, crossed the bit of garden 

faintly lit by the fan-light over the front 
door, and with his latch-key let himself 
into the house. Hat and coat hung up 
on a walnut hatstand, he rubbed his hands 
together, for it was a frosty January 
evening. He opened the door of the draw- 
ing-room to find pitch blackness. An 
electric light switched on showed the ashes 









of a dead fire. 
equally cheerless. 


The dining-room proved 
He rang the bell. A 
meager woman in a soiled print dress 
appeared. 
“Oh 
tone, ‘the fires seem to have gone out.” 


cook,”’ said he in a deprecatory 


“Dear, dear!” said the woman. “I 
told Florence to be sure to look after them 
before she left. It’s her evening out, sir. 
These girls are so careless nowadays. I'll 
light the gas fire in the library.” 

He followed her meekly into the dismal 


little room and thanked her for the extra 
toil which she had endured in applying a 
match to the asbestos lumps in the grate. 

“OQh—and your mistress?’’ said he, as 
she was at the door. 

“Madam’s at Greenwich, sir.” 

“Ves, yes,”’ said Theophilus; “I forgot. 
A committee meeting. She said something 
about it this morning.” 

He accepted the deadly cold of the house 
more like an unreasoning domestic animal 
than a human master returning to expected 
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Daphne sat with Mona day after day in the court, brave and smiling, 


championing the beloved one at unfair grips with fate. 


It was un- 


thinkable that her father should be there for evil deeds of his own 


comfort after a hard day's work. The gas 
fire before which, seated on the edge of an 
old leather arm-chair, he warmed himself 
satistied physical needs. In its mechani 
cally genial glow his soul expanded. He 
rose at last with the air of a contented 
man and, picking up from an untidy 
small table on the other side of the room a 
heavy looking, green-covered review, like 
one seriously and soberly on inexorable 
duty bent, began to read a statistical 
article on Poor-Law legislation in Poland. 


He sprawled comfortably in his chair of 
broken springs, of which one, projecting 
sharply, would have caused exquisite a1 
noyance to the average male human. To 
catch the light on his front page from the 
central chandelier, he had to twist his neck 
awry. But it had never occurred to The- 
ophilus to get a reading-lamp or otherwise 
contrive the amenities of studious leisure. 
Nor, as the time went on, did he reflect 
with any displeasure that Evelina, his 
wife, was unconscionably late and that 


Illustrated 
by 


Ratterman 


W. G. 


the half-past seven 
dinner-hour had 
merged itself long ago 
into the abyss of eter- 
nity. 

He took her defec- 
tion as a matter of 
course. A member of 
the Greenwich Bor- 
ough Council, she had 
civic duties command 
ing his respect. His 
commiseration for her 
fatigue in the exercise 
of these high functions 
far exceeded any 
petty grievance which 
might have been in 
spired by her neglect of household affairs 

Once Daphne Wavering had said to him, 

“How you can stick it, I don’t know!” 

Daphne Wavering was very young—a 
second cousin of Mrs. Bird, and the daugh- 
ter of Luke Wavering, the brilliant 
financier. 

“If I were a man,” she had continued, 
“and had a wife like Cousin Evelina, I'd 
bash her over the head with a club and lock 
her up in the kitchen until she had learned 
to serve up a ten-course dinner.” 

The criticism aroused his resentment. 
At that time, two or three vears ago, she 
was seventeen—a thing, all 
shamelessly exposed legs and arms and 
neck, all impudence and bad manners, all 
unhealthy froth. the cynical incarnation 
of everything that was material, gross, 
sensual, ignorant, the negation of what 
soever there was of the intellectual, the 
earnest, the cold reality, in human exis- 
tence. For once in ‘is stiff unemotional life 
he had rasped out words of cold anger, 
and she had not spoken to him for a year 


15 


mocking 
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was a personality. She did things. He 
liked people who did things. That was 
why he held in high esteem his wife’s 
cousin, Luke Wavering. He made mines 
to yawn where no mine had ever yawned 
before. He contributed to the welfare of 
the race. Theophilus held his wife's 
strong views on the welfare of the race. 
He lounged ungainly in the shabbily 
furnished room, intent on queer facts that 
mattered not to any quick son of man. 
Yet his semblance to his kind was by no 
means unprepossessing. He was long and 
big-boned, and the hands that held the 
review were long-fingered and sensitive. 
His features were pleasant, and a finely- 
cut hawk nose gave them distinction. His 
complexion was dark sanguine. He wore 
a scrubby, ill-cared-for, black mustache, 
which seemed to be a strayed wisp of his 
untidy, dark hair. His age was thirty- 
six, and he was a principal clerk in the 


Home Ofiice. On the whole, a man of 
some distinction; a scholar of a small 
Cambridge College; a brilliant First in 


the Economics Tripos; and he had come 
out near the head of the list in his Civil 
Service examination. He became in- 
evitably the successful oflicial. His work 
absorbed his emotional activities It 
formed the beginning and end of his ex 
istence. The middle was distributed be 
tween such studies as should further qualify 





















“After all,” Theophilus continued, 
“we could do with a little more 
money, couldn’t we? I should like 
to get a few more books—and a fur- 
lined coat would be comfortable” 


him for his high office, and a mild interest 
in Evelina, who in her own sphere was 
devoting herself, like him, to the further- 
ance of human weliare. 

There was the rattle of a taxi outside 
a sharp woman’s voice, a click of latch- 
key, a slamming door, and his wife entered 
the room. He threw aside his review and 
sprang to his feet. He was essentially a 
man of dry courtesies. 

“T hope you're not very tired, my dear?” 

“If you want to study human unreason, 
join the Finance Committee of a Borough 
Council. I’m nearly dead.” 

She looked it, especially when she clawed 
off a close-fitting hat and cast it on the 
table and disclosed an untidy shock of 
cropped, black hair that hung in damp 


wisps about her forehead. She was an 
agreeably-built, thin woman of sallow 


complexion, with delicate features and al- 
most beautifully set dark eves, rendered 
startling by general haggardness, and dis 
counted by negligence of the simple arts 
whereby a woman presents a trim face 
to the world. 

She put off her coat. 
catingly hot in here.” 

“I’m so sorry,” said Theophilus, moving 
with his foot the lever which controlled 
the gas stove; ‘“*but when I came in, there 
was no other fire in the house.” 

The gaunt cook appeared on the thresh- 
old. “Shall I serve the dinner, ma’am?” 

Evelina passed a 
hand across a weary 
brow. “Dinner? Oh, 
yes, of course.”” She 
glanced at a_ clock. 
“I’m afraid I’m late, 
Theophilus, but those 
Do you 

don't 


“You're suffo- 


fools 
mind if 
change?” 

Ten minutes later, 
they met in the arctic 
dining-room. 

“What about a bit 
of fire?”’ asked Theo 
philus. 

By the time it’s set 
going, we'll have tin 
ished dinner,’ said 
Evelina, but she con 


we 





The Kingdom of Theophilus 


Theophilus Bird admired his wife. She 


ceded so far to human frailty as to com- 
mand the cook to light the fire in the 
drawing-room. 

“IT can’t do everything at once, ma'am,” 
said the cook in polite defensive. “If the 
dinner’s spoilt, it ain’t my fault—to say 
nothing of it’s being three-quarters of an 
hour late.”’ 

Recognizing that the woman was just 
in her apologia, they ate the deadly and 
ill-served meal without conscious consider- 
ation of its beastliness. 

Withered slips of plaice, polluted by a 
scum-covered, viscous something com- 
pounded of flour and anchovy sauce out 
of a bottle; w zened bits of a once shoulder 
of old mutton floating about in thin, 
greasy liquid, hard-boiled potatoes and a 
few bits of flotsam carrot; a cabinet 
pudding that might have been made by 
an undertaker; a dish of plague-spotted 
bananas, and another of figs of ancient 
vintage; coffee made from Superb Mocha 
Paste; and for Theophilus the one cigar 
per diem, drawn from a store always re- 
newed by an indulgent wife as a gift on the 
three great anniversaries of the year— 
Christmas, his birthday, and their wedding 
day, from some secret emporium of which 
she, sola mortalium, held the awful secret: 
such was the dinner of the Theophilus 
Birds, who went through with it, happily 
unconscious of its vileness. 

The telephone bell shrilled in the little 
hall outside. Theophilus rose to attend 
to the summons. 

“It was Luke wanting to know whether 
we'd be in tonight. He'll be round in a 
few minutes.” 

Evelina frowned and brushed straggling 
hair from her forehead. ‘“‘What on earth 
does he want?” 

“Says he can’t tell me over the telephone.” 

“He's not bringing that awful child 
with him?” 

“Daphne? Yes, I suppose so 
he said ‘we.’ ”’ 

“I can just stand Luke, but Daphne 

“Why don't you go to bed, my dear? 
You look dog-tired. JM» mrake your 
excuses.”’ Ker. 

k:velina rose and threw Jier Vesterday’s 
napkin impatiently on the table. “If 
Luke has anything important to say to 
you, it’s essential that I should hear it.” 

“All right, my dear,” he said, and opened 
the door for her to pass out. 

They entered the drawing-room, where 
a sulky fire was fuming in the grate. 
lheophilus thrust the poker between the 
bars to create a draft, and Evelina went 
upstairs to fetch a shawl. 

When Evelina returned, wrapped in a 
salmon-pink woolly shawl, tiny tongues 
of flame were beginning to rise through the 
hitherto uninterested coal. 

“] wish Luke would have a little more 


1 think 


consideration,’ she said petulantly. ‘He 
knows we’. = busy people.” 

“If he hadn't made such a point of it 
Theophilus began. 

She interrupted. “I don’t blame you 
in the least, my dear. What could you 
say?” 


She had always been impatient of he: 
cousin, Luke Wavering, who stood for all 
the ideals that her temperament and self- 
training had led her to despise. He was a 
successful seeker after wealth and pleasure. 
and owned race-horses and—according to 


malignant rumor—mistresses; he squan- 











Evelina saw incarnate the enemy of all her drab ideals. “I think you and your kind are the most contemptibly useless 


things in the universe.”” ‘“‘We’re 


dered monev on the tables of Monte Carlo 


and Deauville, and had a ¢g 
close by in Denmark Hill, with liveried 
footmen and French chefs and motor 
cars and expensive dogs, and cared no 
more for human welfare than for the moral 
training of wart-hogs. If Evelina had no 
use for Luke Wavering, still less had she 
for his daughter, Daphne, brought up by 
him in this atmosphere of Babylonic 


cat big house 


decorative, at 


for week 
stately 
Hertfordshire, 

Evelina was 


then 
Fanny's 


and 
\unt 


miasma. Save now 
ends in rich old 

mausoleum of a house in 
thev rarely met, for which 
grate ful to a benign Providence. 

“I wonder what on earth he wants to 
see vou about at this time of night,”’ said 
Evelina, who had the human 
attribute of curiosity. 

“He said something about a good thing 


at least 


any rate, aren’t we?” said Daphne with rather a dangerous drawl 


once in a 
\fter all,” Theophilus 

regarding the stump of his 
“we could do with a little more 
( nan wer 


an opportunity 


hundred vears 


occurs 


that 


iS We are. 
rheophilus?” 
Continued on page 104) 


What 


\ few moments’ 


mor ao you 








(CHRISTMAS 
Ne SSaALE 
to the 
(CH URCHES 


- HE Most Beautiful 
Church in America” 
thus a certain large city 
church speaks of itself 

in its newspaper advertising. 

Other churches call themselves 

“the richest,” “the greatest,”’ 

“the friendliest.” One is known 

because some great man is a 

member of it, and another is 

known because its minister has 
become famous far and wide 
through the years. 

It is quite evident that these 
are merely slogans, and in the 
judgment of those who are in- 
terested they serve as fine ad 
vertising. Not only do they 
make the church prominent, 
but also the thing which the 
church is offering to the com 
munity. In short, they are ad- 
vertising religion. They are 


setting forth the religion of 
Jesus Christ, which is Chris- 
tianity. 


In the business world, all one 
needs is to pick up a magazine 
or newspaper and glance through 
its pages; or walk along the 
main street of a city where 
electric signs flash from every 
store front and where windows 
display the goods on sale. 
Quickly he will be convinced 
that advertising pays. But 
modern business has perceived 
that service to the public is a 
vital asset to success, as well as 
a desirable line of goods. Hence 
“Service” is becoming the slo 
gan of the business world. The 
merchant makes himself solid 
with the public when he places 


service above his own profits 
If he can give service, the 
profits will take care of them 
selves 

Just what advertising is to 


business, so it is to religion and to the insti 


thechurcl 


It isn 


Christianity has service for sak 


tution that propagates religion 


selling the beauty of its church architecture, 


the singing of the choir, the 
the preacher, but is making over characte 
by putting men into contact with 
erating force that makes life worth living. 
Men are e1 1 


<d in 


sermons ol 
i regen 
manning 


a living by 


page 
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“We have one hundred and fifty-eight denominations,” 


superfluous.” 


said a 


The Most Beautiful Church will be the one that has 


The Most 


Beau 


buying and selling. A preacher, or church 
worker, might stand on a busy corner and 
shout himself. hoarse in an effort to gain 


the ear of the hurrying throng that is 
bent on making a living. Not one in a 
thousand would listen to him. He would 
be looked upon as a fool or a fanatic. 


Men do not stop in the market-place, as 
they did in the days of Jesus, for the 


tiful 


exchange of merchandise and ideas. The 
place where men buy and sell is the news 
paper and the magazine. Every issue of 
a metropolitan newspaper or a national 
magazine is a bazaar tilled with products 
of the world’s work. 

That every other voice should be raised 
and the voice of Christianity should be 


stifled, is a vital omission which the church 























prominent preacher recently,‘‘one hundred and fifty-seven of which are 
faith enough to build its life upon a union of sects and denominations 


CHURCH 


should seek to correct by every legitimate 
means. In this busy market-place, and 
before the minds of those who hurry 
through pages bristling with prices and 
bargains, the church should send its call: 

“What shall it profit a man if he gain the 
whole world and lose himself? Or what 
shall a man give in exchange for himself?” 

This is the challenge of the church, and 


along with it goes the invitation to share 
in the joyous and adventurous enterprise 
of its work. 

In the business world, where there are 
countless products, one can not standardize 
them all. But in regard to service, which 
after all is the true genius of Christianity, 
there is no reason why an effort toward 
combination and standardization should 
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not be made the vital concern of 
the church. ‘‘We have one hun- 
dred and_ ftiftv-eight denomina- 
tions,”’ said a prominent preacher 
recently, “one hundred and fifty- 
seven of which are superfluous.” 
Look at these various denomina 
tions and sects. Listen as any 
one of them cries its wares in 
the name of Christianity. Many 
of them announce sensational sub- 
In desperation they do any- 
thing and everything to get a 
crowd. We have no disposition to 
cry, Judas-like, “Why all this 
waste?’ But if money and energy 
must be spent, as most people will 
agree that they must, why not 
spend them in a way that will ac- 
complish the best results? There is 
no objection to pouring out pre- 
cious ointment over a city, but why 
pour out a little her¢ little 
there, thus narrowing the scope of 

its intluence 
If all the mone 
used for upkeep, for advertisement, 
and for music, in each of a half- 
dozen churches, were to be used in 
one plant, a staff of workers could 
be emploved and a program could 
be launched that would outdis- 
tance anything that is being done 
now The great cry of the church 
ought to be, not for more ministers, 
but for situations that will chal- 
lenge the best that is in our youth. 
We hear some one saving. “But 
human nature is human nature, 
and you can not change people. 
They are ruled by sentiment and 
fond recollections, and it is wicked 
to rob them of these things.”’ It 
is true that human nature fs difh- 
cult Jesus knew what 
it was to go against tradition. But 
human nature can be changed. It 
is about the only thing that really 
can be changed. You can not 
alter the course of the planets. You can 
not make grass other than green. There is 
onlv one thing that can be changed, and 
that is human nature. If the church has 
not succeeded in changing human nature 
to the extent of making people see the 
futility of sectarianism, it has so far failed. 
Jesus changed the natural Jewish dis- 
position of Peter (Continued on page 213) 
Vv 
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Michael's look begged 
’Toinette for suspended 
judgment. “‘And what did 
you say to him then?” he 


prompted Eva relentlessly 


HE had said. “I'll be in the Museum 
Library eleven forty-five,” and 
there she was Third table from 


the door on the left-hand side, a pile 

of folios before her, her head bent over an 
open page, one fine slim hand thrust up 
into her bright, cropped hair, dogged con- 
centration in every line of her 
Her boyish gray suit the 


fresh flare 


of her shirt-collar against her throat — the 
delicious grimness of her tender mouth 
Michael always lingered, freshly enthralled, 
over seeing “Toinette before she saw him. 
. 20 








Fe 


When she didn’t know he was there. Li! 
seeing her as a stranger, if such a thi 
we Like getting a strange 
slant on her, before her eyes deepened, her 
smile flickered, her soul flamed up into 
her face at sight of fim. Pretty thing! 
The most dispassionate stranger in the 


e possible. 


universe could concede her no less. Added 
to which, just the right clothes—just the 
right air, of knowing her way about—with 


out cockiness. And then the straightness 
of her the gallantry of her chin. 
“Can | help you?” asked a sad-shad- 


nose 


Flow 


“THe 


x eA STORY Of What 


owed, mousy sort of person in a sexless 
gray gown. Graysand grays in this world 

‘obviously! 

“Thank you,” said Michael. 
what I want.” 
’Toinette sat. 

’Toinette had been watching him from 
under her lashes. She liked seeing Michael 
before he knew that she saw him. She 
had been aware of him the instant he 
entered that cloistral door. She liked to 
observe the set of his shoulders, the lift of 
his smooth, dark head, the challenging 
coolness of his eyes—before the coolness 
fled, the challenge turncd ardent question 
at sight of her. 

Seeing each other as strangers 
each other as lovers. 
a heart turned dust. 

“Well—how are you?” said Michael, 
very low, beside "Toinette’s table. 

“Fine! Sit down,” murmured 
ette. 

They had parted, with deep reluctance, 
at half after one the night before. These 
eternities have, somehow, to be spanned. 

So Michael sat down, and she shared 
her book with him. A volume compara- 
tively small, incomparably musty. Its 
pages stuck together in places and were 


“T have 
And walked over to where 


knowing 
A game to unsteady 


*Toin- 


everywhere stained with time. Closely 
covered with German script. 
“Good Lord!” whispered Michael. 


“What’s this?” 

“Sh-h!” said ’Toinette softly. 

She showed the page she had been 
reading—two-thirds of it given over to a 
picture, dim and dark, plainly inadequate 
in reproduction. 

“Rossetti—” whispered ’Toinette. 
“Stuff for my Great Lovers story. Take a 
good look and let’s go. Tell you about i 
later. Had a time finding it.”’ 

Michael took a good look, his shoulder 
just brushing "Toinette’s—keenly aware 
of that comforting contact, of her muted 
voice at his ear, “Wie Sie Sich Begegnet— 

“How They Met ’Emselves--h’m'm 
muttered Michael. 

“Doesn't it knock you for a loop 
breathed *Toinette. 

“Gosh!” he said softly. 

She sighed delightedly, ““Yeah!”’ 

A dark wood and a deep one—that was 
the picture. Trees drooping in an eldritch 
twilight, shadows clotting, unstirred 

















any wind. Coming through the wood, 
aknight and a lady in queer medieval 
finery. The lady’s head-dress was 
heavy, above a face like a _ pearl, 
sweet eves, sweet mouth. But what 
made the thing Startling, the macabre 
fascination of the whole, lay in the 
fact that facing knight and the 
lady, alike in every fold of head-dress 
and sleeve, alike in every contour, 


every feature—came through the 
wood to meet them—+éemselves. 
Edged with unearthly light. Shining 


with inhuman radiance. So that in 
the moment of that meeting, the liv- 
ing woman, both hands outstretched 
in terrified entreaty, sank back against 
her lover’s arm, and the lover, staring 
into his own wraith’s face, met and 
frozen before a gaze of im- 
mutable doom. 

Michael felt a shiver ripple 
through the shoulder next his 
He looked down into (Bs 
"Toinette’s eves; scowled. 3 

“Nut!” 

“It turns me cold!” sighed 
*Toinette. 

That's 
such an 
idiot!” 

“Can't help it—it’s got me.” 

“Snap out of it!” 

“Suppose—it were 1s 

“It's not. We're as healthy as hedge- 
hogs.”’ 

“That’s nothing to do with Fate.” 

*Toinette- shut the thing up 
come along with me.” 

A desiccated and hissing reproof startled 
their heads apart, “Please do not talk in 
he re "? 

Michael glanced up at the grayish and 
muted attendant, professionally reproach- 
ful of living presence where hung the 
sacred silences of books, said cheerfully, 
“All right—just going.” 

*Toinette added a nod and 
propitiatory ‘Thank you!” 

The attendant nodding solemnly, smiled 
not at all, watched them go with a kind 
of acrid satisfaction, since the door closing 
behind them relieved that lofty room of 
an atmospheric disquict. ‘Static’ of an 
emotional and psychological sort 

Outside the great, building the 


stood 


own, 


because 
imaginative 


vou re 
li¢¢] 
littie 


and 


a smile, a 


dark 


They NCer © 
SELVES 


JOURNEYS EXD IN, 


“I told him—’’ sobbed Eva, “I 
was through—and he could pay 
anybody’s bills he wanted 
to.” “You think you can 
never go back?” murmured 
*Toinette. ‘‘Me—go back 

now?” sobbed Eva. ‘“‘He had 
his chance last night’’ 


sun washed earth and sky and air in 
atiluent gold. Summer mellowing, not vet 
searing the surrendered world. ‘Trees vet 
fresh with the efflorescence of May, 
silvered ever so faintly with the dust of 
approaching August. Back of the Museum 
the Park spread wide and deep, Arcadia 
sunk in the citv’s heart—like a tarn in the 
side of a mountain. 

“Let's sit down somewhere and talk,” 
said “Toinette. 

They made their way somewhere, along 
paths beset with crumpled babies and 
lassitudinous mothers—Phyllis and Stre- 
phon doggedly disdainful of publicity, 
humans oddly 


leashes, ee 


dogs on 
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motors and taxis and motor-cvcles. Over- 


ead, lace ranches, jade against a 
head, | 1 branches, jad gainst 

cerulean sky; to one side, a flush of 
rhododendron—to the other, a_ bridal 


nosegay, svringa in bloom. 

‘Nice world!’ murmured "Toinette. 

‘All in the eve of the beholder,” said 
Michael, grinning 

They arrived somewhere at a stone wall 
on the edge of a lagoon, mercifully, for the 
moment, not too densely populated. He 
sat down and looked at her. Sitting down, 


she looked at him. 
“Now,” he told her, “get it off your 
chest about the Rossetti. How'd you 


happen to find it?” 
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“When I told you— 
I was looking up stuff 
for my Great Lovers 
story—vou know, the 
syndicate thing I've 
got Abelard and Hé- 
loise—Antony and 
Cleopatra Nelson 
and Lady Hamilton 
Chopin and _ George 
Sand —"’ 

“Nice outfit, I will 
say!’’ said Michael. 

“Don't be funny! 
I’m trying to correlate 
their emotions and 
their mentalities.” 

“It’s a large order. 
Which throne in heaven 
will you occupy?” 

“You see,” said 
’Toinette earnestly 
Michael's chafiing was 
the first thing she 
knew about him; he 
had laughed at her be 
fore he had loved her 

and since. “*You see 

no matter how they 
flouted Law, they did 
give hostages to 
Beauty.’ 

“IT love you,” said 
Michael, suddenly not 
laughing at all. 

‘Toinette caught her 
breath and went on. 
“I was looking up 
Rossetti—because 
while he and Elizabeth 
Siddalls vere mar- 
ried ‘ 

“Thus being barred 
from your Great-Lover 
Handicap 

“Still—they were 
first engaged—for ten 
years.” 

“Well—that lets ‘em 
out flat,’ said Michael 
pleasantly, ““doesn’t it? 


‘Lovers’ is good!” 














**Michael—I'm_ talk 





ing sense!” 
“Then change your 
subject!’ 
’Toinette folded her 
arms and looked up into a tree overhead 
“Go on,” said Michael penitently. 
“She was a tortoise, and he was a snail.”’ 
“She was a milliner’s assistant,”’ said 
’Toinette. “I want to tell it to vou, 
Michael.” 
“At your feet, darling!” said Michael 
gently, and *Toinette went on, comforted 
“Some artist found her—in the milliner’s 
shop—and asked her to pose for him. She 
was so very beautiful. Then Rossetti met 


her—and after that, she posed for him 


ilwavs—until she died wea see—shx 
embodied his dream Through her he 
could get his soul on to canvas That’ 
she—in the picture He did it on thei 
honeymoon.” 

“Oh Lord he didn’t 

“And she did die—only a vear or so 
after.” 

“It’s in the picture * said Michael, 
“isn't it?” And whistled softl 

“Ve it is!” said ’Toinette some 


thing he felt and she felt—how slight a 


A dark wood and a deep one—that was the picture. Coming through the wood, a knight 
the knight and lady, alike in every contour, came to meet them—themselves. Michael 


hold they had on liie—and on their 
happiness. That's why, when I found it, 
I got thinking fa 

“Which had its usual frightful effect on 
you,” said Mic hael, but he took her hand 
off the wall and crushed it deliberately in 
his own. “Go on—-how did you find it? 
You haven't told me that yet. You talk 


in leaps, like a dancing tea 


Because I presuppose intelligence 
ich you don't al ivs show, said 
loinette cheekii\ | sked the person 


t the desk for collection of Rossetti’s 


drawings, and she sent me to the Library. 


Tr} 1 | took out a book or so from fifty 
or so on tl l ct, and h ppened on 
what you saw rst thing. It upset me, 
rathnet 

Why should i 

Becaus when one loves 

4,0 0n said Michael softly. “There's 

Violin in vour voice.”’ 

“When one loves,” said ’Toinette, 


“one’s vulnerable.” 


“But I'm not an artist—I’'m a struggling 
lawyer. You're not a milliner’s assistant 

you're the hope of the Sunday magazine 
section. 

“Still, there’s vow,” said "Toinette, “and 
there’s me \nd life’s so ruthless. ‘To 
the individual. Trying to hold on to happi 
ness is like trving to swim the rapids 
with a crystal bow! in your arms.” 

“Not so bad as all that?” said Michael 

“I think so,” said *Toinette. 

‘Would it—spoil the pretty world for 
you—if—something washed me out?” 

She told him, scratching with a twig on 
the rough stone of the wall she sat on 

“There'd be no answer—to existenct 

I could go on with it--but—it'd b 
a fool’s game Michael— isn't it so 
If | stepped in front of a taxicab t 
morrow j 

Michael said grimly, “I'd step in fro 
of the ambulance.” 

“No, you V ouldn’t you'd step ifter il 

much worse.”’ 


















































































































































































































































silence. People in boats 


rowed about on _ the 
lagoon. Men in shirt- 
sleeves, tugging with a 


effect of casual- 
ness at unfamiliar oars. 
Girls in thin 


vast 


ly 
aresses, 


their heads bared, sit- 
ting self-consciously 


posed in the stern of the 
craft. Staccato cries, 
thin notes of laughter 
drifted. 

“The country would 
be heaven—together,” 
said "Toinette. ‘Think 
of a new moon going 
down bevond the water 

somewhere. After 
ward a fire on a lonely 


beach. Cooking our 
own supper. Nothing 
between us and the 
stars but mavbe the 


branch of a tree 
I want it to be beauti- 
ful . when we are 
married.” 
“It'll be 
ever we 
Michael. 
matter 


that wher 
are,” said 
“What's the 
with a new 
moon out of a city 
window going down 
behind the roofs of tall 
buildings—with yellow 
lights strung along the 
street below—smoke 
across the sunset?” 


“My apartment — 
looks west,” said 
*Toinette, in a queer, 


hushed voice. 

“And = mine 
east,” said Michael. 
“Who says they never 
shall meet?” 

He began to laugh, 
his audacious eyes 
burning into “Toinette’s 
misty ones. She slid a 


Lo 
k IOKS 











hand into his, tight- 
ened her 


hnngers. 








and a lady in queer, medieval finery. 


She finished slowly: ‘‘That’s why the 
picture got to me. All at once | saw 
death—-which couldn't be—alleviated 
nor vet argued with—breaking us up 


Who knows?” 
said Michael. 


perh ips tomorrow. 
“You're morbid, darling,” 
“VYeah--” said “Toinette. “Darned if 
I’m not!—I’m sunk.” She glimmered at 
him sidewise. Half-ashamed. 
Michael put a hand in an inner pocket 
and fingered a hidden paper. “I’ve got 





the license,” he said significantly. 

“Have you got it—with vou?” asked 
*Toinette. She burned scarlet for reasons 
of her own. 


\lways carry it with me—didn’t 
know that?” 

“Yes—I knew it. I 
Co" , 


“Vou!” 


you 


was just being 


said Michael—and chuckled. 


we got it?” sighed 


“Remember the day 
’Toinette. 

“My memory’s good for a week,” said 
“We could have been married 


Michael. 





felt a shiver ripple through the shoulder next his own. 


But what made the thing startling was that, facing 


He looked into ’Toinette’s eyes 


by now—we ought to be married. There's 
no sense in waiting.” 

She said: “I wanted to wait—till I 
had my vacation. You know I can't get 
it before August.” 

“Don’t you think marriage’ll be vacation 
enough?” 

“T wanted us to get away somewhere 
into the country—together.”’ 

“We could come sit in the Park.” 

“With only ten thousand others 

“I don’t see ‘em when I’m with vou,” 
said Michael simply. ‘I swear, "Toinette, 
they might be so many water-bugs—ants 
or whatnot. I’m so conscious of ver 
the rest of the world just goes by like a 


big parade. Feet passing Wheels roll 
ing. Maybe music, even. But nothing 
to do with me. When I'm listening to 
you-——or looking at yvou--or touching you 
everything else fades out 
‘Are vou sure?” she asked wistfully. 


“Only too sure!’ said Michael 
They sat on the wall in companionable 


Michael I'm not 

just fooling Peopk do 

CIC 2. « « Things do 

happen. How do we 

know—any more than those two in the 


wood—that we mayn’t be walking toward 
the end—today? I cant bear the thought 
. Le it . . dont laugh! it’s 
ice around my heart.” 


Michael. 
Only thing 


setting and 


said 





“I’m not laughing,’ 
“Old dear—I'm not laughing! 
I say, is why hold out tor 

: - 


back-drop ven, after all ( got the 
cast assembled Got the script in our 
pockets. Isn't the play the thing Or 


does the success of our act depe nd upon the 


scenery?” He added ibruptl What's 
the matter with this afternoon?” 
“You mean * said “Toinette slowly. 
“Veah—-we've got the license right here 
It wouldn't take us an hour 


smile tre mulous 


loinette admitted, her 
ngth of time it 


“Of course t isn't the ke 


takes that makes the marriage ceremony 
dangerot 

“IT mean it.” said Michael doggedly 
Saturday. Monday's Decoration 


We'd have (Continued on Pp ge 143) 
















































LOWLY, soundlessly, the 
flakes of snow descended. They 
were so large, so buoyant, so 
deliberate in their downward 

flight that they seemed endowed 
with life. One could think of them 
as an army of ghostly, velvet- 
winged white moths, travelers from 
some unknown country above the 
clouds, where all the birds and 
flowers and insects, and even the 
meadows and the trees, were white; 
and as the first of them floated down, 
there was a pallid radiance in the 
lower air so that they gleamed and 
glittered with changing shades of 
brightness, and some were white 
with the alabaster whiteness of 
snow, while others seemed edged 
with silver. But this could not last, 
and while I watched, it faded. They 
were drifting down now out of a gray 
murk spread like a somber canopy 
above the world; and the light was 
gone, and a wind had risen, and the 
gray murk overhead grew darker 
and denser so that my eyes could see 
into it only a little way. Yet they 
could see farther than I thought, and 
in those upper spaces a little light 
remained; for suddenly, as I stood 
gazing upward, a white form took 
shape in the fog of cloud and 





When the white winter of the Upper North 
sweeps down upon us, I am full of the long- 


ing and the hope that I may see that long- 
winged rider of the snowstorms, so swift in flight 


and so terrible in attack, the white gyrfalcon 


Wherever deer exist, they move about freely by night and sometimes in 








most beautiful and most interesting of snow-writings. The red fox, too, is 


PHANTOMS 


Herbert 


falling snow, hovered a mo- 
ment almost directly above 
me, then vanished like a 
dream. 

Was it a dream, I won- 
dered, a phantom of the 
storm? Almost at once the 
question was answered. For 
a fraction of an instant I 
saw the dim white shape 
again, saw that it was a 
bird of great size and that 
its wings were long and 
pointed. 1 stared wide 
eved, hoping for another 
glimpse of that storm-wan 
derer; then—a little sadly 
perhaps—lI took a firm grip 
upon myself and bade my 
mind have nothing more to 
do with foolish fancies. Ten 
chances to one, that long- 
winged, white bird wheel 


By 
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ing through the snow was only a belated 
sea-gull; and I had been mad enough for 
one wild moment to believe that I had 
seen the white gyrfalcon! 

It was a fancy easily explained. It was 
born of a desire cherished through many 
years—the desire to see with my own 
eves that superb white hawk of the White 
North which is the king of all the hawk 
kind; that great Arctic gyrfalcon, the / 
islandus of the naturalists, which is almost 
twice as large as the peregrine and is said 
by the few observers who have studied it 
in its native wilds to be even swifter and 
more daring. 

It was a vain desire, I knew. Although 
this terror of the Northern wastes, whose 
true home is Greenland and the lands of 
the Arctic Circle, sometimes comes in win- 
ter as far southward as the northern 
United States, he has been seen there vers 
seldom, while farther south he has never 
been recorded. Yet the desire pe rsis 


























pect. They will be stranger birds 
than the migrants of the fall, 








the full light of day, 


Walter King 
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and is as keen today as it ever was; so that 
when the snow comes, and the white 
winter of the Upper North sweeps down 
upon us for a brief interval, and I stand 
face upward amid the falling flakes gazing 
into the shadowy murk between earth and 
sky, the thought of that splendid, mysteri- 
ous, white monarch of the hawks possesses 
my mind once more, and | am full of the 
longing and the hope that I may see him 
there above me, riding like some terrible, 
pale ghost on the wings of the storm. 
Winter does this for us: it wipes out the 
every-day world that we know, and shows 
us a new world, in many ways stranger and 
wilder. As long as the snow lasts, we 
dwell in an unfamiliar country—a country 
ol new sights and sounds, of new adven 
tures and new _ possibilities; and the 
thoughts and the dreams that come with 
the snow are new, and in them there is 
something of the mystery which invests 
that far-off land of the upper north out of 





and their sharp, clean-cut 
active all winter long, as much at home in the white world as in the green 


of the YNO 


Decorations by 






























































































































tracks are among the 


Stone 


which winter comes. With 
this whiteness which is spread 
over the world there steals, 
as Herman Melville expresses 
it in “Moby Dick,” a *‘spec- 
tralness over the fancy 
That great, white norther 
wilderness has drawn very 
near to us, it seems, and in 
the swirling snows and the 
bitter northern winds we 
seck its messengers, its emis 


1 


saries. 

These will not be, as in 
fall, messengers that 
know, the familiar bird: ot 
forest and field and shore, 
which passed northward in 
spring toward their breed 
ing grounds in Canada or 
\laska, and the return of 
which in autumn we have 
learned to look for and ex- 


stranger and greater and wilder; 
and I think of them always as birds 
of spectral whiteness the whiteness 
of the measureless Arc tic snowtields, 
flecked perhaps with the icy gray of 
glaciers—grim, ghostly, soundless, 
pallid birds, whose hue is that of the 
White North whence thev come. 

So I have thought of them and 
pictured them in my mind. And 
picturing them thus, so that in their 
whiteness and silence and mystery 
they were the incarnation of winter 
itself, | have looked for them amid 
the drifting snowflakes, hoping dim- 
ly for a glimpse of them, feeling 
vaguely that, although perhaps in- 
visible, they must be somewhere 
near. Thus I have searched the 
winter sky for the white gyrfalcon, 
that long-winged rider of the snow- 
storms, so swift in flight and so 
terrible in attack that the impact of 
its bedy may burst a fleeing duck 
asunder in mid-air; and I have 
searched the winter woods and 
fields for the fierce, phantom-like, 
velvet winged snowy owl. 

There are winters when the 
snowy owl may be seen in some 
numbers (Continued on page 228) 





The little black-capped chickadee is less than 


six inches long from the tip of his bill to the 
end of his tail; but his heart is as big and 
strong as a rock-bound castle on a hill, and the 


fiercest blasts of January can not daunt him 














THE STORY 
of a 
MAN WHO 
SHARED 
CHRIST’S 
FIRST 
DAY ON 
EARTH 


and 
His LAST 
By 
Margaret E. 
Sangster 
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UNZES 


HE camel tracks made a path, 

clear-cut and white, across the 

sands of the desert. The Youngest 

Thief, reining in his horse, was 
amazed at the depth, the clean definition, 
of them. 

“But the caravan—it must have been 
heavily laden!” he said slowly, and there 
was a note of regret, tinged with a grudging 
sort of respect, in his voice. 

The Chief of the band was not listening. 
He was not even looking at the marks that 
wandered off toward the horizon line. He 
was staring—and there was an almost ap 
prehensive expression on his lean, hawk- 
like face—into the height of the heavens. 
Heavens that hung like a deep blue tent 


>a ens 
PON “ut 


above the desert 
wonderful. 

“There is a strange light,”’ he said at last 

“almost an unearthly  light—coming 
from above. Perhaps it isan omen. Per 
haps it is just as well that we were too late!”’ 

The Youngest Thief shrugged impatient 
shoulders. Because he was the youngest 
and therefore the favored one—he dared 
shrug his shoulders! 


wide and star-flecked and 


“Certainly,” he urged, “vou will not 
give up the chase? The camel tracks are 


not old. And horses are swifter than 
these” —he laughed lightly, “these beasts 
of burden. With any sort of luck we could 
overtake the caravan before it reaches a 
town. And when we do 















The Youngest 
was beating 
hands, clenched 
werehotand dry. 
opening a casket 
But the Young 
gotten the treas 
his soul, his 
groping forward 
better see the 





His slim, brown hand, twitching ever so 
slightly, reached in the direction of th 
long, curving knife that was twisted into 
the heavy silk of his girdle. 

For a moment the Chief of the band was 
silent. Andthen: ‘And vet the light fro: 
above, it worries me,” he said. “Th 
tracks of the camels lie in the very direction 
that it points. Almost it might be that th: 
light was guiding the caravan!” 

The Youngest Thief laughed. ‘So 
he taunted boyishly, ‘‘so—the shine of a 
single star has worried my master! Is it 
not possible that we shall be glad of its 
guiding—we also?” 

But the Chief was ignoring the laughter, 
the youthful arrogance. “I had _ not 
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upon 
The 
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ure. 
whol 
th 
face 











Thief’s heart 
heavily—his 
upon the sill, 
The prince was 
filled with gold. 
est Thief had for- 
ure. His mind, 
whole body,were 

that he might 
face of the Baby 











and 
something akin to fear lay in his voice 
“that the radiance was born of a single 


realized, until vou spoke,” he said 


realized 
As they spurred their 


I had not 
\nd it was true. 


star! 


steeds onward, even the Youngest Thief 
felt a curious sense of interest. For 


the light from above seemed momentarily 
to grow stronger, more sensitively beautiful 
It bathed the desert in a calm glory —it 
drew the camel tracks. like some intangible 
magnet, toward the far friendliness of a 
town that waited upon the fringe of the 
It lav like a gentle prayer across 
the tense, unresponsive faces of the men 
who followed the way that the caravan 
had taken. 


sands. 


Cruel faces thev were—these! The silent 
intent faces of men born to thievery, bred 
to the black arts of ruin and ravage and 
murder. Nomads —spawn of a trackless, 
pitiless, relentless country. Wanderers 
who lived by their cunning, the r strength. 

Perhaps it is, after ell, environment 
that shapes —or, at least, colors—the soul 
When one lives close to the fragrance of 
flowers, when one hears the ripple of water 
and the song of birds. one’s heart mav be 
attuned to the softer things of life. But in 
a place of sandstorms, of blinding suns, of 


death from hunger and from. thirst 
well 
Nomads they were. And_plunderers. 


Wanderers and thieves by the laws of their 














I/lustrated 
by 
John 
Richard 


Flanagan 


land as well as by heredit The Youngest 
Thief could remember, as a child, no ten 
His fingers had been taught to 
creep quietly into a money bag, to touch a 
spear, at an age when the fingers of other 
little boys are groping softly 
mother's face. 


derness 


across a 


His father had been a robber. So had 
his father’s father They, in turn, had 
served under the leadership of the present 
Chief's father and grandiather And it 


ith the other members of the band. 
Chey carried a price —each one of them 
upon his head. And the price was a chain 
forged of the generations that had gone 
by. 


Through the unexplainable quickening 


was 80 V 















28 The Youngest Thief 
of the desert sense—a strange, almost them! Hot rage surged in the heart of 


magic wilderness telegraph—the band had_ the Youngest Thief. 


learned of a rich caravan coming from a “They have escaped us!” he rasped, 
far country. Bearing gifts to a king. and uttered a curse that rang lixe the 


The king’s name, to them, was as unknown 
as it. was unimportant. It was only the 
treasure that mattered. They had girded 
on their weapons—had set forth into the 
shadows of the coming evening with the 
thought of a surprise attack in their minds 


clank of a sabre upon the still air. 

The leader o. the band was laughing. 
His laughter had a slightly relieved note 
init. “I, for one,” he cried, and, wheeling 
his horse about, he spoke to his followers, 
“T for one am glad that the caravan has 


But somehow their calculations—usually passed beyond all hope of capture. While 
so exact—had gone awry. And they had __ this light—" his arm made a swinging ges- 
reached the appointed place too late. ture toward the sky—‘while this light 


The caravan had passed. persists, we had best bide in peace.” 


There was, as the Youngest Thief had The followers were cheering. They 
pointed out, a chance of overtaking the utterly agreed with their leader. Save 


laden camels before the safety of a town 
could be gained. But if the town 
entered, the hard riding 


only the Youngest Thief. 

“But I,” he grumbled, *‘am not so easily 
discouraged. I would still—” 

Phe leader’s laughter was growing in 
volume. ‘You would ride into the town, 


were 

g and the crafty 
planning would go for naught. For, once 
inside the town, the caravan and the gifts 
that it bore were safe. No thief—with a no doubt,” he chuckled—‘“eh, boy? And 
price upon his head—dares enter beyond go through the town. And follow to the 
a city’s wall! ve 

Swiftly, riding in a long, slender column, 


house of the king.”’ 
The Youngest Thief was flushing an 


the thieves swept across the desert. The ugly scarlet. After all, a prize—treasure 
leader rode first, as was his custom. But meant more to him than it did to the older 


men who had robbed many a rich caravan. 

*Ave—that I would!” he retorted. 

Phe leader of the band turned suddenly 
serious. ‘Then,’ he said, ‘‘then, my young 
warrior, you do go on, alone. 
Perhaps, who knows, the caravan may be 


there was something curiously resigned in 
the slumping carriage of his broad shoul- 
The Youngest Thief, riding ever 
so slightly behind his master, was aware 
of this subtle droop, and disturbed by it. 
Well he knew, as did the others of the band, 
that the strange quality of the 

starlight had disturbed their 


ders. 


suppose 


Chief. Indeed, the others of the 
band—superstitious men, all of y ¢ rAlr , ry" 
them—were beginning to mutter G O O D ™ Ni G H fi 


Thief could 


In all 


Even the Youngest 
scarcely help speculating. 


By Nancy Byrd Turner 

















robber spy—the Youngest Thief did not 
hesitate. He had never yet failed to stoop 
to a flung gantlet. 

‘So be it,’ he said shortly. 

And his horse, feeling the 
emphatic spurs, leaped forward. 

Leaped forward to follow the camel 
tracks that lay glimmering in a path of 
silver light. 


touch of 


S HE came into the outskirts of the 
4 little town, the Youngest Thief dis- 
mounted from the tired horse that had 
carried him so swiftly. And, leading the 
beast by the bridle, he sauntered—as 
casually as he could—down the narrowest 
of the narrow streets. It was still night, 
for he had ridden hard. But despite the 
hour there was a stir about the place—an 
air of expectancy, an alert feeling. Per 
haps—the Youngest Thief teld himsel! 
the town was aware of his presence. And 
then common sense assured him that he, 
alone, was scarcely important enough to 
keep a town awake and waiting. 

It was still night. And yet it was not 
dark. The star that had made a path 
across the desert seemed to be concen- 
trating its beams upon the town. It was 
almost as if the star were directly above 
the town! 

The Youngest Thief shivered slightly. 
Perhaps, after all, it was an omen, as his 

leader had suggested. Certainly 
the starlight had led him-—no, 
drawn him!—into the very heart 
of a city where a robber, if recog 
nized, would be given a 
enthusiastic reception. Perhaps 
it was even a ruse of some sort. 


Loo- 


his life—a life spent in a land of And yvet—and vet—there was the 
amazing climatic conditions—he ss ee caravan! And it had become his 
had never seen the like of the (;00D night, sleep well!” we say to those we love, task to trace the caravan, to 
star that glowed, as a great lamp And watch dear faces glimmer on the stair. follow it. 
glows, above them. It was like POE Te RY SEO SEES ae nS ae Rem Eee _The trail, even through the 
riding through a cool daylight, a aera sails ithe: aiallial athe village byways, was plain. It 
daylight that reached beyond a Ver 4 ao es Si a atte led in the direction of the inn. 
man’s eves—that dared penetrate ‘il eee eal nei Rewer a ae ae Well, that was natural. The 
into a man’s soul! {ne road of slumber's strange oblivion: owners of the caravan would seck 
They had ridden hard for Dark always wears to dawn rest and refreshment after their 
hours. The flying hoofs of the Sleep is so gentle, and so well we know, long desert trip. The Youngest 
horses were beating against the Wherever they have gone, Thief, leading his horse, was al- 
doors of midnight when the They will be safe until the morning light, most glad when—only a stone’s- 
Youngest Thief sighted the cara- Good-niel sod-nicht! throw away—he glimpsed the 
van. Sighted it for the first time town’s small hostclry. The court- 
against the dreaming distance. . vard of it was strangely crowded, 
With a cry he spurred his steed GoOod-night, sleep weil, belov'ds, when the las but—he figured to himself—the 
forward and caught at the flow Slow dusk fea en, and your steps no more arrival of a large caravan would 
ing white robe of his leader. Make n n the en p up per floor, make a stir, of sorts, in such a 
“See,” he cried, “see! We will lind day is fully past. place. Putting on a bold front, 
overtake them!” Ne whe 60 lv hel won oo dlone. he advanced to the inn door. He, 
The Chief of the band turned Frenin evening, from our trustful sight too, would come in the réle of a 
eves suddenly weary upon his luke the myslory of slect's unknown ; desert-weary traveler. As suc h 
young follower. His voice, when 1 free rt he addressed the host who stood 
he spoke, came huskily dipiaies as tien — sed on the threshold, nervously rub 
“We will not overtake them,” Death is so gentle—dark will break to dawn bing his hands together. 
he said somberly “for the town, Low ( ve until MOTHIN d “IT seek —rest,”’ said the Young- 
which will be their haven, is but Sccp r vod f est Thief. 
a short space beyond. A hundred rhe host threw his hands wide 
yards farther, and you will apart in a helpless gesture. “But 
glimpse the roofs of it. We had there is no room at the inn,” he 
best turn back. We have lost our chance.” we nding a wav homeward er long With answered. 
Looking ahead—toward the caravan the return gifts of this king. You might 
which wound, like some animated toy, gain for us information of value, if vou 


over the white sand—the Youngest Thief choose to enter the town. With the infor 


acknowledged that his leader was right. mation you will be welcome at our usual 
Already he could glimpse a dark smudge mecting-place.’ 

upon the sky—in a few moments it would It was in the nature of a challenge. The 
take on a definite outline Yes, the cara Chief was not giving an order-——he was 
van had very nearly gained the town. making a suggestion But although he 


And it was still many miles away from knew the fate of a especially of a 


Sp) 


The Youngest Thief, ever so slightly at 
hesitated. And then, “I may, at 
least, stable mv horse?” he questioned. 
But the host of the inn was speaking 
rapidly, ‘But the stable, too, is crowded,” 
said the host. 
Angrily the 
After all, 


to be so 


a loss, 


Youngest Thief turned away 
} +4 H oY 
what right had this small inn 
over-full? As he wedged his 

















The Youngest Thief spurred his horse forward 
Chief of the band turned on his young follower, and his voice came huskily. 
“I, for one, am glad. 


them,” he said. 


way between the clos 


y huddled people, 
he was muttering impatiently to him- 
self, 


Upon every side were evidences of the 


caravan that he had followed. Weary 
camels huddled into strange, unreal posi 
tions. Drowsy little donkeys. A _ fine 
\rabian horse or two. And servitors 
many of them-——dressed in a rich livery. 
One of the Youngest Thief ap 
proached. 


these 


“See .”’ he cried. 


“he is a 
seeks a 
bearing 


“Your master,” he questioned, 
great man And—and he 
king, does he not! And he is 
gifts?” 

he servitor was unfastening a heavy 
pack. He spoke in a preoccupied manner. 


ves? 


‘**My master,” he said, “‘is a very great man. 
He is a Prince of the East. He is called a 
Wise Man—he knows the meaning of all 
signs and symbols! 
The Youngest 


rhief persisted. “But 


“We will overtake them!” 


The 
““‘We will not overtake 


While this light persists, we had best bide in peace”’ 


the gifts that he is bearing 
tioned 
to find 

The servitor was tired as well as pre- 
occupied. He answered a shade crossly. 
“The star led us,” answered the servitor 
“It led us many leagues across plains and 
mountains and We met two 
other princes on the way—they made a 
part of our train. And then finally and 
together we came (Covlini mt page 207) 


” he ques 
“the King that he has journeye 


deserts. 
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By William 


Johnston 


- YEZ! Ovyez!” 
The Great American 

Divorce Court is open. 

Before this court, each 

vear in increasing numbers, come 
unhappy wives and 
husbands seeking free- 
dom. Divorce is be 
coming more common, 
more fashionable. The 
line has doubled in the 
last quarter-century. 
Once upon a time 
in America, it was not 
considered respectable 
to be divorced. It is 
different now. In 
every community, 
large and small, in al- 
most every family cir- 
cle, there are divorced 
persons. In four states 


DIVORCED 


In Every Suit for Divorce Where There are 
The State Should Designate 









other “till death do us part.’”’ They meant 
it then, but all that is forgotten now. Little 
molehills of grievances have grown into 
mountains. The attrition of getting ad 
justed to each other 
has worn away their 
patience. Memories 
of unmeant words ut- 
tered in anger have 
sunk deep, cutting 
the ties of love. 
From both of them 
emanate hatred and 
loathing. 

The impartial ob- 
server may sense that 
both are to blame, 
but to each of the 
principals in his 
overwrought state it 
seems entirely the 











—California, Illinois, 





Ohio and Texas 











more than ten thous- 
and divorces are granted an- 
nually. Texas holds the 
record with over fifteen 
thousand divorces last ye r. 





other’s fault. Any- 





thing for freedom! 
\;hat matters the 
gossip among friends, 
the ordeal of the 














courtroom, the pub- 
licity in the papers, 











so long as the divorce 

















Out in Los Angeles recently, 








in a single day, one judge 
divorced thirty-two couples, 
and nobody thought any- 
thing about it. 

Most of us, in fact, do not 
bother much abou. other 
people's marital troubles. 

“What of it?” we say. “If 
they can not get along to- 
gether, they're better off di 
vorced or separated After 
all, it’s their own business.” 

But is it? 

I'rom one aspect, at least, 
these increasing divorces are your business, 
the whole country’s business 

Let us return for a moment to the court 
room—the divorce mill—and study the 
participants in a divorce case. Sitting 
there in his robes, solemn-looking and 
dignified, a little bored if the truth were 
told, is the judge. Divorce is an old story 
to him, but he has to sit there pretending 
to listen to what He did and what She did, 
what //e said and what She said, trying to 
see if he can decide which of the couple 
is in the wrong. 

The wrong depends largely on which 
particular state the proceedings are 
brought in. “There are forty-seven varie 
ties of divorces in America, a different one 
for each state, except South Carolina 
where death is the only escape from mat 
riage. There is a long list of reasons 
felony, bigamy, insanity, infidelity, lep 
rosy , cruelty, incompatibility, drunken 
ness, drugs. And if none of these excuses 


fits a particular case, there is always Paris 
I 









































The state’s real concern 
is not the happiness of the | 
husband and the wife, but | 
the welfare of the children. 
The real question, in every | 
divorce case where there ! 
are children, is not what iy 
decision may please the | 
parents’ whims, but what 

will be to the interest of 

the children involved 























or Yucatan to go to if you can afford it. 

In this court-room scene, next in im 
portance—in their own estimation, at 
least —are the principals, the husband and 
the wife, casting withering glances at each 
other In one-third of the divorce cases, 
statistics show, they have been from three 
to five vears married. Not so long ago 
they had stood before the altar giving 
solemn pledges to love and cherish each 








is granted! 

Yet neither sex 
seems to take the 
process of getting free 
from the marital 

voke, unpleasant as 
| it may be, over- 
seriously these days. 
In my own limited 
circle Lam acquainted 
with two women, 
each of whom has 
been divorced tive 
times. and neither of 
them has yet reached 
fortv. I know sev 
| eral others, men and 
women, who have 
had three divorces. 
You vourself are an 
exception if you do 
not know some one 
who has had at least 
two divorces 

But in every one 
of these divorce cases 
there are two other 
persons equally im- 
portant Hier lawver 
and J/is lawyer. No husband nor wile 
these davs would think of bringing a 
divorce suit, or trying to defend one, with- 
out competent counsel. They must have 
some one there in the courtroom to pro 
tect their interests, to see that no false evi- 
dence is introduced, to shield them from 
embarrassing questions, to guard their 
rights. If the principals are of social of 
financial prominence, it is not unusual 
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By 
TEMPLE 


BAILEY 


uttered now and then a mew of pro- 
test, and when at last Rufus sat down 
on a log and lighted his pipe, she 
stretched herself lazily on the cush- 
ioned pine, panting, her tongue 
showing its pink tip. 

Rufus smiled at her. ‘Tired, old 
lady?” 

She answered him plaintively. 
She was really very comfortable, 
but with feminine instinct she took 
sympathy when she could get it. 

He smoked for a moment in silence, 
then he said: ‘‘Your nose is out of 
joint, Puss Cat. There’s some one 
eee... T)owe...” 

He said it with quick breath. Even 
now, after three weeks in which 
he had known that she loved him, 
he could not speak of Sandra without 
that quick beat of his heart. He 
hoped he would never think of her 
without it. With his face uplifted 
to the singing branches, he said it 
again, 

“There's some one else . . . I 
love ? 

Three weeks! And every day he 
had seen Sandra. Their meetings 
had been carefully planned. Since 
no one knew of their romance except 
Mrs. Clayvbourne, they had thought 
it best for Rufus not to come to the 
house too often. But there had 
been lunch once or twice at the 
Library restaurant, because of that 
first luncheon; a visit to the Zoo be 
cause of that radiant Sunday morn 
ing; a drive one night with her mother 
out to Rufus’ house, when Doady 
had a dinner engagement at the 
Maulsbys’. 

Rufus said with an effect of calm- For Doady had not been told. 
ness: “‘I don’t care where you are or 
where you live. My life is my own. 
I shall do with it as I please” 


Never before had Sandra kept any- 
thing from her twin. But this must 
be kept. 

“Doady would’ never under- 
stand,”’ Sandra had told her mother, 
“how it happened so soon.”’ 


Mrs. Claybourne agreed. For 

herself, she understood perfectly. 
She believed in love at first sight. 

And why not? Hadn't half the 

world loved that way? And was the 


other half, which had taken second 
thoughts, and third, and even fourth 
and fifth thoughts, any happier for 
CHAPTER XVII its prudence? 
HE white cat, Griselda, wandered and then a butterfly, drifting in the still \t every moment and at every meeting, 
in a Paradise of aromatic fra- air, roused her to action. She emerged. as Rufus had been conscious of the change 
grances, with a carpet of pine it were, from a puff-ball effect of rotundity which was transforming him. Life had 
needles under her paws. Above her into a lithe, springing creature, eager- become all at once a thing not of bitterness 
the plumes of the tall trees were swept by eyed, avid. Then, losing her quarry, she and morbid brooding, but of love and 
a slight breeze, and the floor of the little would pad along once more, contentedly, laughter and lightness of heart. Sandra 
grove was sprinkled with gold, where the at the heels of he: master. As they went with her youth and gaiety was like new 
sun filtered through the branches. Now deeper and deeper into the wood, she wine to his spirit. Looking forward to a 
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future in which she would be beside him, 
he put thoughts of the past resolutely 
behind. 

There were things which he had not 
yet told her. Some of the things she must 
know before he married her. Things which 
might startle and shock her, but which, 
please God, would not make her love him 
Perhaps he could bring her out some 
day to this cathedral stillness. How she 
would love it! Shut in by the trees, one 
seemed to breast emerald depths in which 
the branches of the pines waved like giant 
seaweed. 

In a week or two they were to tell the 
world. That had been decided. By that 
time people would have grown accustomed 
to secing them together. Once or twice 
Rufus had gone with Sandra and Doady 
to the Markhams’, there had been tea in 
the garden of Maulsby’s shop to which 
they had all been invited, and a Sunday 
supper at Stephanie's, when her Baltimore 
friend, Ruth O'Malley, was visiting her. 

Rufus was for an early marriage. “I'll 
give you a month to get ready, Sandra.” 
“But August, Rufus! Nobody is ever 
married in August.” 

“We'll set an example.” 

“September will be much nicer.”’ 

“Do you really think that, or are you 
just—saying it?” 

Her blushes had been beautiful. 
just—sayving it.”’ 

And he had put his finger under her chin, 
and turned her face up to him and said, 
“Love me, Juliet 2”? And had lifted her off 
her feet in a little whirl of triumph when 
she answered, *‘Yes.” 

He called her “Juliet” because of the bal 
cony. She was not quite sure she liked it. 
“Things ended for her so tragically.” 

“I’m not sure it was tragic. Death 
isn't the worst. She and her sister suffered 
no disillusionment.” 

But she had shuddered: ‘I want to live 
a thousand years—with you, Rufus.” 

She was very frank about her feeling for 
Lim. There was no 
It was to him beautiful that she should be 
like that. He had seen so much of artifice 
and worldly-wiseness 

So the little house was to be ready for 
her. As he walked back toward it with 
Griselda at his heels, he made his plans 
He had been getting his own breakfast 
cofiee, with a woman coming in later to 
clean for him and set out his lunch. He 
had dined where he pleased; at the inn not 
far away, or in town, and of late, once or 
twice with the Claybournes. 

It had delighted him to see Sandra at 
her domestic duties. She had seemed to 
add luster to them. She was so deft, so 
much in earnest. “With the decks 
cleared,”’ as Doady put it, in the crowded 
apartment, Sandra would set the table 
with its centerpiece of flowers, fragile as 
butterflies, its tall white candles—its thin 
green glass, inexpensive but effective, 
picked up by the discriminating Doady. 


less. 


“Tm 


covness, no coquetry. 


HEN, having provided background, as 

it were, for the feast, Sandra would 
bring on dishes suited to the hot day—a 
cool jellied soup, delicate fish in a blended 
sauce, new vegetables, fruit for a finish, 
with crisp little cakes. It was all, Rufus 
decided, an art in itself. The lovely art 
of housewifery, of which he had known 
nothing. His boyhood had been spent in 


Wallflowers 


a house full of servants. He had never 
seen his mother in the kitchen. She had 
never made for him a slice of toast or a cup 
of coffee. He had always associated house- 
work with drudgery. Yet to see Sandra 
wash dishes! With a big pan full of bright 
suds, her little hand mop, her rack to dry 
them in! 

She had tied him up in a white apron 
and had made him help her. “Oh, Romeo, 
darling,’ she had said, surveying him, 
“you look delicious!” 

This had been, of course, on one of the 
nights when Doady was out. With Doady 

- 


present there was no talk of Romeo and 
Juliet. Only a thrilled sense of the things 


that Doady didn’t know, and which they 
knew, he and Sandra, and dear Madge 
Claybourne, who entered understandingly 
into their romance and kept their secret 
sacred. 


r WAS strange 

guessed nothing. 

“She would,”’ Sandra had said, “if she 
wasn't so absorbed in her own affairs. 
Just now, she feels that if she is going to 
have anything she must-go out to get it. 
She says she is not like me. That things 
come to me fall into my lap like 
ripe fruit. While she has to climb the 
branches.”’ 

Rufus had made up his mind, that when 
Sandra came to him there must be a maid. 
There would be for economy, 
but not such economy as would make 
things difficult. 

He had not planned to see her tonight. 
She had lunched with him, and that, she 
had told him, was enough. He had some 
work to do, and he must do it. 

Yet he knew if he called her up, she 
would see him again if he said so; and at 
the prospect of a meeting there would be 
that lilting note in her voice, as a bird 
answers its mate. 

When he reached the house, he opened 
his door, and stood in the big room into 
which now streamed the slanting ravs of 
the sun. The dining-table which had been 
pushed back into a corner, and on which his 
vork was spread, became suddenly im 
portant for other uses. He would get 
some strips of quaint linen, a set of Russian 
candlesticks, and Theodora should find 
him a bowl for fruit. And there must 
be fresh covers for the chairs—something 
with a flash of scarlet—Sandra’s color. 

He had hung the Boy in Red above the 
table where he worked. He loved to look 
up at it, to meet the laughter of the eves 
under the long lashes. It was a better 
picture, he felt, than any he could ever 
have of Sandra, for the artist had caught 
something of the spirit of youth with the 
brush of a master, and had shown that 
which no photograph could ever reproduce. 

Hie picked up the receiver and gave a 
number. 


that Theodora had 


necessitv 


Juliet 

“Oh Rufus , 
“Yes. I want to see you.” 
“When?” 


“Tonight.” 

“But | saw vou—today 

“What difference does that make? May 
I come?” 

He could. Doady, she said, had gone 
to Baltimore on the late afternoon train to 
trv to sell some old silver to a difficult 
customer. Sandra and her mother were 


having an early dinner and would then go 
to a movie, ‘‘Mother needs an outing.’ 

“At nine then?” 

“Yes. The picture begins at seven.” 

“I’d come in and go with you, but | 
can't make it.”’ 

Rufus whistled softly as he changed his 
clothes and set Griselda’s dish of salmon 
before her. 

“You'll have to keep company with the 
bats and owls, Puss Cat,”’ he told her, “I 
have on hand other and more important 
matters.” 

He walked to the inn and after dinner 
returned to the house to get his car to 
drive to the city. Following the winding 
path through the woods, it seemed to him 
that life had never been so serene as now, 
with all the loveliness of the twilight about 
him, and ahead of him the thougl.t of his 
meeting with Sandra. 

He found Griselda much occupied with 
the activities of the night-flying creatures 

a great beetle booming against the screen 
back of which Rufus had left a dim light 
burning; a moth seeking the same light. 
The white cat’s eyes were shining; her 
tail switched; when a late crow cawed 
overhead, she chattered her teeth at him 

Rufus laughed. “You're a bloodthirsty 
little beast,’’ he began, and did not finish, 
for his eyes were caught by a splash of 
color against the green. 

Far down the road, at the end of the 
winding path, a big motor car had stopped, 
and a woman was coming toward him under 
the trees—a slender woman in a coat and 
hat of a daring shade of pink. The hat hid 
her face, but there was no need to sce 
her face. Rufus knew her by her walk. 
She carried a cane enameled in the same 
pink color, and touched it lightly to the 
ground, swinging her body with the swag 
gering air one sees in the paintings of 
famous beauties or on the stage in old cos 
tume plays. Whatever else Sherry might 
lack, she did not lack a sense of the pictur 
esque. ‘Tilted on her high heels, she made 
her mincing way—a modern Lady Sneers- 
well, a short-skirted Pompadour. And b: 
hind her the last of the sunset provided a 
gold back drop for her magnificence. 

And with her coming, Rufus’ house of 
cards crashed down! Oh, fool that he 
had been to think he could build in so 
frail a foundation a romance for himself and 
Sandra! He might have known Sherry 
would blow it away with a breath, or de- 
molish it with a touch of her pointed finger! 

He stood as if paralyzed. In a moment 
she would be near so that he could see her 
face—that impudent face with its hard, 
hazel eves. He would have to wake from 
this nightmare which froze his tongue. 

But she spoke first. “I had your letter,” 
she said, as she came up to him, “‘and I 
have come to talk about it, Rufus.” 


CHAPTER XVIII 
“VV ILL you come in?” Rufus said. 


Outwardly he seemed absolutely 
at his ease. But within he was seething 
That Sherry should come here! Could he 
never escape her? Would she always pur 
sue her relentless course? Yet, looking at 
her, frivolous in her pink. he wondered 


that he should make such high tregedy ot 
it. She hardly deserved to be dignified by 
the role of malevolent fate. She was, rather, 
(Continued on page 201) 


a mischievous 
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T THAT moment, down the stairs came Stephanie—slim and white in her sleeveless dinner 
dress. ‘‘Don’t go,’”’ Gale was urging Theodora. “Stephanie asked me to come é€arly, and here I 


am, and here you are, and there’s no reason why you can't stay until the others come.”” But Theodora 
knew there was a reason. Stephanie wanted Gale to herself. And she did not want Theodora 


















































Through battle and siege Jerusalem has } 
persisted, new yet following the ancient Lf 
as if} 


patterns of the days when Jesus Christ 


drove the money-changers from the Temple Y 


44 
= 2a) 





OPudblisher's 
In Bethlehem I visited the Church of the 
all the world, on the spot where the Holy Child 


ferusalem, 


FRANCES PARKINSON 
Land That Gave 
World. Her Next Letter 


EAR JULIA: 

When I left home more than a year ago, I 
had, as you know, few definite plans. ‘To 
travel with a cast-iron itinerary has always 

seemed to me a hideous thing to do, and I avoid it 
as I would the plague. Nevertheless, I did have a few 
definite objectives in mind. I wished, for instance, to 
be in Havana for the inauguration of President 
Machado; in Peking for the opening of the Customs 
Conference; in Japan for the Imperial Chrysanthemum 
Party; in Manila for the Christmas holidays. In each 
case I succeeded in attaining my desire. Then another 
place and date in conjunction with each other began, 
nebulously at first, but with increasing clearness, to 
imprint themselves upon my consciousness: Jerusalem 
on Ascension Day; a festival of spiritual rejoicing in 
stead of one of temporal parade and power and pomp 
All through the long weeks of delay and anxiety at 
Singapore; all through the short weeks of social activ 

ities and sightseeing in Java and Ceylon; all through 
the first vivid days spent among the ‘“‘pleasures and 
palaces” of Cairo, the thought persisted, until it b 

came a definite hope—and then a definite plan, and at 
last an actuality. Leaving most of our baggage behii 

us and many of our engagements unfulfilled, we took 
the train which leaves Cairo at six in the evening 


reached Kantara a little after nine, and were ferried 



















Nativity, once a stable-cave, now a shrine for 
was born nearly two thousand years ago 


The Golden 


KEYES Writes from the 
(Aristmas to the 


Will Come from Greece 


across the Suez Canal—a proceeding involving needless 
trouble and delay, or so it appears to the average 
American mind, for a drawbridge would shorten the 
tedious journey by several hours; betook ourselves to 
what rest we might in the dusty and stuffy compart- 
ments of our wagon-lil and— 

Waked the next morning to hear church bells ring- 
ing and see the soft, gray-green blur of olive trees in 
the Holy Land. 

It was about a two hours’ journey from that gentle 
little village of our first awakening to Jerusalem, the 
train winding its slow way up a tortuous and barren 
ascent of rocky, tawny hills, unrelieved except for 
patches of that same gray-green blue. We passed 
many flocks of sheep and goats, camels and donkeys 
heavily laden, men and women with the long white 
scarfs floating from their heads which we had associated 
in our minds with Bible pictures rather than with 
practical actualities. The sight of a young, wide- 
eyed, blue-clad woman, thus veiled and clasping a 
little child in her arms, who was riding on a donkey, 
with a sturdy, middle-aged man carrying a long staff 
trudging beside her, gave me a strange thrill—for this 
was the very road the Holy Family passed over after 
the angel had appeared to Joseph in a dream, saving 
“Arise, and take the Young (Continued on page 177) 




















Down this narrow way, shadowed with 


great arches, Christ struggled, bearing 


the heavy cross which was to raise Him 


to the 


Heaven from which He came 


























By Jay 
Gelzer 


Vic Bieny 
of a Man who 
Waited | 
Years for his 
Number to 

Com € Up 
on the Board 





of Chan ce 
But it Did 
Co me Up 





Illus trated by 


Henry Raleigh 











All the time Wesley Carr stood in 
the side-wings that night he was 
remembering that sound of near 
tears in Hester’s voice, and being 
sorry. How contemptible athing to 
hurt a woman who loved him, just 
because life was using him shabbily! 


HE table in the dingy downstairs 
hall bore a little pile of letters for 
him when he came down at noon 
immaculate as always, with a fresh 
crease in his London-tailored suit, with a 
slight fragrance of violets about him from 
his recent shaving, and with both hat 
and stick carried at exactly the precise 
angle ot correctness. 
Bills. Nothing but bills. Having an 
intimate knowledge of their predecessors 
accurately he anticipated that their con 





tents were sharply insistent, and for just 


a second stood frowning down at them ina 


sudden loss of courage 

Upstairs, in the room he had just left, 
his wardrobe was growing shabby, and it 
was harder and harder for him to make a 
decent appearance. The suit he wore was 
his best, but even in that the lining had 
gone with a perceptible fraying of silk 
which necessitated keeping his coat but 
toned and gave him a precisely similar 
feeling of frayed self respect. 


UST 


Hearing a clatter from the rear hall 
which announced the imminent arrival of 
his landlady, hastily he gathered up the 
letters, stuffing them in his pocket and 
dropping one in his haste. 

His involuntary stoop to reclaim it 
betrayed him. Before he could straighten, 
he was accosted by a complaining voice. 

‘Good morning, Mr. Carr.” 

\ note of hostility lay beneath the 
urbane surface of the urbane greeting 
but he could not honestly blame the land 
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jady because her cordial good-will toward 
nim was fast decreasing in view of the in 
creasing length of his unpaid bill. Times 
were hard, as always for the keepers of 
third-rate lodging houses. Actors out of 
an engagement were, as always, slow pay. 
Harassed herself, she was compelled to 
harass others. All this Wesley Carr fully 
comprehended as he removed his pearl 
gray hat with a charming courtesy and a 
smile no less charming. 

tiis courtesy was entirely wasted on the 


of Broadwa 


part confident expectation of the future. 
incompromisingly. 


landlady. “Smiles pay no bills,’ she in 
formed bluntly. “If it’s all the same 
to you, Mr. Carr, I'd rather have my 
money.” 

Knowing that he had not ten dollars in 
the world, he managed not to stammer. 
To assure the woman that he would pay 


up soon. ‘To tell her that something big 
had turned up. That his name would be 


in electric lights on Broadway before long 


Che landlady cut rudely into the familiar 
assurance which was part lie, part hope, 





dollars daunting him 


for cheating this tired, overw 


less than ten 


» did falter then, 


shame of himself 


orked woman. 


perceived his 


‘‘At the end of the week, if you haven't 


ith teroctit as 


necessary to 











descend to the plane of ferocity in order 
to accomplish her purpose past her per- 
sistent liking for him. 

Wesley Carr replaced his hat, turned 
toward the front door with the reclaimed 
letter in his hand, moving a little blindly. 
He had never, not even in the sometimes 
threadbare past of a not always successful 
actor, approached so close to the pit of 
ultimate humiliation. 

Behind him, the landlady sensed his 
overwhelming discouragement and _ reck- 
lessly abandoned her momentary ferocity. 

“Oh, Mr. Carr—I do hope you'll be 
able to pay it!” 

Asking him to save her from the ugly 
necessity of turning him out! Wanting 
to be kind! It heartened him. Permitted 
him to withdraw with a remnant of non- 
chalance as he assured her that her hope 
coincided exactly with his own. 

As he went down the brownstone steps 
so like other brownstone steps of the 
neighborhood, he knew that she stood 
staring after him. That she felt his descent 
of her steps lent tone to her establishment. 
That she liked him and wished him well, 
and that, being a woman, a little of the fire 
of long-perished romance revived in her 
breast as she looked after him. 

Women were inevitably drawn to him. 
It was—this ability to draw them—part of 
his stock in trade and, equally, part of 
the puzzle enshrouding his lack of success. 

He had, as nearly as he could honestly 
judge, all the attributes necessary to a 
Broadway success: style, good manners, 
good stage presence, good physique, a 
good tailor, a splendid speaking ~oice. 
Then why? 

Certainly the dog of ill luck had been 
close upon his heels all winter and through 
the spring. A few short bits in plays 
whose early death and withdrawal to the 
huge warehouses housing Broadway fail- 
ures had left him once more walking the 
weary. Once, and only once, during th« 
long winter, the opportunity of playing 
stock leads in Boston, which he had re 
fused for fear of losing a chance of some 
thing on Broadway which had failed to 
materialize. 

Turning into Broadway, unwillingiy he 
revisioned the winter with its dull repetition 
of disappointment. Nothing in that win- 
ter in any way lightening its grayness of 
discouragement unless he were to count 
his meeting with Hester, who loved him. 

Briefly, at that, he saw Hester’s face, 
felt her presence in his arms, and knew that 
as much as he could love anybody, he 
loved Hester. 

He had reached Martin Beck’s and, 
turning, went in at the entrance of the 
building to ride up in a crowded elevator 
to Martin Beck’s reception room, where a 
group of unemploved actors, haggard be- 
neath their superiicial sprightliness, waited. 

With the privilege of a past near 
success at least outranking theirs, he 
nodded and went through the swinging 
gate guarded by a sophisticated office boy, 
into the inner room where Martin Beck 
smoked furiously at a black cigar, his heels 
upon his desk, doing nothing at all. 

Martin Beck looked up. Shifted the 
black cigar. Answered the unspoken 
interrogation. “Not a blamed thing doing, 
Wes. Summer’s comin’ on, and things are 


pes 
SiIOW. 


Things were slow. With a tightness in 
+ 


his throat Wesley Carr realized that 
things would be slower. Not much 
chance of a fat bit now. Not much 
chance of anything! He'd be lucky to 
grab off a summer stock engagement 
which would keep him fed, and that, of 
course, meant that he wouldn’t be 
seeing Hester. 

lunny. how he kept coming back to 
Hester in his thoughts. Funny, what a 
stab of pain ran through him at the 
prospect of wof seeing her. Like fire! 

Impulsively he turned upon Martin 
Beck, driven by a rage of protest 
against his own lack of achievement. 

“Martin — you’ve known me from 
the beginning: why haven’t I gone 
over?” 

Martin frowned uncertainly. Tor- 
mented the black cigar. Pondered 
deeply. “Dunno, Wes; it’s a thing l’ve 


“We'll knock Broad- 
way cold, Wes,” 
Mabel was prophesy- 
ing. Wesley Carr 
saw Mabel’s greed 
for glory. Her greed 
for himself—because 
he was hard to get. 
“It’s no go, Mabel,” 
he heard himself re- 
fusing. “I’m through”’ 





often wondered about, myself. 

You've got everything, near’s I 

can see, and you're a finer artist 

than most of the big names on 
Broadway now. Must be that your num 
ber just hasn’t come up on the board of 
chance!” 

Wesley Carr drooped. Flared then into 
cynicism. “Likely when it does come up 
I'll be six feet deep!” 

Martin Beck sighed. ‘“‘As bad as that, 
Wes?” 

“Worse!” Wesley Carr threw up his 
handsome head in frank discouragement. 
“TI don’t seem able to beat this Broadway 


































game even when I’ve cards to play,” he 
said. 

“Turn your face a little to the right 
instructed Martin Beck suddenly. ‘Take 
off your hat.” 

Martin had removed his feet from the 


top of his desk. In a surprise almost 
ludicrous he was staring at his visitor. 
“What's up?” demanded Wesley Carr 
holding the pose obediently. 
“Mebby nothing 
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mebby something,” 

















seeing the job. A wig was pulled into 
place over his own shoit chestnut hair, 
with Martin Beck, slightly disappointed 
with the effect, remarking that his own 
hair, were it longer, would be better. A 
crepe beard was fastened to his chin with 
spirit gum. His coat was taken from him, 
his collar and tie also, and a shawl of heavy 
white wool was draped around him. 
Evidently it was a costume part he was 
being considered for. 

“Thank God, you're (hin, Wes!” con- 
gratulated Martin Beck tersely. “I was 
beginning to think every actor on Broad- 
way weighed in at least ten pounds too 
heavy.”’ 

Sardonically Wesley Carr reflected that 
he hadn’t had much of a chance lately 
to get fat, as the photographer posed him 
against a neutral screen of soft gray and 
began a clever adjustment of lights. 





























at 


retuned Martin Beck evasively as he 
rose to his feet. ‘‘You come along with 


me to a photographer I know, Wes. I’ve 
got something on my mind.” 

He would say no more than that, not 
even while they hurried along Broadway 
side by side, nor would he permit Wesley 
Carr to hear the low-toned instruction he 
gave to the photographer. 

Docilely Wesley Carr permitted him 
self to be made up with Martin Beck over 


From beside the camera he heard a per- 





plexed ejaculation of surprise from Martin 
Beck, followed by a gurgle of the mild 
profanity which, with Martin Beck, stood 
for astonishment. 

The photographer was smiling. Busily 
he clicked away at half a dozen plates. 
“Just the profile, Mr. Beck, as Mr. Carr is 
not in costume, but I think you will be 
pleased,” he said. 

Replacing collar and tie and slipping 
into his coat with a gesture which showed 
the fraved lining before he could catch the 
edges together again, Wesley Carr was per- 
plexed by something in the intent regard 
of the two men gazing at him. 


“He has the build 
photographer, very low. 

“At least. he isn’t fai!’ agreed Martin 
Beck, reverting to his grievance. 

‘But you haven’t told me what your part 
is!” protested Wesley Carr in a sudden 
exasperation of defiant hope. 

The other two exchanged glances. 

“Until I see the prints, maybe there 
isn’t any part,” informed Martin Beck 
dryly. ‘‘You come in to my office tomorrow 
morning at eleven, and we'll see.” 

And that was that. 

Wesley Carr walked back up Broadway 
alone. Made his usual tour of other book- 
ing offices, although his best chance was 
with Martin Beck, who liked him and 
believed in him. 

At four in the afternoon, tired, and with 
a curious hollow feeling which spelled 
lack of food, Wesley Carr decided he might 
as well call it a day. He'd wait and see 
how things worked out with Martin Beck 
tomorrow, and in the meantime, this not 
being a matinée day, he might see Hester. 

Possibly they might have dinner some- 
where together, choosing carefully be- 
cause of his less than ten dollars, and he 
would walk with Hester to the theater 
where she was playing, perhaps spending 
the evening watching from back stage 
Hester’s clever performance of a good bit 
in a new Broadway success, preliminary 
to seeing Hester home again. 

On his way to Hester, he encountered 
Mabel Christie, looking a little weary 
and more than her forty vears, although 
he retlected with an inward thrust of 
bitterness that there was no need of that 
Certainly Mabel had no worries, or at 
least no vital worries. 

Mabel was secure; the theatrical world 
had lain at her feet. Fifteen years before, 
in her middle twenties, she had been a 
great name on Broadway, busily and can 
nily harvesting the golden coinage of 
success. in her late thirties she had elected 
to withdraw from the field, declaring that 
if she came back again, it would be with a 
success no distinguished than that 
upon the heels of which she had with- 
drawn, 

Likely she would, brooded Wesley Carr 
moodily, lifting his hat and coming re- 
luctantly to a full stop as Mabel planted 
her exquisitely-dressed self squarely in 
front of him. 

He did not vant to stop and talk to 
Mabel for two reasons: First, because the 
representation of a definite success not his 
own was painful to contemplate. 
because Mabel represented an alternative 
to his own difficulties no less painful to 
contemplate. 

Mabel would put him on Broadway, if he 
would let her. Mabel would put him over, 
if he would let her. And Mabel’s price 
was a wedding-ring to be worn on the slim 
third finger of her left hand. Renewal 
of her offer to do so was in the blue eves 
wistfully upturned to his, and in the way 
Mabel leaned to him. 

Instantly Wesley Carr thought of other 
eyes, not blue, upturned to him in happy 
confidence; of another woman also leaning 
to him. 

Mabel spoke with an artificial brighten 
ing reviving her jaded face, ‘Still walking 
the weary, Wes?” 

“Still walking the weary,” he acknowl- 
edged grimly, (Continued on page 242 
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The bold sunflowers in the glazed chintz 
used for curtains help the illusion that 
this sun-room is a bit of the summer garden 
transferred to the house for the winter 


A view of the garden beyond, through 


open French doors, suggests the delight of 


summer with the cool drip of water from the 
little stone fountain placed by a brick wall 
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COLOR SCHEME 


Walls—antique ivory; Rug—brown and black; 
Furniture—yellow and black, red and black; 
Curtains—é€cru, orange, yellow, green, brown; 
Accessories—yellow, green, red and _ black 


This Studio has been created with the coopera- 
tion of the following: Walls, Craftex Co.; Case- 
ment windows, Truscon Steel Co.; Tile plaque, 
American Encaustic Tiling Co.; Furniture, 
Michigan Seating Co., Imperial Furniture Co.; 
Glass curtains, Quaker Lace Co.; Draperies 
and cushion covers, Alexander Morton & Co.; 
Rug, B. Altman & Co.; Wrought-iron gates, 
table, fixtures and fireplace fittings, Florentine 
Craftsmen; Lamp, shade and pottery acces- 
sories, Carbone, Inc.; Fountain, Erkins 
Studio; Bridge shade, Larson & Dettman 
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VERY month of the year 
the Studio builds a new 
room. This month we 


have made a sun-room which 
could be used with equal suc 
cess in a small house or an 
apartment. This is the time 
of the year when it is most 
diflicult to be out-of-doors, and 
if you have a room which can 
conveniently be turned into a 
sun-room, it is well to do it. 
Perhaps with little expense a 


Good Housekeepings Studio 


Winter Sun-Room 


By Helen Koues, Director 


Makes a 
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group of windows such as those 
shown at the bottom of page 42 
could be installed. If they can 
be on the south or the south 
east, they will perhaps give the 
greatest joy. 

Che essential qualities of the 
sun-room are just what its 
name implies —sunniness, 
warmth and_ color. These 
qualities are achieved, first 
by exposure; second. by good 
heating (Continued on page 212) 





























Smart Lamps and Shades 
from New York Decorators 





Plaited 


taffeta with 
fringed edges makes an 
effective shade for the 
alabaster vase. Mc- 
Burney and Underwood 


HE details of a room 
make it livable and 
therefore charming. No 


matter how perfect the back- 
ground, the rugs, the furni- 
ture, the curtains, their beau 
ty is lost if they are not em 
phasized and brought out by 
the accessories. And most im- 
portant of them all are the 
lamp sand shades—in fact, so 
important that they should 
be a definite and integral part 
of the decorative scheme. 
Lamps and shades have a 
two-fold value. By day they 
add decorative charm and harmonious 
color spots; by night they offer th» illumi- 
nation by which the other beauties of the 
room are appreciated. For without lamps 
a room is seldom well-lighted. General il- 
lumination is necessary at times and in 
certain places, but it lacks the charm of the 
smaller circle of light which radiates from 
a lamp. Lamp bases are usually as deco- 
rative at night as in the day time, but the 
shades must add a pleasing color value to 
the room as well as supply a becoming light. 
In the selection of lamps and shades, 
several points should be considered. The 
first is type—formal or informal, period 
style or nondescript, as the room requires. 
The second is function. Is the lamp a 
reading light, a dressing light or part of the 
general lighting effect? These two points 
really decide whether the lamp shall be a 
floor lamp or a table lamp, whether it 
shall be large or smal] and whether the 
shade shall be of one shape or another. 
The third point is color, and that must 
44 


By Ethel Lewis 


In the group below, the lamp, table, and 
chair are all Directoire in feeling. The tall 
shaft of the lamp is set on a marble base, 
and the classic designs on the shade are 
silhouetted in red and gold against black 





Black glass with an etched design makes 
an unusual lamp base for this Empire 
shade. From the Chintz and Box Shop 














This Chinese porcelain 
lamp with glazed chintz 
shade, and the group 
to the left, are from 
Elsie Sloane’ Farley 


be considered in three ways 

how it looks by daylight, 
by artificial light (from other 
sources of illumination), and 
by its own light. The shade 
must be correct on all three 
counts to be a success. It 
need not, however, look the 
same by all three lights. 
The effect by day may be 
quite different from the ef- 
fect at night, when the light 
is burning. A subtle lining 
color often gives to a shade 
a pleasing glow that is not 
needed by day. Charming 
contrasts and color effects can often be ac- 
quired in this manner. So, before deciding 
on a lamp and shade, see how it will look 
in the sunlight—when the other lamps are 
lit—and when the electricity is turned on 
in the lamp itself. 

Today, as we plan to refurbish a room, 
we seek new things in lamps and shades. 
Some of these newer designs, which we have 
found in the decorators’ shops, are of defin 
ite period style, others fit into any of sev 
eral different kinds of rooms, and a few fit 
into almost any room that needs a lamp of 
that size and general type. People no 
longer buy a lamp and shade just because 
it looks well in the shop; they buy a definite 
type for a definite place in which they want 
to use it. For instance, the alabaster lamp 
at the top of this page is suitable in many 
places—hall, drawing-room, or living 
room—but its dignity demands a certain 
size and formality of the room in which it 
is to look its best. The lamp is made from 
a beautiful old alabaster vase, the plaited 
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The blue glass water jar, con- 
verted into a lamp, with its 
decorative shade, makes a 
good reading light. The French 
student lamp to the left above, 
with oval painted shade, is 
from the Chintz and Box Shop 


A tailored taffeta shade 
with picoted scallops 
makes a simple pottery 
lamp more attractive. 
From Miss Kempshall 


taffeta shade of soft, 
changeable rose blend- 
ing agreeably with it. 
The pottery lamp with 
scallop-edged shade, at 
the top of this page, 
could be used in many 











Spe ( 
different types of room, ; 
even the simplest. The 
base is of a lustrous 
color, either blue or 
green, and the taffeta 
shade, most charm- 
ingly tailored, is neu- 
tral in tone with soft 
rose interlining which 
gives it a warm, be- 4 
coming glow when lit. \ 
Though this particular 
lamp and shade are 
large and are designed . ; 
for use on a living-room table or as part of OUR STUDIO FOLIOS tne ye tne oil 
‘ ans = nati ; ‘ am las Deen con 
. reading ates the combination = © Are you interested in Interior Decora aad into a grace 
small size would be attractive for a bed dent te 1 Slimane ttn : shes 
room. , SO YOU Bere any ey with the ful floor lamp. With 
The pottery vase shown at the right on poverty sedeceration of a its flo wer -print 
: i po tags Tag ae Ponts wn home? You will find just what shade it may be 
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Our one chance of real world improve- 
but 


ment is with the growing generation 
what a chance that is! And 


who are mothers have our part 


HY should a busy mother study 

psvc hology ? Frankly , if psyv< hol- 

ogy is what many of the modern 

colleges have made it—a ma- 
terialistic and highly specialized study of 
the brain and its action—I should say thaf 
there was little reason why a busy mother 
should devote her time to that study; or if, 
on the other hand, psychology is to be the 
introspective and startling thing that the 
Freudians and other psychoanalyists make 
it, I should say by all means leave it to 
the specialists and to those who have a 
genuine problem of abnormality, but keep 
away from it yourself. If, however, we 
may go back to what seems to me the 
great era of psychology, when William 
James at Harvard was thrilling and inspir 
ing his hearers and readers to greater un 
derstanding of self and sterner effort to 
ward seli-mastery, and if to that solid 
foundation we may add the most helpful 
and most reasonable of the new discoveries, 
we shall have something which should be 
useful to all mothers. 

Mothers need practical psychology for 
two main uses. First, to form their own 
minds and shape their own characters so 
that the teaching which is always the most 
powerful, that of example, may be of the 
right sort; second, in order that they may 
deal wisely with the problems of the de- 
veloping minds of the children, and prevent 
warped g owth. After all, that is all that 
we need to do. Our children are person 


alities, given by God at birth through his 
Fa 


all of 


in 


The 


us 
it 


wonderful laws of heredity and variation 
an endowment which, perfectly developed, 
will make a strong individuality of which 
the world has need. We must try not 
to change that individuality into some 
thing we may think we should like better, 
but to make it the very finest possible of 
its kind. Our one chance of real world 
improvement is with the growing genera 
tion—but what a chance that is!—and all 
of us who are mothers have our part in it. 

Plato, in a striking sentence in one of his 
dialogues, makes Socrates say that those 
pupils who come to him will be taught the 
ways of virtue and the reasons for following 
them, so that “that very day they will go 
away better than they came.” I feel that 
way about psychology—that the very first 
lesson should send one away with such a 
sense of power and of understanding that 
one can never be quite the same again. 


This sense of power comes trom the 
knowledge of the power ol thought. “As 
a man thinketh, so is_ he. Thought 
necessarily results in action. If, for in- 


stance, I were to lean over a precipice and 
think, “I am falling,’ without the contra- 
dicting and stronger thought, “Oh, no, 
I’m not. I shall pull back before I lose my 
balance,” IL should certainly fall. If I 
think definitely, concretely, vividly, several 
times a day, ‘“‘When such a temptation 
comes I shall not vield to it,” and if I do 
not contradict my thought by discourage- 
ment or secret desire to give in, I shall 
certainly not yield. If I form for myself 
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a whole ideal of character and conduct, I 
can build it for myself by the power of 
thought. This is not magic, nor a special 
type of religious teaching, but straight 
Classic psychology. 

How many of the people we know are 
simply drifters—direct products of pass- 
ing environment. They may be charming 
products of environment, without any 
serious or glaring faults, but that is 
because their “‘lines have fallen in pleasant 
places,’ and not because they have made 
any conscious effort to be brave, level- 
tempered, or true. Then there is the 
other type—a type which is not neces- 
sarily admirable, for the end fixed upon 
may be selfish or material—the type that 
has a goal before it, and knows how to 
reach it; when the goal is a worthy one, 
altruistic and spiritual, we have a fine, 
self-directing individual. 

Arnold Bennett has written an amusing 
and practical little book which is called 
“The Human Machine.” In this he 
likens our minds to automobiles, which we 
must keep in excellent condition and make 
obey us. Some of us feel that he makes the 
whole process a little too mechanical, with- 
out the inspiration of an ideal goal—which 
James, on the other hand, always makes 
you feel is just around the corner—but, 
nevertheless, his book has great practical 
value. Let us add to his idea a_ strong 
realization that there is an “I” governing 
the machine, and that the goal is the high- 
est fulfillment of our faculties in this world 
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in order that we may carry on the spiritual 
part as nearly perfected as possible into a 
next stage of existence. Now we have 
the whole picture: a goal—the ideal that 
the part of us which is above and different 
from the material or mental wishes to 
reach; a flexible, obedient mental mechan- 
ism by means of which we may reach the 
goal, and a directing “I.’’ Here we come 
upon the whole problem of psychology 
self-control; or since to many people self- 
control means mainly self-repression, per- 
haps it is better to say self-direction. 
Self-direction starts, as we have seen, 
not with the direction of the action, but 
of the thought. Let us take a concrete 
example: A mother’s particular problem 
may be a tendency to irritability on her 
own part, and the inevitable result is re 
bellion on the part of her child. How 
should she meet this difficulty? Analysis 
is first absolutely necessary, and a com- 
plete recognition of her own shortcomings. 
Here we have always to look out for the 
“censor,” the little imp of mental self- 
preservation who always tries to make us 
out to ourselves better than we really 
are. Remembering this danger, look the 
preceding day over and see—and admit 
exactly where you failed. You will proba- 


bly have a feeling, as you look back upon 
these failures, that they were inevitable; 
that being what you are, while you clearly 
see that such an action or speech was a 
mistake, you could not have done or spoken 
And you are right. 


otherwise. 


Although 
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Our children are personalities, given by 
God at birth an endowment which, per 
fectly developed, will make a strong in- 








dividuality of which the world has need 


I personally believe in free will, there is no 
doubt that it is a much slenderer and 
subtler thing than we are apt to conceive, 
and that many of our acts are, at thi 
moment, inevitable. So far, however, 
from interpreting this fact pessimistically, 
it should urge us to greater control of the 
determining forces—our thoughts. 
Thought is of such tremendous import- 
ance that we must not trust to a hurried 
admission that we have made a mistake, 
and an equally hurried resolve not to make 
the same mistake again. All ancient re- 
ligions, including early Christianity, put 


great emphasis upon the necessity of 
meditation. Busy mothers must find, at 
regular times in their crowded days, 


periods when they may be perfectly re- 
laxed mentally and physically, and think. 
Not fretful, discouraged thinking, going 
back over the failures and disappoint- 
ments of the day, but hopeful, constructive, 
positive thinking. Dwell upon the won- 
derful power of thought, vour high ideal 
of conduct for yourself and your children, 
the power that comes from within and 
without when called upon, and then defi 
nitely and in detail of the cheerful response 
and the patience with which vou will meet 
the next crisis. 

We can tell ourselves in this way that 
action depends upon thought, and work 
directly upon our own thoughts. It is 
not so easy with a little child, who is not 
yet introspective and does not know how 
to use the method, so here our treatment 


must be more indirect, but the great law 
is the same in both cases. Similar thought 
currents tend to escape always in the same 
line of action; it is too late to change the 
action if the thought currents are 
tinuing in the old channels; therefore, in 
yourself and your child, see that the cur- 
rent of thought is kept pure and helpful. 
The technique of psychological training 
will follow naturally and easily if these two 
points have been fully grasped and ad 
mitted. First, that successful training 
of oneself and one’s children must depend 
upon correct understanding 
the laws of the mind, and supplying the 


con- 


psy ¢ he logy 


correct remedies for wrong tendencies 
Second, that all these remedies, like all 
the faults, find their basis in right or 
wrong thinking—and it is in the very 


that 
joined and the battle 


stronghold of the mind, the thought 
the must be 
won 
There is a striking Eastern saying 
‘Thought makes Habit, 
Habit makes Character, 
Character makes Destiny, 
Destiny makes Eternity 
Perhaps nothing could illustrate better the 
almost boundless importance of habit 
formation. We all know that we are 
‘creatures of habit,” bundles of settled 
ways of doing things, but not all of us 
know just how we came to be so, or how 
new habits may be formed to take the 
place of old. 
Let us imagine, (Continued on page 164) 
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he Church of the 
Poly Sepulcher 


Painting by Dean Cornwell 


Descriptive Article by Gilliam Lyon Phelps 


HE artist has sketched for 

us the present appearance 

of the Church of the Holy 

Sepulcher at Jerusalem. 
Directly across the street from this 
structure is a hotel; Mr. Cornwell's 
rooms faced the church front, so 
that we in regarding this picture are 
seeing what the artist saw from his 
lodgings every day. 

In Palestine, when a building is 
erected, it does not occur to any one 
to take away the ruins and rubbish 
that may surround it. As the tree 
falls, so shall it lie. Thus new and 
old touch elbows; everywhere in 
Palestine the incongruous is the 
normal. The main portion of this church is almost a part of 
the ruins that hedge it in. At the extreme upper left you 
see an arch that has broken down, like the bridge at 
Avignon. It was not left, however, for any romantic or 
sentimental reason, but simply because the builders 
did not take the trouble to remove it, and no one else 
seems to have felt the necessity of doing so. Such is 
the prevailing custom in Palestine. 

The space in front of the church is as animated as the 
Piazza of St. Mark’s in Venice. Mr. Cornwell says that the 
scene he has reproduced is typical; every day that he was in 
Jerusalem it looked just about like this. Religious pro- 
cessions, social gatherings, sordid barter, general gossip all 
find a place here. In the left foreground one sees a group of 
dark figures. They are priests of some order, who assemble 
here daily—to do what? To gamble. Surprised by this 
spectacle, the artist inquired of a bystander, and was in 
formed that the priests spent their whole time here rolling 
dice in a game of chance. 

This would perhaps seem more shocking if it did not take 
us back in history to the greatest of all dramas, here enacted, 
where the indifierent soldiers gambled for the garments of 
the King. 

““My masters, there’s an old book, you should con 

For strange adventures, applicable yet, 
°T is stuffed with. Do you know that there was once 

This thing: a multitude of worthy folk 

Took recreation, watched a certain group 

Of soldiery intent upon a game, 

How first they wrangled, but soon fell to play, 
Threw dice—the best diversion in the world. 
A word in your ear—they are now casting lots.” 

It would be interesting if we were certain of the exact 
place of the Tomb—the Tomb that marked not only the 
burial and new birth of the Son of Man, but the burial of the 
old law and the dawn of the Law of Love. The early disciples 
were naturally and properly more interested in the living 
Lord and in His teaching than they were in the dark place 
where His body slept; the Kingdom of God was in their 
hearts, not in any commemorative building or stone 
memorial. It was not until the reign of Constantine, three 
hundred years later, that a search was made for the place of 
burial, and on traditional and speculative evidence Calvary 
and the tomb were identified. Constantine then built a 
memorial church. It has been the scene of warfare, pillage, 
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Mx Cornwell's pictures of the Holy Land- 


of which this is the last ~ have shown us 
many places hallowed by contact with 
the living Saviour. Here he depicts the 
edifice that stands near the spot where 


He spent the brief time in the tomb-the 
Church of the Holy Sepulcher. Ohe 
complete series of paintings and articles 


may now be had in book form 


destruction, and renovation. The 
Moslems tore down the Church of 
the Holy Sepulcher, but it was re- 
built. burned, rebuilt again, recon- 
structed, and enlarged so many 
times and in so many different 
periods that it is today an archi- 
tectural jumble. Much of it dates 
only from 1808, but the Roman- 
esque front has an antique air. 

Neither exterior nor interior is 
dignified. Inside it is, like so many 
people who live near it, both gaudy 
and dirty. Yet in spite of the cheap- 
ness of the architecture and decora- 
tion, in spite of the noisy and pro- 
fane crowds that jostle before it, 
many pilgrims come hither with sincere reverence. A small 
crypt, illumined with lamps, which one must literally bow 
the head to enter, is the traditional place of the Tomb. And 
there a stone slab is worn smooth by the kisses of millions. 

Tall candles, lamps of precious metals, which are forever 
alight, are added to by the flickering tapers brought by 
pilgrims, and in the richly-adorned chapels, where every 
event in the final tragedy is pictorially illustrated, kneel in 
silent adoration devout worshipers. Thus the outside of 
the church and the sacred spot within unconsciously 
symbolize the eternal contrast between the confused world 
of selfish ambition and the secret life of the spirit. 

No one can gaze on this picture without having his 
thoughts turn back to that spring morning twenty centuries 
ago, when the soldiers, and the priests, and the weeping 
women, and the curious mob followed the Divine Suflerer 
from the city walls to the tiny mound of Calvary. The word 
“Calvary” occurs only once in the Bible, St. Luke 23:33. 
The expression “Mount Calvary” has no historic basis, for 
the elevation is only eighteen feet. It was round in shape 
like a skull, hence was called Golgotha, the Hebrew for 
skull, and that is the name used by St. Matthew, St. Mark, 
and St. John. The Latin Vulgate translation of the Greek 
word for skull—sranion—was calvaria, meaning a bald or 
bare skull. Our translators adopted the word calvaria, and 
in St. Luke’s gospel they called it Calvary. For St. Luke is 
the only one of the four evangelists who uses only the Greek 
word and does not mention the Hebrew Golgotha. 

On this small, skull-like eminence, fitly named, for this 
was the regular place of the execution of criminals, the ter- 
rible procession halted in the spring sunshine, and the Cross 
with its divine burden was elevated. Even as the Cross 
stood on the top of the mound, so today in commemora- 
tion it stands on the top of the round dome of the Church of 
the Holy Sepulcher, and on the domes of thousands of other 
churches and cathedrals all over the round earth. The 
Ball and the Cross—the globe of the world dominated by the 
sign of the only one who ever overcame it. 

His executioners were angry that He should be called 
the King of the Jews, and as He hung between the two 
thieves, He seemed to the cynical and jeering throng a 
futile mockery of a real king. But on the radiant Sunday 
morning when He left the tomb, it appeared that He was 
not only the King of the Jews, but the King of Life and 
Death—king of kings and Lord of lords. 
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\F THERES ONE THING THAT DEE-NEE DOESNT WANT To Do 
IT 1S TO DANCE WITH UGLY LITTLE HO-NIZ-HU -HUTSU 
BUT HE CANT BACK OUT OR EVEN RUN AWAY 

iTS A SQUAW DANCE AND THE WOMEN HAVE THE SAY 














NEE -KAr iS R . 
NEE Ki ign pte mage SO NEAR, WHEN MY DOG HOWLS THE HARMONY 1 GET 
CAUSE \TS THE SAFEST THING To DO ; a 

SHE KNOWS AND WivH A LURKING FEAR AND HOWL A LITTLE ALTO ,IT MAKES A FINE DUET. 
THAT LAMBS ARE MARVELOUS FOR STEW. 
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My annual iist- 
making meansaday 
of communing with 
the tastes of my 
dearest friends, and 
the satisfaction of 
passing on for their 
approval some- 
thing I like or love 


Vou 


Very Best of 


Give the 


Article will Help you to (‘Aoose 


OMES now one of the joys 
of the book-lover—the mak- 
ing of the Christmas list. 
For needless to say, there is 

to us but one perfect gift—the right 
book for the right person. 

Generally speaking, all gift-givers 
may be divided into two classes: 
Those who give away what they 
want themselves, regardless of the 
taste and needs of the recipient; and 
those who, regardless of their own taste, 
give what the recipient needs and likes. 
But we book-lovers must belong to both. 
For although we love books too well to 
send one where it will not be welcome, 
we can not pass on books which we have 
not enjoved. 

So, while our friends scramble wildly 


from counter to counter, list in hand, 
hesitating between handkerchiefs and 
colored goblets, we sit ourselves down 


quietly in our library before a catalogue- 
strewn desk, our list before us, our favor- 
ites beside us, seeking to make the ad- 
justment that will bring our book a new 
friend and our friend a new book. 

And such a Christmas shopping as it is! 
While others rush from shop to shop, we 
lean back in our comfortable chairs, skim- 
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ming the well-remembered pages, oft- 
times forgetting the purpose of our quest; 
while they ‘‘match samples” and weigh 
“durability” against beauty, we shut our 
eves and decide which of two happy mem- 
ories to present our friend—the memory, 
for instance, of a voyage in the South Sea 
Islands (‘The Venture Book” by Elinor 
Mordaunt, Century, $3.50), or a memory 
of the inside of a lovely soul (‘My Mother 
and I” by E. G. Stern, Macmillan, $1.50), 
sampling both memories ourselves in order 


to make the right decision. While the 
down-town buyers wear the Christmas 
spirit thin with doubt and frayed nerves, 


ours grows more and more robust, nour 
ished as it is by the pleasure we are giving 
and enjoying. 

No wonder I welcome my annual list 





making as one of the nicest things 
about Christmas. It means a day 
of reviewing the best of my summer 
and fall reading, a day of commun- 
ing with the tastes of my dearest 
friends. and the satisfaction that 
comes from passing on for another's 
approval something one likes or 
loves—that human instinct or emo- 
tion which is the basis of all adver- 
tising and = salesmanship, which 
makes one urge his friends to see the play 
he likes, or repeat to them the joke he 
laughed at. 

Not that the selection or the enjoying 
of the right book for each friend is always 
easy. Yet there is a peculiar pleasure in 
striving to do it that is akin to the joy of 
creation. 

I have tried all sorts of ways of making 
up this list. Sometimes I start with two 
lists—a list of the friends I mean to re- 
member and a list of the books I want to 
give, and trv to make these two lists one. 
This. calls for much addition and sub 
traction. Sometimes, as 1 read a book, it 
reminds me of some special friend, and I 
put it aside at once for her. This was the 
case this year with ‘My Apprenticeship” 
by Beatrice (Conlinued on page 192) 
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The Story 
of 


TWO BABIES 


Who 


Couldn’t Find a Fairy 
Anywhere— 
But They Did 


Find 


HRISTMAS 


F IT had not been for Mrs. Brown’s 
sister, it wouldn't have happened. 
That was the way Sophie thought 
about it; she had a good many “‘ifs” 
to think about. If Mummie had lived, 
there wouldn't have been the S’ciety, in 
the person of the tall, dark young lady who 
took them to board with Mrs. Watkins. 
If Christmas hadn't been coming along, 
the S’ciety would not have taken them 
away from Mrs. Watkins and brought 
them into the city to board with Mrs. 
Brown; before Christmas, it seemed, a 
good many people thought they would 
like to adopt some children, and when 
you're needing to be adopted, it’s best to 
live in the city. Sophie and Buddy were 
very excited and still, when the S’ciety 
brought the first lady to see them; but un- 
fortunately Sophie had a sniffly cold, and 
Buddy became so shy that he stuck out 
his mouth and scowled. 
“Oh, I think Id like prettier children,” 
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the first lady said. 
curls?” 

There were second and third and fourth 
ladies, but none of them seemed to admire 
Sophie and Buddy. Sophie knew that she 
was not pretty; her hair was perfectly 
straight. But she did think they might 
have liked Buddy, if only he wouldn't stick 
out his mouth and look cross. If—an- 
other if, and then still another—if the 
supply of possible mothers gave out 
It worried her quite a good deal. 

So they were still boarding with Mrs. 
Brown when, two days before Christmas, 
she got the telegram and just had to go. 
Of course, Mrs. Katz, who lived in the 
flat upstairs, agreed to give them their 
meals and look out for them, and Sophie 
assured Mrs. Brown, 

“Buddy won't be afraid, with me here.” 

Which was true, for though Buddy was 
barely five, Sophie was going-on-eight. 

“I'll telephone the S’ciety from 


““Haven't you any with 


the 
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station,’ Mrs. Brown said, but she barely 
had time to catch her train. 

Mrs. Katz meant to be kind, but Sophie 
could not understand much that she said, 
and Buddy was so afraid of the way her 
hair slipped over to one side of her head 
that he just scowled and scowled and stuck 
out his mouth. The food that she gave 
them was strange, too—not even oatmeal 
for breakfast. Of course, for nearly a year 
now, ever many things had_ been 
different; but being alone in Mrs. Brown's 
flat, with Christmas Eve here and 
. ia 

Buddy's lips were trembling a little. 
Sophie sat in the rocking chair and dragged 
him up on her lap. 

“Listen, Buddy,” she said. 
remember the trees?” 

Buddy nodded, but 
quivered. 

‘Do you remember the daisies we picked, 
and the g’raniums on the window-sill?” 


so 


“Do you 


his mouth still 
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“Ves,” said Buddy, beginning to be in- 
terested. 

He knew this game; Sophie often 
played it with him, because the last thing 
Mummie had said to her was, ‘Don’t let 
Buddy forget—”’ Sophie didn’t know 
what it was that he must not forget, so 
she just did the best she could. 

“Do you remember how cookies smell 
when they’re cooking? Do you remember 
waking up with the sun on vour face? Do 
you remember the snow, Buddy?” 

“T had a sled,”’ he remembered. 

“Yes. And do you remember how Santy 
Claus filled our stockings, and nuts and 
raisins, and 

“T want some now,” Buddy affirmed, so 
that was an unfortunate reminder, and 
Sophie had to think quickly. 

“And the Christmas tree with lots of 
shinies on it? And—and birthday cakes—” 

“I want some cake now!”’ 

Oh, dear, she had made another mistake. 


“And the way Mummie used to come to the 
door—”’ 

There was a howl from Buddy. “I want 
my Mummie, too-0-0-0!” 

Something was queer with Sophie's 
throat. Buddy slipped off her lap and be- 
gan to pound her with his fists, all the 
while howling. 

“Oh, dear,” said Sophie, “this won't do! 
This won't do at all.” 

She ran to their bedroom and came back 
thrusting her arms into her coat. She 
forcibly injected Buddy into his. 

“Oh, stop crying, Buddy dear; do please 
stop crying. No, keep your cap on! Say, 
listen, Buddy—we're going out.” 

“T don’t want to go out!”’ 

“Ves, you do, too! We're going out to 
look for a fairy. Don’t you remember 
fairies, Buddy? Oh, don’t you?” 

“Where's one?” 

“I don’t just exactly know, but there is 
one. You don’t often see them, but I 


When the first lady came looking 
for some one to adopt, Sophie had 
a sniffly cold, and Buddy stuck out 
his mouth and scowled. “Oh, I think 
I'd like prettier children,” said the 
lady. ‘“‘Haven’t you any with curls?” 











think maybe we'll see 
one today.” 

Buddy was still catch- 
ing his breath. 

“Fairies are shiny,” 
Sophie said as she closed 
the door behind them, 
“and ever so teenty- 
weenty. They can hide 
just anywhere.”’ 

“Could they hide in 
the grass?’’ Buddy 
asked. 

“Oh, dear, yes! Why, 
they dance in the grass.” 

“Could they hide in 
a—napkin ring?” 

“Of course.” 

“Could they hide in a tree?” 

They had turned the corner and stopped 
before a line of Christmas trees leaning 
against the grocery-man’s house. Sophie 
laughed in quite a superior way. 

“Why, they live in trees, silly!” 

They walked on, talking of fairies. 
Sophie knew so much about them; some 
of the things she knew began with ‘‘once 
upon a time’ and went on and on, so that 
Buddy’s eves grew rounder and rounder. 
He wasn’t scowling or sticking his mouth 
out; if only the mothers could have seen 
him then! 

After a time they came to a place where 
there were rows of barrels sitting along 
the sidewalk. Some were full of papers and 
ashes, and some were empty. Men were 
dumping the trash into a big, big cart and 
then rolling the empty barrels across 
the sidewalk. The children stopped to 





watch the dust fly and the papers go up 
down again. 
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like birds and then settle 
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Suddenly Buddy grasped Sophie’s hand 
tight as tight. 

“Could a fairy hide in a barrel?” he 
asked. 

“Of course,” she replied. “It could even 
hide in an ash can.” 

“Look—!” Buddy cried breathlessly, 
and pointed to one of the barrels of trash 
still waiting to be emptied. “Look— 
that’s shiny! Maybe that is a—fairy!”’ 

Sophie looked, and then, with a gasp, 
made a dart forward. Her hand went 
among the papers; when it came out, it 
held a bright, slender thing about a foot 
long. Her face fell. 

“It isn’t a fairy,”’ said she. 
an old piece of tin.”’ 

The big, burly ashman was lifting the 
barrel. “What you find, sister?” he asked. 

“It’s only an old piece of tin. I thought 
maybe—”’ 

Perhaps her face trembled a little. He 
set the barrel down on the pavement 
again. 

“Why, no, sister! 


“It’s only 


That there’s a flute, 
a little tin flute. Must ’a’ got thrown out 
o’ the toy store. Here, let me show you!” 
He took the flute, held it up to his lips, 
and blew. A soft, sweet sound came from 
it, another and another. He bent down 
to show how he made the sounds. 
“‘See—there’s four holes in it. You blow 
into this big one, and you put your fingers 


over two of the others. Like this—see?” 
The little sound came—tooot. “Then, if 
you change your _ fingers—see—and 
blow—!”’ Another sound came—toooooot. 


“And then, if you change your fingers 


”” 


again—! And another sound came, 
to-coc00000t. 
“Oh-h!” cried Buddy. “Let me!” 


“Sure,” said the man. “Here, I'll show 
you.” 

He held Buddy’s fingers until the sounds 
came, the first three notes of the scale, 
toot—toooot—tooot. Then he took up 
the barrel and went on with his work. The 
children went on, too, and the day was 
quite different. 

“I'd rather have this than a fairy,”’ said 
Buddy. 

Sophie looked thoughtful. 
was a fairy’s flute,” she said. 


“Maybe it 


HEY went on and on, stopping before 

shop windows, stopping at crowded 
crossings, standing to watch a Santa Claus 
ringing his bell, on and on. Buddy began 
to go slower, but whenever they stopped 
he tooted his little flute, and people looked 
and smiled. 

At one of the crossings some one said, 
“Why, little boy, you got your present on 
Christmas Eve, didn’t you?” 

Sophie remembered again; and only 
last Christmas \nd now even Mrs. 
Brown was away .. . 

After a time they passed the wide-open 
door of a church. There were trees and 
long garlands of green on the steps, people 
carrying them in, and from somewhere in- 
side there came singing in high boys’ 
voices: 

“Oh come, all ye faithful, joyful and 

triumphant, 


Oh come ye, oh co-ome ye “id 


Sophie’s face lighted. ‘‘We know that 
song, Buddy!” she cried, and softly began 
to sing; but Buddy played on his flute, and 
when the hymn was over, he still played on. 


The Little Flute 


Sophie stared at him, her eyes wide. 


“Buddy!” she exclaimed, clasping her 
hands together and jumping up arfd down. 
“Buddy, you're playing the song! Listen! 
*Too-toot all ye tooooot-ful, toot-ful and 
tri-yum-phant!’ Buddy! Your little 
flute plays it! It plays ‘Oh come’ and 
‘faith’ and ‘joy’!” 

Buddy blew and blew, moving his fingers 
the way the man showed him, and Sophie 
sang. It was quite as she had said: the 
notes of the little flute were the notes of 
“Oh come” and “faith” and “‘joy.”” Buddy 
looked as though he never had scowled in 
his life. 

After a while they came to a drug store 
where people were crowding before a long 
counter; the smell of coffee and chocolate 
came out whenever the door was opened. 
They suddenly knew they were very 
hungry, but Buddy tooted continuously. 
A lady, with her hand on the door, turned. 

“What a dear little sound!” 


UDDY looked up ecstatically. 
smiled and said, as one 
another: 

“Yes, isn’t it? I think it’s a fairy flute. 
It plays ‘Oh come, all ye faithful, joyful 
and triumphant.’ Like this—”’ 

She sang the words, while Buddy blew; 
and sure enough, the flute played “Oh 
come” and “‘faith’’ and ‘joy.” 

“Why, so it does!” said the lady. 
darlings! Wouldn’t you like 
chocolate?” 

As it turned out, there was ever so much 
more than hot chocolate; they felt much 
better when they left the drug-store. 

“You see, it was a fairy flute,” the lady 
said when she bade them goodbye. ‘And 
whatever you wish on a fairy flute comes 
true!” 

“I know what I’d wish for,”’ Sophie said 
to herself softly. ‘I’m going to wish it now. 
I wish for a She said the word to her- 
self, because she knew, of course, that it 
always was best not to wish out loud. But 
Buddy, watching her, guessed it. Sophie 
knew that he had, because he scowled and 
stuck out his mouth. 

“I wouldn't!” said he. “I didn’t like 
any of ‘em. I'd wish for a sled, and a 
Christmas tree, and things in my stockings. 
And I'd wish for my flute.” 

“You already have that, silly,” she 
told him, and again they walked on. 

On and on and on. More and more 
people were in the streets, hurrying, carry- 
ing bundles and wreaths and more bundles. 
There was a Santa Claus on almost every 
corner, only sometimes it wasn't Santy 
himself but prob’ly his wife. Crossing the 
streets became harder; again Buddy began 
to go slower. 

“I think,’ said Sophie, ‘“‘we’d better be 
getting back.”’ 

Mummie had told her, long, long ago, 
always to ask a policeman. So she went 
up to one. 

“Would vou please tell me,” she asked, 
“the way to Mrs. Brown's house?” 

The policeman grinned. ‘‘That’s a large 
order,’’ said he; and then, his face becom- 
ing serious, ‘You kids ain’t lost, are you?” 

A sudden fear gripped Sophie, made her 
feel queer inside. “Oh, no,” she assured 
him politely. “Oh, no, we aren’t lost! 
No, indeed.” 

The policeman watched them move off, 
but the traffic was heavy 
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woman to 
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After a time they came to a square. On 
one side were big shops, but across the 
way were big houses, and there were 
benches. It was mild for the season, and 
almost all the benches were full, but they 
found one with only a woman on it. It 
felt pretty good to sit down, and after a 
while Buddy tooted his flute. The woman 
had been sitting quite still, staring in front 
of her; but when Buddy had tooted a while 
she stirred and presently looked at them. 
Sophie smiled and said in an undertone, 
as though confidentially: 

“It is a fairy flute. It plays ‘Oh come, 
all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant.’ 
Listen—”’ 

And under her breath, still quite con- 
fidentially, she sang the hymn, and the 
little flute chimed in. 

The woman’s face changed. Her lips 
parted, and her breath seemed to have 
something the matter with it. Suddenly 
she put her hands to her cheeks, and got 
up from the bench, and went off down the 
path. She walked as though she didn’t 
know where she was going. It looked very 
queer to Sophie, but sometimes grown 
people were like that. 

Across the way a young man sat, his feet 
stretched out before him. Sophie noticed 
that his shoes had holes in them and that 
his hair was quite long. He was watching 
them. After a while he got up and came 
and stood in front of them. Sophie smiled 
up at him and sang the hymn, and the 
little flute played its part. 

“It’s a fairy flute,” she told him. “If 
you make a wish on a fairy flute, it comes 
true.” 

“I wish I had one,”’ the young man said. 
“Have you made a wish on yours?” 


“Oh, yes. I wished for a—but I'll have 
to whisper! It’s best not to wish it out 
loud.” 


The young man bent down, and Sophie 
whispered. When he stood up, his face 
had changed. It looked rather white. 

“That’s the best thing to have,” he said. 

‘“‘Haven’t you got one?” she asked. 

“Yes. But I don’t deserve her.” 

“Oh, she wouldn’t mind that. Not at 
all,”’ Sophie assured him. 

“Oh come” and “faith” and “joy,” the 
little flute tooted. 

“I’m going to find out,” the young man 
said, and went away quickly. 


FTER a while an old gentleman came 

and sat on the bench. He had a fur 
collar on his coat and rested his hands on 
a gold-headed cane. Buddy had fallen 
asleep, but when he woke up and began to 
play on his flute again, the old gentleman 
stirred and looked at the children as though 
annoyed. 

“I hope you don’t mind,” said Sophie. 
“You see, it’s a fairy flute. It plays ‘Oh 
come, all ye faithful, joyful and tri 
umphant.’”’ 

“H’m,” the old gentleman said, 
frowned across the way at the big, 
houses. 

Sophie sang the words softly, over and 
over, and the little flute sang, too. When 
she had sung it twice, the old gentleman 
stopped moving so restlessly. When she 
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had sung it three times, he said ‘‘H’m”’ 
again. 
asked, 

“Do you know what ‘faithful’ and 
(Continued on page 130) 


When she had sung it six times, he 


‘joyful’ mean?” 

















It plays 


a fairy flute. 


“You see, it’s 
She sang the words softly, over and over, and the little flute sang, too 


HOPE you don’t mind,” Sophie said to the old gentleman. 


‘Oh come, all ye faithful.’ ”’ 


‘I 














There is perfection in the cut 
und the modeling of this Doucet 
frock of the patlest gray georgette 
crepe. The tiered effect in the 
skit is created by a top and 
battom row of pi uted hiffon 

vel and a center row of silver 
imé that is also  plaited 
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PASHIONS 


Helen Koues, Director 


Triangular side-flares of beaver 
fur give a soft, feminine sil 


‘houette to this exceeding 


smart coat of beautiful tweed 
tie tweed a rich blending of 
the newest brown and reddish 
shades, harmonizing with the 

brown of the beaver fur 








LANVIN 


| MARTHE NYSE 






Three smart frocks which are perfect for daytime occasions, tea or luncheon, 
the theater, or making calls—the first, red crépe de Chine with buttons and 
shirred pocket; the second, dark-blue heavy crépe with ocher Valenciennes 








In 


LANVIN 


Lanvin has designed this chic suit of gray- 
and-black woolen tweed with steel buttons 


VEN the Christmas season, with all 
K the attendant festivities, can not 

quite obliterate our interest in 
clothes. In fact, it is a time when we all 
want to be especially attractive and wish 
our clothes to be at their best. 

Now that the winter mode is being 
Worn, it is particularly easy to choose what- 
ever is needed. 

Perhaps the most important thing today 
is the harmony of the costume as a whole. 
No matter how charming or how smart a 
dress may be, if the right hat, coat, shoes, 
gloves, and stockings are not worn with it, 


lace; the third, gold and dark blue lamé with soft belt of dark blu 


Costume Harmony ~ Feminine Feeling 
Color—-A Grio of. Importance 


the Established DJode \ 


its effect is lost. It is the perfection of the 
ensemble idea that is to be sought; the 
right tone, the right fabric, the right blend 
or contrast, as the case may be, of materials 
and furs. 

Of equal importance is the feminine feel 
ing in clothes, except in the tailored suit 
for town wear in the morning. In all else 
there is a flutter to everything—plaits, 
panels, tiers, ruffles, sleeves, trimming. It 
is delightful to find feminine vagaries after 
sO many seasons of masculine severity, and 
it is amusing to see it in contrast to the 
sleek, shingled heads, slim figures, and 
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Flat fur trimming, ¢ s pec tally when interest- 
ingly marked, is smart on winter coats 


boyish appearance, not only of girls, but of 
mothers and even grandmothers. 

Color is the other important factor in the 
trio of winter fashion points—harmony, 
feminine softness of outline, and color. It 
is the red shades, the green shades, and the 
vibrant blue shades that arrest our atten 
tion in daytime dresses, while for the street 
we find that black, wine-color, eggplant 
purple, and soft, deep reds are all smart 
The importance of these vivid colors has 
not by anv means diminished the popu 
larity of black and white. Both of these 
are smart, white especially for evening. 








Christmas Party Frocl 
@ forall the Family 


MIGNAPOUF 


For her Christmas party, 

tle sister, who may be any- 
where from six to eleven or 
twelve years old, might wear 
the slim, lace-trimmed frock 
above, of pale green georgette 
ré pe, the lace embroidered 








th pretty silver stitching 

Bal ter, the dear one whi 
metimes just two and 

half years old, or perhaps ha 
reached the great age of five 

be very proud lo wear 

thi hite taffeta frock printed 

{fn gay flowers and trimmed 

ths md rows of ribbon 
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Evening jewelry—tong necklace 
of olive-wood and pearls, jad 
vanity case, emerald and riis 

stone shoulder pin, Viking 
bracelet of gold and one of eme 
alds and pearls; from B, Alt 
man & Co. Snakeskin purs 
and snakeskin-trimmed umbrel 
la and slippers, left, a ne 

ensemble; Saks—Fifth Avenu 





Younger sister, especially i! 
she is near that loveliest 

of all, sweet sixteen, would | 
perfectly dressed for ti 


Christmas party if she should 
choose the black velvet frock, 
left, trimmed with stra 


embroidery in flower desig) 


Older sister, the daught 

who ts eighteen or twent 

would be exceedingly smart 
in this soft and graceful pin 
satin frock which is tied i) 
the bac kina large bow and 
trimmed with strass embro 

dery and a feather flo 






























































LELONG 


Mother's gown for the Christmas festivities 
might be this exceedingly smart Lelong frock 
which is sleeveless and made of the palest 
ray crépe “Picador,” cleverly cut, but 
viremely simple, and interestingly trimmed 
with rows of glittering strass embroidery 


The evening wrap for the older members 
the family might be the slenderising type 
of cape that Lelong has designed. It is 
made of silver lamé with three shades of 
gray in the pattern, and beautiful gray fox 


for the collar and for the band at botiom 
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How to Clse 


he Fashion Department 


To Dress Smartly 


Study the pages of the Fashion Depart- 
ment each month, for here we show 
models actually being worn by the 
smart women in New York and Paris 


To Shop in New York 


Do it by mail. Let the Shopping Ser- 
vice buy for you the pretty clothes 
from Fifth Avenue shops which we 
illustrate and describe, and which we 
know to be smart and of excellent value 


To Shop at Home 


Buy in your own town what you would 
buy in the shops on Fifth Avenue, by 
purchasing trade-marked, ready-made 
clothes which we recommend and back 
of which a reliable manufacturer stands 








Grandmother's Christmas party ts certat) 


to be a happy one with a lovel 


Vy and Vecoming 


black satin and lace frock to wear. Lelong 
has designed this one with long sleeves mad 
entirely of lace, and a long oversrirt 

finely-plaited lace with lace tncrustations 


The vounger members of the family might 

choose the evening coat tnstead of the cape, 

and the one above, designed by Beer, is made 

f cerise velvet, the skirt with a quilted de 

sign worked into it, the collar of gray fox 

the sleeves wide and wrappy in a smart way 
59 
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Our Shopping Service (ill Bay for 
You in fhe New York Shops 


The smart evening frock of georgette 
crépe, above, and the evening wrap of 
velvet, opposite, are both semi-mad: 
The come all cut out to your si 

marked for sewing, with complete in 
struction The frock is trimmed th 
matching velvet, with the back flat, the 
front panel shirred and con pletel in 
ished The tic is finished and flower in 
cluded; black, red, peach, green; 14 t 


42; $12.56 The evenin rap come 
with the shirring all finished, and 
trich feather and ik linine: ma % 
black, red, green; 14 to 42; $ 7) 


Rhinestone buckle (belo $2.65 a pair 


HOW TO ORDER 
Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y.C.., 
will gladly purchase for you any 
of these clothes. Send a com- 
plete description of the articles, 
giving size and color, as well as 
location on the page, together 
with check or money-order to 


cover the full amount of order 
wW 


ore, 
oo 





me 


- 





PES eB ES POTD 





This soft, fluttering evening frock, left, 
of green, blue, flesh, red, white, or black 
chiffon, is lovely. It has the smart un 
even hemline and a shoulder flower of 
metal sequins; 14 to 4o; $45. Long 
string of pearls, 60"; $7.50. Pearl 
bracelet; $2.90. Evening slippers of 
lamé moiré with silver kid heels and 
trimming; $16.50. Silk stockings, all 
evening shades; $1.05. Three pretty 
choker necklaces (lop of page); the first, 
emerald-colored crystals and tiny crys 
stal rondels; $3.25; second, soft jade 
colored stones and gilt beads; $2.50; 
third, aquamarine colored crystals; $1.50 


USE OUR SERVICE 
Let Good Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service buy for you these 
pretty clothes which we have 
selected from the shops on 
Fifth Avenue. They are all new 
and smart. Just write telling 
us what you want, enclosing 
check or money-order, and your 
order will be promptly filled 























A smart frock for shopping trips, 
for traveling, or for similar occa- 
‘sions—in fact, just the ty pe of dress 
every woman should have—is this 
ene, right, of Canton crépe with 
apron front plaited m four split 
sections, a tie sash in back, beige 
georgette crépe collar and cuffs, 
and a tucked gilet; black, navy, 
tan, jungle green; 36 to 46; $18.75 


Jersey frocks are not only smart, 
but serviceable and warm. + For 
school, office, home, or shopping, 
they are ideal. The one-piece em- 
broidered jersey frock, below (first 
figure), has white crépe de Chine 
collar and cuffs, two pockets in the 
skirt, and a string belt. It comes 
in navy blue, russel, green, or tan, 
in sizes 34 lo 44; only $19.50 


The two-piece jumper frock always 
gives the figure a very youthful line 
and is generally a comfortable type 
of dress. The one below (second), 
in soft jersey, comes- in green, 
Bordeaux red, navy, or tan. The 
skirt is plaited in front and is on a 
silk bedice. The blouse is trimmed 
with buttons and has cré pe de Chine 
collar and cuffs; 14 to 40; $15.50 
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Serviceable 


Frock 
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Party 
Occasions 






A smart and pretty frock to wear to 
afternoon parties, to teas, or dinner, 
and one that is especially becoming 
to the matron, is the crépe roma 
frock, left. It has a triple-tiered 
skirt, the overlapping points form- 
ing a surplice effect finished with 
a large velvet bow appliqué and 
velvet cuffs. In black, navy, wine, 
brown, or green; 34 to 44; $37.50 





A lovely froc k for the slender f gure, 
especially for the younger person, 
is the one-piece frock below (third 
figure) of heavy crépe de Chine, the 
new, smart, bloused-above-the-hi ps 
line showing above the wide velvet 
girdle. The skirt is stitched on 
very low, and there are plaits across 
the front; black, navy, claret red, 
jungle green; 14 to 38; $16.50 





One of the prettiest new party 
dresses is the two-piece georgette 
crépe and satin below. The satin 
appears in appliqué on the blouse 
and on the cuffs, in the shoulder 
flewer, and a front panel in the 
irt, satin and crépe matching. 
Skirt is plaited; suéde belt to match; 
enamel buckle; green, black, red, 
slate blue, caramel ; 14 to 40; $30.50 











This smart sweater, knitted in weol with 
silk jacquard design, comes in buff, wine, 
green, or navy, with contrasting stripes; 34 lo 
40; $5. Jersey skirt, group of plaits on one 
side, is on a bodice; deep hem; tan, green, 
brown, wine red, navy; 16 lo 44; only $3.05 


A pretty dress, and one that is smart and 
youthful, is the cré pe de Chine frock below, 
trimmed with three shirred flounces of lovely 
velvet, and a collar of cré pe de Chine that 
may be tied or not, black, navy, claret red, 
or jungle green; in sizes, 14 to 38; $16.50 








HOW TO ORDER 


Send check or money-order to 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Ser- 
vice, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. C., 
together with complete description 
of articles wanted. If necessary 
to return merchandise, send to 
Good Housekeeping, not the shop 





Smart sports costume—knitted wool sweater, two-tone 
border; buff and brown, wine, or green, or navy and 
French blue; 34 to 40; $5. Box-plaited flannel skirt, 
on band; red, brown, tan; $0.75. Lisle hose, tan or 
grav; $2.25. Leather laced tan calfskin oxfords; $0.50 
Washable capeskin gloves, tan or grey; $3. Maple 
walking stick, amber handle; $4.05. Four balls of 
chenille yarn to make the two-toned crocheted hat; green 
and tan, king’s blue and grav, brown and tan, or red 
and tan. The hat (top) also takes 4 balls; brown, gray, 
green, navy, or tan; instructions with yarn; $1.25 a ball 


Semi-Made Dress 
This smart semi-made frock (right) of flat crépe comes 
cul oul to your size, with cross-tucking in front and the 
gold-trimmed collar and cuffs all finished; leather belt 


included; red, grecn, beige, navy; 14 lo 42; $1 








A charming frock for sister, and a suit to 
match for brother. Of chambray, in blue, 
pink, or green, they are both trimmed with 
white linen, embroidery and buttons; sister's 
has panties, sizes 2 to 6; brother’s pants 
and waist, sizes 2 to 5 yrs.; $2.10 each 


Smart accessories for the daytime—handbag 
(top) of goalskin, inside pocket and mirror; 


ox 8"; brown, green, tan, black, blue; $5. 
Washable suede gloves with scalloped edce; 
534 lo >"9; tan cr grey; $3.50. Bracelet of 
bakelite, cream and gunmetal tones; $2.50 


PO re. 
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Warm coat for winter, 
made in a salt wool mix- 
ture, rabbit fur lined; kit 
fox collar; in gray or tan 
shades; 14 to 20; $60.75 
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Basket-weave woolen in 
a striking black-and- 
white combination is 
used for the fur-trimmed 
Hart, Schaffner & 
Marx coat. It is one of 
the smartest coats of the 
season. The other coat, 
designed by the same 
manufacturer, is of 
herringbone tweed and 
is perfect for motor- 
ing and walking 
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HART, SCHAFFNER 
AND MARX 


















































This Dobbs hat, high-crowned, with rippling 
brim, in artichoke green rayon velours, and the 
one opposite, with sharply-turned brim, in black 
soleil felt trimmed with colored ribbon, are two 
of the newest variations of the small smart hat 


ASK YOUR DEALER 


Would you like to be able to buy in 
your own town clothes that are just as 
smart as those in the shops on Fifth 
Avenue in New York? This is easily done 


by watching for the trade-marked | In a beautiful shade of deep, rich brown, this 
be jumper frock with long blouse, narrow belt, long 
OLF LEX 





clothes on th " ‘ é - ; 
unable to & a the —— ss If you are sleeves, plaited skirt, and huge flower is one of 

7 = them, write to Good the smartest frocks for the slender figure. It ts 
Housekeeping, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y.C. made of “neva slip” faille, the lower of the same 
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ITH the approach of Christmas 

our interest centers around the 
problem of gifts, and suggestions 

for making desirable but inexpensive 
pretty things are welcomed with enthusi- 
asm. Such interesting articles as these pic- 
tured start our imaginations working, and 
we visualize colorful bits of material trans- 
formed into suitable gifts for our friends. 
Too much can not be said in favor of the 
decorative possibilities of block printing, 
which is a simple craft, requiring neither 
skill, experience, nor an expensive outfit. 
By this simple method many original 
border and all-over designs may be devel- 
oped in color and applied to countless use- 
ful articles varying in fabric from fine lawn 
and chiffon to heavy art cottons, linens, 
crash and woolens. The Christmas card, 
towel or scarf, bag, book cover, and at- 
tractive lamp-shade, above, all illustrate 
block printing designs. With slight in- 


genuity, curtains, sofa pillows, table 
scarfs, book plates, doilies, and even 
dresses may be decorated by 


means of block prints, without 
even the necessity of cutting blocks 
for many of the designs. 

A smooth, flat surface to work 
on, paints, glue, and for the blocks 
such tools as corks, spool and pen- 
cil ends, dowels of different sizes, /\ 
narrow blocks of wood and heavy ©. 
linoleum, are the chief require- 
ments. For example, the leaves in 
the border of the crash towel were 
printed with a linoleum block, the 
dots with dowel ends, and the 
stems with narrow strips of wood, 
while the conventional rose design 
used on the bag was cut on the 











Handkerchicf case at right 
above was made from a flat 
silk sachet covered with 
a bitof hand-embroid- 
ered batiste and edged 
with a border of fine lace 





Fascinating Novelties 


Make Unusual Gifts 


By Caroline Gray 


BLOCK PRINTING 
An illustrated pamphlet giving simple, but com- 


} 
ficte, 


directions for block printing in various 


forms will be sent on receipt of 10c in stamps, 
Send remittance to Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
West goth Street, New York City 


Service, 119 














cover of a pill box.. A. pamphlet, giving 
directions for block printing is offered in 
the caption in the center of the page. 

Small bits of hand embroidery, ribbon, 
or silk from the piece trunk make splendid 
sewing or handkerchief cases, which tend 
to keep bureau drawers orderly and are 
indispensable to the traveler. Remnants 
of silk cr tapestry, used separately or com- 
bined, will make interesting bags. 

The materials required for the 13" inch 
shopping =r school bag at the bottom of the 
page are °s yard of tapestry folded in half 
on the length, !s yard of sateen for lining, 
2!, yards of braid-and 2 steels, which are 
covered separately and sewed to the top of 
the bag before the lining is put in. The 
edges of the bag are bound with the braid, 
the rest of the braid being doubled and 
sewed together for the handle. 

The novel utility bag below is made 
of one-half vard’ each of tan duvetyn 
and blue damask, cut into 15-inch squares, 
2'4 yards of gilt braid, a Chinese bracelet 
for the handle, and a gilt tassel. 
The squares of duvetyn and da- 
mask are joined on the four edges. 
The bracelet is sewed to the cen- 
ter of the damask square, and the 
tassel to the center of the duve- 
tyn. ‘An opening is slashed diag- 
onally from one corner of the da- 
mask almost to the center, and 
this and the seams are bound with 
the braid. Braid also finishes the 
joining of tassel and duvetyn. 

A dainty flower is made of 4 
yard of chiffon or cr¢pe Georgette, 
cut into six circles, each one-half 
inch less in diameter than the 
previous (Continued on page 114) 


Traveling sewing case, 
shown in center closed and 
open, is made of ribbon 
with 3 flannel leaves carry- 
ing needles threaded in 
various colors, ready for use 
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Printed Pamphlet No. 7004, 25¢, 
has directions for knitted sweater in 
duck design, above, appropriate for 
2-year boy or girl, and also for 
crocheted sweater, at right, and the 
two pairs of bootees, in center below 


HOW TO ORDER DESIGNS 
ILLUSTRATED ON 
THIS PAGE 


Do not confuse different types 
of patterns. Hot-Iron patterns 
are to be stamped on material 
by worker, while Printed Pam- 
phlets have directions and work- 
ing diagrams to be followed. 
Send remittance for orders to 
Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping, 
119 W. 40th St., New York City 


Embroidery on bridge set, 
center above, is effective 
and quickly worked in 
dark blue and white floss. 
Hot-Iron, Pattern No. 
7005, 25¢, has designs 
and directions. Sufficient 
blue and white floss to 
work one bridge cloth sores 
and 4 napkins costs 80c = 
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This dainty boudoir pillow with petit point de- 
sign in center may be made of 2 lier 
embroidered medallions, 
-_ rented ‘Pamphlet No. 7001, 25¢, has w 
gram for petit point design and aor 
ms for making pillow, also bag opposite 


pieces of lace, 


RO 
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Christmas Gifts of Rare Charm 
Are Entirely Hand-Made 


By Anne Orr 
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Interesting and unique is this litlle girl's sampler, No. 
7002, which is offered stamped on linen, ready to be 
worked; price $1. The design is 12% in. square and 
a space is left for worker to add her own name, etc., with 
aid of canvas, which is 15¢ extra, Floss lo work is 75¢ 
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The little boy’s sampler, No. 7003, below, designed es- 
pecially for room, is stam ped on linen ready to be 
worked; $1. The design is 12% in. square, and space 
is left on either side of schoolhouse to add initials and 
year, with aid of canvas. Canvas, 15¢ extra; floss, 60¢ 
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Printed Pamphlet No. 7004, 25¢, 
has directions for crocheted sweater, 
above, for a 1-year-old girl or boy, 
and also for yt’ 4 sweater, left, 
and the 2 puirs .y crocheted and 
knitted bootees, seen center below 


CHRISTMAS NEEDLE- 
WORK SUPPLEMENT 
TEN CENTS 
Don’t forget to send for the new 
Supplement which has 8 pages 
of suggestions and designs for 
your Christmas gifts—bags, lin- 
ens, lamp-shades, tapestries, 
rugs, etc. To order, send 10c 
for Supplement No. 6 to Anne 
Orr, Good Housekeeping, 119 
West 40th Street, New York 


Directions for making the 
boolees al left, one knitted 
pair and the other cro- 
cheted, are given in Printed 
Pamphlet No. 7004, 25¢, 
which also includes direc- 
tions for making both 
sweaters at lop of the page 
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Smart, as well as useful, is this bag, worked 

with wools on an ordinary dishcloth. Printed 

Pamphlet No. zoor, 25c, has directions for 

making and lining this bag and making pil- 

low, opposite. Dishcloth for bag and wools 

in gray and black, or rose and black, cost $1 
65> 
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Laid aliases 


Enclose draft, check, or money-order drawn to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service, to cover cost of list of 
articles you wish us to purchase for you, and address to 


v”  (oSbristmas = 
Ohopping Service 


HOW TO ORDER 


Insufficient remittances will be credited, the reader 
notified, and order shipped upon receipt of additional 
amount. To avoid delay, please send correct amount 


Light articles are sent by Insured Parcel Post; heavy 
articles by Express, prepaid (unless otherwise stated in 
To receive credit for returned 
goods, damaged goods, or incorrectly filled orders, 


E Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 West 40th How we send orders: 
¢ Street, New York City, New York. 

y Please print your name. Give name of articles desired, 

4 color, size, price, page, location on the page, and month caption) from the shops. 
4 of magazine. The Shopping Service buys for you with- 


out charge, but will not accept C. O. D. orders, or charge 


articles must be returned prepaid to Good Housekeeping, 





—— 


to your account in the New York Shops. 
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HY not shop by mail? 


j to all my readers, 
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For good luck and 
a welcome lo one’s 
home, is this horse 
shoe door-knocker 
of English brass, 
rk . 


ith Hunting 










pot 8” high; beu 







A lasting gift is the iron wall bracket 
for flowers or ivy in living-room, din- 
ing-room, or sun parlor, in brown and 
gold finish, 10” high, 9” wide; $6.25 
an ash tray below, of china, painted 


in different colors; 4" diam.; $1.50 


See 
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Venetian lacquer box, below, for dress- 
ing table or desk, of papier maché in 
soft color combinations, with yellow, red, 


or green predominating; 7x5x3"'; $5 
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Baby Stuart, 
Beatrice, or 
Dante (illus 

irated for 
the ash tray 









not to the shop from which they were sent. 


Stunning walnut stool; 15" high, week’s delay, 
shipping collect; $12.89; and solid copper 
4- piece coffee sel, rit hly etched, tray 37” long, 
1 and pitcher, 3"; $17.50 
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Prices include shipping charges unless otherwise stated. Anything costing less than $1 is not returnable. ‘ 


Hundreds of thousands of our readers let Goop HovuseKEeEpPING do their shopping for ) 
them each year. Why not you? We have searched the shops far and near for the prettiest and 
newest articles so that you, in your easy chair at home, may examine them carefully through 
pictures and descriptions, and make your Christmas list, not only with ease, but also with an 
assurance that the articles will reach you quickly and will be found better than the pictures. 
There is something for everybody—the lasting gift, or the novelty for one dollar or less. 
’ With the hope that I have found the things you want, and with warmest Christmas Greetings } 
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A swinging pad in a collapsible em- 
bossed brass case, and brass-tip ped pen- 
cil; 4} ox gs $2.05. Spanish rn rought- 
iron candlestick, 11" high, $2.75 cach 


An unusual gift, hand-made vase of 
Carolina pottery, in terra cotta or brown 


natural clay, or in glazed yellow with 
blue, orange, or gray. Can also be 
ordered with hole for wiring; 10''; $3 


Gold-tooled leather 
book-cover, with 
leather marker, 0 
x 601%"; silk-lined; 
very sofl; $2.95 
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Collectors and decorators are 
now cekir g Sik h fine old ship 
models as this hand-made 
copy of the “Santa Maria’; 
antique coloring, cloth sails; 
18 x 20 in.; $30. Spanish 
wrought-iron lamp, marble 
base; tan parchment shade 
with old map print; 22% in. 
hi ch over all; $I7.50 CC m ple le 





or Gng lish 






Feeli nq 


Above: Italian pottery jar, gaily colored decor- 
ations, conceals 2 inkpots; 7 in. wide; $3.50. 
Left: blue or yellow pottery pil her vase, parrot 
handle, 7 in.; $3.75. Cigaretle box in Chinese 


enamel, 4x3 in., $5. Ash tray to match, $1 


ouble-branched wrought-iro amp, with ma 
Double-t hed wrought-iron lam th 

print parchment shade; 29 in. high; $22.50 com- 
plete. Antique brass bowl, lion decorations, 
6 in. wide; $3.50. Blue, red, or brown leather 
book-ends tooled in gold; 44% x 3% in, $4 


it ease, "2 
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For use as well as beauty is the green lacquered 
iron table, red ledge and base, 21 in.; $12.50 
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Hand forge d 
iron makes well- 
de signed chair of 
brown and gold 
fyi7 os >? ai 


W ell-constructed, im- 
ported, folding garden 
chair in French green; 
stcel frame, wood body, 
35% in. high over 
all; $3.20. Fine log- 
holder in old iron, 
blac k or brown fi nish; 
20 in, long; : $8.50 








Of lasting worth are 
these wrought-iron 


pieces, all in black P 
or brown finish; anda . | 

trons, 22 in. high; 

$12.50. 3-prong log } 
fork, 42 in. long; ff 

$4.50. 3-piece jire- ie 

lool set with stand, 4 





32 in. high; $15 TH RPMI Ge | ie GIN RR I Re ere le Re i 








For Mother: 
The home with many vases is a 
happy excuse for frequently bring 
ing flowe rs. This vase would di 
light sister or friend as well a 
mother, for it holds 
stemmed flowers. 
or green gla 


, 
or short 


ong 


Made of amber 


, Sin. high; price, $5 





For Brother: 

Above: thin and compact is the brown leather 
coin-holder with tray for coins to fall in; 2% x 3 
in.; $1.50. Swuede-like leather case, all colors, 
holds folding coat hanger and lapel brush, $1 


dane Dee toe - 
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For Grandma and Grandpa: 

A useful spool-holder with pincushion center 
is 4% in. wide, in pretty gift box; $1.25 
Pocket-size, alphabetized address book with tan, 
tooled-leather cover, 342 x 2% inches, is $1 
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Baby's warming 
plate of china with 
nursery scene set 
in nickeled pan 
for hot water; $3 


This puppy with 
brown and white 
soft, curly hair 
xould endear him- 
self to boy or girl; 
7 in. tall, $2.75 








jar, yellow and bli 


For Si ler: 

Mottled gray and tan paper with Godey 
print makes desk portfolio with blotters 
12 in.; $2. Italian pottery, covered 
114 in.; $2.10 Clown 
inkwell of painted china with red, yellow, 
blue or green quill pen; 742 in. high; $4.50 


ox 
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The mechanical boat is made of tin, 
with every appearance of a real steam- 
er; Qo in. long, runs in water; $1.25 
Baby will love to keep her hands warm 
in these ciderdown kitten mittens lined 
with pink or blue, baby sizes; $1.50 


et. Lae DART 
ORDER FOLLOW RULES ON PAGE 66 








Filling the Stockings 


Of all the Fs milg 


As practical as it is good-looking is this 5-piece combination 
tea and coffee service of hammered brass or copper, with a 


coffee pot and pot for tea or water, all pieces lined; $24.75 











For Father: 
Dignified in its simplicity 
+ of design is the maple-lined 
brass cigarette box, above, 
with copper braces; it is 
useful as well for a je wel 
box; 5 x 3% in; $3.50 
Brass paper-opener in ship 


design is 834 in. long; $1.25 























For the lasy Member: 

A perpetual calendar with the poem, “I % 
I was a little rock a-sittin’ on a hill—” 
in green standing frame with yellow and 
blue illumination; 644 in. x 5% in.; $1.25 
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For Aunt and Uncle: 

The tea or coffee-pot mat, above, brings a 
breath of the sea with its ship design in silver 
and black finish on metal. Felt-covered base, 
50C. Tea-time marmalade comes in the 
4 paper glasses. in ribbon-tied gift box, $1 
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Toy machine gun 
on 3 wooden legs 
shoots a_ barrage 
of harmless fire; 
8% in. long; 95¢ 


Pajama doll with 
a soft body and 
white crépe pa- 
jamas may go to 
bed with sister; 
7% in. tall; $1.50 











Charming Gifts 
to Decorate 


the Home 










set. 
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Quaint flower print, 10 x 9% in., 2% i 
white margin; $6.50; unframed; $3.50 


Buffet set, below, hand-worked in colors on 
natural linen; 3 pieces, $2.50. Sterling 
silver candlesticks, right, 3 in.; $5 a pair 











Italian Majolica pitcher with 
chubby bowl and long spout; 
5% in.; $4.50; and one of 
Italian pottery with parrot 
handle, yellow, turquotse, or 
lilac; 3% in. tall; $1.35 


Imported from Italy is the 
richly-colored decorative pot- 
tery pitcher, plate, and coffee 
cup and saucer set above; the 
plate, g in. diam.; $1.75; the 
pitcher, 6 in. tall; $1.50; the 
cup and saucer; $2. The 
stunning solid copper water 
jug from Italy, left, is a beau- 
tiful gift; 1314 in.: $o 25 
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vellow, rosé 
S in.diam.; 5! 
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White dotted swiss fashions this 
ruffle d shade, 
orchid dots; 
$ 1.50 kn glish lamp, brass bas 
or amethyst glass; 10in.; 


or 


cp; 


am 


¥ 
ie) 





For the smart luncheon or dinner table, this amber or green 
bowl, 12 in. in diameter, and low candlesticks to match; $7.50 for the 
A graceful, glased pottery figure flower-holder, 9 in. tall; $7.50 
Filet lace table cloth, 54 x 17 n.; $5.75. At corners of table, painted 
daisy hold-backs for curtains; in rose, blue, yellow, or orchid; 3} 
¥% in, diam.; may be ordered in any other color; $2 a pair | 
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A charming tvpe 
g 


rative chair for desk, a guest- 
room, the bedroom, or sun 
room, is painted a_ lovely 
shade of red or blue, with a 
rush-bottom seat. It is 36 in 
high, 1514 in. wide; onl 
$6.04. A chair to add 
color to any room. (Week's de 
lay and charges are collect) 


TO ORDER FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 66 


HOW TO ORDER 
To order any of these attractive 
Christmas gifts, send check or 
money-order drawn to Good House- 
keeping Shopping Service, listing 
articles wanted and giving location 
on page. Address Good Housekeep- 
ing Shopping Service, 119 West 40th 
St., N. ¥. C., and write plainly 





glass 






4 in 





colored band and flowers; 
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Cop pe r luster bowl, 
} in; 1.00. Five-piece Italian crash linen 
. below, hand-embroidered; cloth 
f Whip candles, left, 20% 
’, or green; | 





in.; 





» candl rg 
; 4 candies for $I 





filet lace . 2 piece chair 
set, from France; 16 x 
in., 12 X Q in.; $2.50 
Amber colored glas S ¢ ig- 
server, belox , holds gen- 
number; 3 in. high; $1 


of deco- 








Cufts to Please 
Gvery Ty pe 
of Man 





The flavor of the salty sea and 
sailing ships is brought with 
this man’s ash-tray of heavy 
English brass with a replica of 
the “Victory” ship in the cen- 
ter; 4" high, 4%" diam.; $2.50 


“The Thinker,” that splendid 
piece of sculpture, is repro- 
duced in a pair of dark, bronsze- 
jinished, metal book-ends for 
the library or living-room; 6” 
high; only $5 for the pair 





wk 
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For a man’s desk, an écrasé leather clip for letters 
and papers, with perpetual calendar in the top; 
314" long; $1.75; and a four-piece amber or 
grecn colored glass smoking set, cigarette holder, 
ash-tray, match-holder, and tray, 9" long; $3 set 





Hand wrought and beautifully 
fashioned is this picture frame fs 
of 22-karat gold-plated finish y 
with a black velvet easel back, 


iw 
3%" * 4%"; only $4. Soft collar LER Le SAE 2 ETE 


case, black, genuine leather; $1.50 
70 





A nest of tables is not only a smart accessory 
in home or office, but it serves its useful pur- 
pose as well for smoking things or cool drinks. 
These three, painted lacquer red or Chinese 
green, with Chinese designing, have glass tops 
and fold into each other; 22" high; $24 the set 


“Tired Tim,” who is yawning, “Bull Dog,” 
who looks quite pugilistic, and “‘Bonzo,” who 
has captured the ball, would add to the fun of 
any man’s or lad’s Christmas. Of plaster 
composition, 2 to 3" tall, $1 ea.; $2.75 for 3 
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HOW TO ORDER 
Send check or money-order drawn 
to Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, listing articles wanted 
and giving location on page. Ad- 
dress Good Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service, 119 W. 40th St., 
N. Y. C. Please write plainly 





The vogue for ships mak 

these attractive book-ends sur 
of a welcome in any home. Of 
solid cast brass, they are 4%" 
long, 5%" high, 13%" thick, 


and only $4 for the pair 


A perfect gift for the sports en- 
thusiast is this hunting print by 
Heywood Hardy “Giving the 
Brush,” sporting colors with 
black and gilt, 28" x 22" 
framed; $25. Unframed; $15 
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A daily reminder pad and perpetual calendar for 
the busy man comes all set up in a brown tin 
desk stand with the paper coming from a roll be- 
hind calendar; extra roll included; $1.75. Brass 
ash-trays, lowest with handle; 344" high, $1.30 set 















A genuine leather billfold with 
14-karat gold corners, name 
stamped inside in 22-karat gold 
(free of charge), place for bills, 





— license, two small pockets; 434” 
ee i x8" $1.50. Blueleather cigarette 
TO ORDER FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 66 box, gold decorations, 5" x 3""; $1 


































Mother, sister, or daughter would be de- 
lighted with this complet: + anicure set, shell 
handled buffer, cuticle pusher, scissors, 
file, nail-cleaner, scraper, and emery slick 
holder, in a satecn-lined leather case; $5 


A lovely gift in a satin box is this 
match set of gold-colored mesh 
link bracelet, 7'’, and necklace, 13"; 
$1.75. Feather ha pe d crystal hat 
pin, left, withrhinestone selling; $1.25 












To keep bobbed hair in place while one is 
asleep, a charming white net cap, lace- 
edged, tied with pink or blue satin ribbon: 
small, medium, large; $2. Six-stick ostrich | 
fan; black, white, or evening shades; $12.75 | 


wore 
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: 
Quilted satin robe, silk-lined, in French or 
copen-bluc, rose, navy, black, turquoise; 
14 to 20, 34 to 44; $10.05. Slippers; $2.05 


Heavy crépe de Chine shawl, 54-inch, silk 
embroidered, deep fringe; white, maize, 
green, or American beauty red; $14.50 


For the dressing-table, hand-decorated 
amber glass vanity set of three pieces; $5. 
Normandie cream lace oval, 10 x 15"; $1.75 
Feather boas are smart again; blue and tan, 
blackandwhite,or red, tan, blue,or green; $15 















Linen hand- 
kere hiefs col- 
ored borde rs, 
hand-em- 
broidecred in- 
itial to match 
border, in a 
box; $3 fe ro 


Hand-made 
linen handker- 
chicfs, embroi- 
dered in colors, 
$1.50 for 6; 
$2.75 forr2 

Dancing set of crépe de Chine panties and 
“ > ” brassiere, trimmed with satin ribbon and 
os = Valenciennes lace; white, flesh, peach, or 
34 to 44; $4.95. All-wool Kenwood blanket nile-green; 32 to 40; $4.05. White linen 
throw (right), 60 x 72", satin binding; soft embroidered pillow cover (left); 17 x 1234"; 
shades, rose, orchid, blue, green, tan; $9.50 TO ORDER SEE INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 66 $1.25. Down pillow,sateen covered to fit; $1.25 
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Excellent quality silk slip with Trish lace 
lop, satin ribbon, silk straps; flesh or white; 










It Began Thus: 


IKEN was in it from the first. I had 
A gone back to Oxford to visit him, 
and we had spent half the night 
talking, talking—of life, of the riddle of 
love, and the unsolved mystery of woman. 
Tired at last, he had gone to bed, but 

I waited for the dawn to hear the Boys’ 
Choir from Magdalene tower at sunrise. 
When the light was gray in the sky, I 
swung out and down to the bridge to wait 
A ray of sunshine lit the mist—a sound 
of caroling rose to heaven. It was worth 
waiting for till dawn. The concert ended, 
and the crowd scattered, jostling a girl 
against me. I made myself a barrier be 
tween her and the pushing, hustling crowd 
We talked. I chose words desperately, 
seeking to detain her. In the nick of time 
a fellow student—Eric Wendover, an 


American. and her brother—passed and 


Wri 


Seated at my 
desk I was seeing 
Aiken and Fay at 
dinner, smiling 
across the table 
at each other 


spoke my name. His recognition formed a 
tardy introduction. I invited Fay to break- 
fast with me somewhere in the country. I 
would get a motorcycle with a side car. 

She accepted, and in no time we were 
speeding down country lanes sweet with 
springtime. After breakfast we traveled 
far on the placid reaches of the river. 
Time passed on flying wings. I told her of 
the miracle that had come to me. She 
confessed that it was hers as well. In one 
day we knew that we were pledged to 
each other for all time to come. I kissed 
her in seal of our betrothal. 

Filled with confusion at the lateness of 
the hour, we sped home. But no apologies 
were possible for such a lapse. Mr. 
Wendover retaliated by taking the whole 
family back to London the next day. 
He had made Napoleonic plans for a 


EN IS 


CONINGSBY 


STORY of a Bor 
Found it too 
To WAIT for 


social campaign. Fay was 
the weapon he counted on 
for success. Already he 
was contemplating a match 
for her with Lord Daeges- 
tan—a former classmate of 
my own. 

I followed to London, 
wrote. Fay answered my 
letter in person. We planned our 
wedding even while Mr. Wendover 
pulled wires to arrange for Fay’s 
presentation in court. Mrs. Wen- 
dover was our champion, but even 
she dared not defy her husband with 
the truth. A secret wedding with 
her as the only member of the family 
present, a honeymoon in Italy. We 
counted on time to win the forgive- 
ness of Fay’s father, and we had 
high hopes of my literary success. 

But Fay’s father did not forgive 
us. And we were spending like water the 
little money I had. My father wrote me 
of an unexpected inheritance from my 
mother. That was our only resource. 

We were breakfasting late one morning, 
when a gentleman was announced. I 
hurried down. It was Aiken—my old 
tutor. He had thought we must be desti- 
tute and had come to offer aid. He 
knew of a position with a publisher, which 
I might secure at once—with his recom- 
mendation—if we hurried back to England. 

Fay was brave, eager to see me begin 
my career of letters. We packed and de- 
parted for London the next day. To my 
amazement, Bimport hired me, and I 
plunged headlong into a whirlpool of work 
that left me barely time to breathe. l- 
ways he threw out hints that I was to share 
in his success. Yet my salary remained 
the same—three hundred pounds a year 

While I worked all my days, and tried 
every evening to write something that 
would bring us fame and fortune, Fay was 
alone except for Aiken’s visits. Since I 
was busy, he went with her to take a flat 
and choose its furnishings. Fay became 
dependent on him for amusement—for the 
theater, for dining out. And our tiny guest- 
room, which he used so often, came to be 
called “Bob’s room,” by all of us. | 
could not help noticing that Fay was 
happier when Bob was coming—but 
naturally that was the only break in the 
routine that prisoned us as in a jail. 
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ALWA 


DAWSON’S 
anda GIRL Who 
Long a Time 
HAPPINESS 


HAVE sat weighing 
that word “suspi- 
cious”—one of the ug- 
liest in our language. 

It does not convey my 
meaning, yet there is no 
other that serves my pur- 
pose. I think what I meant 
to write was, “It was her 
efforts at disguise that first 
made me suspicious of my- 
self.’ That she should try 
to hide her happiness 
seemed proof that happi- 
ness was an emotion which 
she felt I could not share. 

Hubby, poor dear, was the humble agent 
who roused me to this panic. For two 
days Fay had been singing, then Bob ar- 
rived. He dropped in for the week-end 
with his usual unexpectedness. He had 
two tickets for a play which was all the 
rage. The playwright was one of his 
“lambs,’’ who had been a contemporary of 
mine at Oxford. 

“Only two tickets,” he explained. 

At a pinch he might procure a third. I 
could learn something about technique by 
attending. There was money in plays. 
How about it? 

I made the accustomed excuse, ‘Too 
much work.” 

Fay added: “Timmy rather likes to 
miss me, I fancy.”’ Then, fearing she had 
been unkind, ‘‘You get more done without 
me, don’t you, old darling?” 

So it was arranged that they should go 
by themselves. 

‘Let’s dine at Verrey’s,’’ Aiken proposed. 
“We can at least include you in that.”’ 

But I shook my head. ‘‘Get thee behind 
me, Satan. You were the one who told me 
that regularity was salvation. If I slip 
from grace once, I may catch the habit 
of it.” 

“Well, don’t martyrize yourself,” he re- 
torted. 

At parting Fay ran back to kiss me. I 
noticed a frown between her brows. 

“I wish you were coming, Timmy. It 
doesn’t seem fair. I've told Hubby to 
serve your dinner on a tray. I 
you'll be glad to be rid of me.”’ 

“Enjoy yourselves,’ I dismissed them. 

Some time later, Hubby entered with 
the tray. Usually she was self-effacing and 
noiseless. This evening she fussed. Grad 


suppose 


This evening 
Hubby fussed. I 
sounded her. 
“Something on 
your mind?’ 
“It’s about this 
Mr.H’ Aiken. He’s 
much too friend- 
ly. I don’t like it” 


ually it dawned on me that her extra at- 
tentions had a purpose. As she was setting 
down my after-dinner coffee, 1 sounded 
her. 

“Something on your mind?” 

I can see her now, stout, embarrassed, 
grandmotherly, wearing mourning-bands 
for a husband she had buried before I had 
uttered my first cry. 

“It's about this Mr. H’Aiken.”’ 

I was surprised. “What about him?” 

“He's much too friendly. I don’t like it.” 

I did my best to look superior. ‘*What 
don't you like?” 

“°Tain’'t right.” She wrapped her 
hands in her apron. “You're ‘er ‘usband.” 

“IT don’t understand.” 


“Then h’open your h’eyes. You work 
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Er waiting. Wait- 
For life to commence. It 
So she waits for this H’ Aiken, 


ing, working, working. 


ing for wot? 
never does. 
instead.” 

Having delivered herself, she flounced 
out before I could gather my wits to an- 
swer. 

“Ignorant! I shrugged my shoulders. 
“Nalicious! We'll have to dismiss her.” 

I seated myself at my desk. Thoughts 
came muddled. 1 was seeing Bob and Fay 
in the taxi; seeing them at dinner smiling 
across the table at each other; seeing them 
at the theater, sitting side by side. What 
did they do with their hands after the 
lowering of the lights? Such imaginings 
were poisonous. I attempted to write, 
then realized that my evening was ruined. 


; 
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Kicking back my chair, I paced the room 
softly. Hubby mustn't know how griev- 
ously she had wounded me. ‘He rather 
likes to miss me’’—Fay’s bantering words 
returned. I did like to miss her. I'd 
shown her that I was glad to have Bob take 
her off my hands. But why? Surely she 
had guessed! Because I was her slave. 
Because to create something was my only 
chance of restoring to her the well-being of 
which I had deprived her. 

Grown tired, before her portrait I halted. 
She returned my gaze tranquilly, her 
painted lips parted in a girlish smile. It 
might ‘mean little enough to be on curt- 
sying terms with royalty; at least, it 
meant more than being her husband's un- 
salaried clerk in Battersea. She had had 
the world in her grasp; by persuading her 
I loved her, I'd dragged her down to this 
grim monotony. 

“T’ll never leave you,” 
smile. 

“Oh, you'll stick it out.”’ I looked up 
at her. “But what sort of fellow would 
I be to allow you? Sticking it out! A 
fine definition of marriage! Very different 
from the one with which we started!” 

I was consumed with longing to see her 
in the flesh. As the evening lagged, the 
most far-fetched fears became probable. 
What if she had discovered that she 
couldn't stick it? She didn’t need to—I 
was well aware of that. On each anniver 
sary of our elopement she had received a 
letter from her father’s lawyer, inviting 
her to return on one condition—that she 
eliminate me from her program. Her pas- 
sage would be booked for ner; wealth 
would be placed at her disposal; the fatted 
calf would be prepared. She had treated 
such approaches as a joke till now, tossing 
them across the table, 

“Look at that, will you?” 

In sudden hopelessness I buried my head 
in my hands. It was my mother’s story 
over again. Life was too strong for me. I 
was playing the réle-of my father whom I 
had so bitterly condemned. It was the 
same old tragedy, with new actors. Aiken 
was “Uncle.” Between the vaguely re- 
membered “Uncle’’ and Aiken I began to 
trace resemblances. 


she seemed to 


A KEY grating in the lock. Fay’s laugh- 
+4 ter. Her companion’s, bass and grum 
bling. I madea pounce for my desk. Fay 
entered. 

“Timmy darling, you ought to have 
been there.” 
Her arms were about me, restoring sanity. 


“But how little you've done! You'd 
written that sentence before I left.”’ 
“Lonely without you,” I excused my 


laziness. “I hate your being absent.” 


“But I thought— Never mind what 
I thought.” 
“That I was glad to miss vou.” | 


crushed her to me. 

“Don’t crumple my gown, you old bear.” 

rhrowing back her cloak, exposing her 
white arms and neck, she perched herself 
beside me, vivaciously recounting all that 
they had seen and done. Bob, lolling on 
the couch, watched us with a brilliant 
smiling that communicated nothing. Be 
fore conversation could become general, 
Fay stood up. 

“We have tomorrow. Let’s go to bed.” 

“But why?” Bob protested. ‘I’m anx- 
ious to discuss Timmy’s work.”’ 


When Is Always? 


“Tired.” 
“You don’t look tired.” 
We turned out the lights. 


I could see he 
was disappointed. In the darkness he 
brushed against her—I fancied purposely. 

When our door had shut, she came to my 
arms, drooping like a flower. Without 
raising her face she whispered, 

“Isn’t Bob becoming too much of a 
habit?” 

I waited till her eyes glinted up from 
my shoulder. 

“Why do you say that? Do you feel 
sometimes that he comes between us?”’ 

‘Just a little. It doesn’t matter if you 
and I understand.”’ 

“‘Understand what, dearest?” 

“That every one else is an outsider.” 

I made her face me. “‘Why did you have 
to tell me this tonight?” 

I saw her color rising. 
for confession. 
Hubby said 

I broke into laughter. “Hubby warned 
me, too—in almost the same words, I 
suspect. It’s why all evening I wrote 
nothing.” 


I was prepared 
But instead, ‘Something 


ND later in the darkness, when our 
4 world seemed secure: ‘Poor old Hubby! 
We must forgive her. When we're her 
age, we, too, may develop suspicious 
minds.” 

“She did what she thought was right,” 
Fay cuddled closer. 

And long after, when I supposed her 
sleeping, 

“T wish she hadn't.” 

That was how my uneasiness started. 
Fay’s caresses could dull but not arrest 


it. One medicine could have cured me 
completely—money. While I remained 
moor my inferiority was a deep-seated 


growth which gnawed at my vitals. What 
ever pride of mind I possessed, for the time 
being was subjugated. I had reached that 
point at which the surgeon’s knife of 
prosperity alone could have restored my 
self-respect. 

From now on, trifles acquired a new 
significance. Had I striven to forget, 
there was always Hubby shrewdly watch- 
ing to remind me. | was jealous and 
ashamed of being jealous. Jealousy argued 
distrust. There was something so base 
about distrusting the one I loved that I 
encouraged Bob to visit us more than ever. 
To prove to Fay and myself that I was void 
of suspicion, I left them together when 
ever opportunity offered. Possibly Hubby 
accused me of preparing pitfalls. 

One day, as I rummaged through my 
desk, assembling my crippled creations, 
Aiken watched me. 

“Would it surprise you, Timmy, were 
I to tell you that all those will fetch a 
long price one day?” 

“I’m not afraid of the future 
present.” 

‘Bring them here and let’s go over them. 
You must take my word for it: everything's 
going to be all right.” 

We spent the entire day perusing them. 
He was a brilliant critic; he could place his 
finger on the flaw at once. Having spotted 
the mistake, he possessed the rarer faculty 
to reconstruct Having analyzed, he 
brought a creative mind to bear. 

“The trouble with you,” he summed up, 
“is that vou don’t finish. You forget to 
polish. The value is all there.” 


it’s the 





“Tell Fay,” I begged. 
afraid.” 

“Of what?” 

“Her disappointment.” 

Fay entered gloomily. Gloom vanished 
when she had heard him. She seized his 
arm and mine, hugging us to her with in- 
discriminating affection. 

“Could he write a play as good as the one 
we saw last night?”’ 

“He will. There’s not a shadow of a 
doubt.”’ 

“T’m going to kiss you both,” she 
threatened. ‘Timmy because he’s going 
to do it; you because you've said it. There! 
You're paid in advance. You can’t go 
back on me, either of you.” 

I needed no one to tell me that, whatever 
coquetries had taken place, this was the 
first time he had experienced her caress. 
To her it was plain that her act meant 
nothing. Of how much it meant to him I 
was more doubtful. His pale face flushed. 
He began to speak stumblingly. 

“A shallow facility for writing matures 
more quickly than genuine talent. Tim- 
my’s only twenty-seven. Celebrities of 
twenty-seven fade.” 

“You didn’t.” 

I was gaining time for him to recover. 
She had thrown him completely off his 
balance. With a mental telepathy which 
was as distinct as hearing, I sensed what 
her kiss had represented to him: the re- 
ward for which he had hungered. ‘The 
spot where her lips had touched him 
burned red. He looked a monk awakened, 
stabbingly reminded; the wistfulness of 
fleshly joys was in his eves. He guessed 
my sympathy and returned gratitude with 
gratitude. 

“You mustn’t make me your standard 
neither must Fay. I never was in your 
class. Always knew it.” 

And this from Bob Aiken, the maker of 
reputations, to Bimport’s drudge! 

“Handing each other bouquets!” Fay 
destroyed our sentiment. “Give me a 
treat. Let’s all three of us go en ffte.” 

How to go en féte on Sunday night in 
London required a little puzzling. Bob 
solved the problem by proposing a Soho 
restaurant, where the menu was wholly 
French. 


“T’ve been so 


T WAS months since my heart had been 

so light, vears since I had felt myself so 
much in love. We crowded into the dark 
space, Fay seated between us, and started 
off down the tunnel of arched trees starred 
with street-lamps. My hand, clasped in 
Fay’s, rested in her lap. It was as though 
I had refound my lost youth, from which | 
had parted at Baveno. A thousand happi- 
nesses Clamored to be remembered: honey- 
moon tendernesses, brave occasions when 
the boastfulness of possession was still 
fresh. 

As we passed over Chelsea Bridge, I bent 
forward to gain a glimpse of the Thames, 
recalling that May morning on its upper 
reaches where our journey together had 
begun. I drew back sharply lest I should 
be thought to be spying; her other hand 
was also held. Immediately she laughed 
disarmingly, announcing that she was 


aware of my discovery. 

“What is there about taxis that makes 
men feel they 
hands?” 

“The motion,” (Continued on page 116) 


have to hold women’s 








TROLLING to a corner, I halted to await events. A few minutes 
later, a policeman passed the bench. Turned back. Picked up the 
jacket. Carried it to the light. Read the note. Now that I was assured 


my message had fallen into proper hands, my anxiety was for escape 
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HEN Scrooge of 
Dickens’ “Christ- 
mas Carol’’ met the 


Ghost of Christmas Present, 
he saw heaped up on the 
floor turkeys, geese, game, 
poultry, brawn, great joints 
of meat, sucking pigs, long 
wreaths of sausages, mince 
pies, plum puddings, barrels 
of oysters, red-hot chestnuts, 
cherry-cheeked apples, juicy 
oranges, luscious pears, and 
immense twelfth cakes. How 
the remembered fragrance 
of these delicacies makes us 
breathe the very atmosphere 
of Christmas! For to most 
of us, young and old alike 
the most congenial of Christ 
mas rites is that which is 
celebrated at the table. 

It isperhaps presumptuous 
to suggest anything new or 


different for the Christmas 
7¢ 


May the Institute Help 
You Serve Your (Christmas Dinner? 
By Dorothy B. Marsh 


Of the Department of Cookery 














International Golden Rule Sunday on December 


Fifth comes midway between the feasts of 


Thanksgiving Day and Christmas, and our 


readers will be observing this dav as one of 


plain living for the purpose of making donations 
‘o the orphaned children of the East. GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE is ready to co- 
operate by sending you on request our Golden 
Rule Sunday menus together with the unusual 
recipes contained therein. Write us at 105 
WEST 39th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 














dinner. The time-honored 
turkey and mince pie of our 
forefathers seem good enough 
for the majority of people. 
Both of these, being truly 
American productions, are 
also used for the Thanks- 
giving feast. 

However, Christmas is un- 
iversal, so that it is quite ad- 
missible to change the Christ 
mas feast. It is worth noting 
that among the eight varie- 
ties of meat mentioned by 
Dickens as in favor at Christ- 
mastide, several kinds of 
poultry as well as game are 
named. Most appetizing, 
indeed, is the picture he 
draws of the Cratchit family, 
eating their stuffed goose 
with apple sauce and mashed 
potatoes. And now goose is 
the accepted Christmas bird 
in many lands, for when 
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Merry Christmas and the Day Before 


young and well cooked, it is one of the best 
of the domestic fowls. We should not say 
nay toa portion of duck, capon, or chicken, 
or to a nicely roasted squab. If the 
particularly delicious duck is not often 
seen on the holiday menu, this is doubtless 
owing to its having too little meat on its 
bones for bountiful serving. Yet it 
always possible to buy two or three! 
Pork, in all its forms, is particularly ap- 
propriate for Christmas dinner, for it is 
preeminently a midwinter meat. 
Whichever you have, let the remaining 
part of the feast be simple in its harmony. 


is 


whole apples, and it will mellow in flavor 
and texture. Then it can be resteamed on 
Christmas Day until hot enough to serve. 
Here is our recipe: Mix together in a 
large bowl '2 pound of suet chopped fine, 
!, pound each of chopped, seeded raisins, 
currants, citron thinly sliced, and brown 
sugar. Then add the soft part of a one- 
pound loaf of stale bread crumbed fine, 
1 cupful of pastry flour sifted with !. 
tablespoonful each of cinnamon, ground 
cloves, and nutmeg, 1 teaspoonful of soda, 
1 teaspoonful of salt, 1 cupful of sweet 
milk, 4 eggs well beaten, '4 cupful of cider, 


into one large or two small well-greased 
pudding steamers and steam five hours. 
This recipe serves twelve. 

Purchase all supplies Christmas 
dinner on Friday, December 24th. The 
quantity in each case will depend upon the 
size of the family gathering. However, 
follow the recipes, and they indicate the 
quantity and number served. 

Prepare the Grapes in Orange Juice Cock- 
tail on the day before Christmas. Use Cali- 
fornia white grapes, red Tokays, and juicy 
oranges. Rinse the grapes, cut them in 
halves, and remove the seeds. Squeeze 
the orange juice. Place in the refrigerator 

until just before serving. Allow 


for 





1g cupful of seeded grapes and 





While not a few still think that their and 2 tablespoonfuls of lemon juice. Pour 

holiday table must groan under 

its burden of food, we are on the 

whole moving in the right direc- 

tion and substituting quality 

for superabundance, moderation CHRISTMAS DAY 

for holiday dinners as for all Breakfast 

others as well! And be sure that Grapefruit 

this feast follows a light breakfast aked Sausaves 

and precedes a light supper. Wafiles Sirup 
Since the turkey gobbler was Coffee Milk 


host at the Institute’s Thanks- 
giving feast, we have swerved 
from the usual, in serving a crown 
roast of pork as the pice de ré- 
sistance of the Christmas dinner 
included on this page. As only a 
well-planned outline of the work 
involved in any meal saves time 
and steps, we invite you to follow 
us through the preparation of 
this Christmas dinner. Then 
perhaps you will be tempted to 
serve it as your own. 

Make the Spiced Nuls and 
Pulled Mints one week before 





Crown Roast of Pork 


Christmas Dinner 

Grapes in Orange Juice 
Oyster Bisque 

Grilled Sweet Potatoes 

Buttered Spinach 
Savory Cheese Rusks 
York and Lancaster Sauce 

Pulled Mints 
Cider 


Stuffed Apples 
Tomato Jelly Salad 
Plum Pudding 

Spiced Nuts 
Coffee 
Supper 
Eggs Créole 
Toasted Crackers 
Swedish Rolls 


1, cupful of orange juice for each 
glass. Arrange the grapes in the 
glass and pour juice over them. 
Wash, pare, and cook the sweet 
potatoes until tender the day before 
Christmas. Place in refrigerator. 
Purchase about 3 pounds of sweet 
potatoes for every six persons. 
Pick over and wash the spinach 
the day before Christmas. Place 
in refrigerator. Purchase 1 peck 
of spinach for every six persons. 
Make the Tomato Jelly Salad 
the day before Christmas. Cook 
3'2 cupfuls canned tomatoes, 
3 slices of onion, 1 seeded green 
pepper chopped, '% bay leaf, 
1 tablespoonful of sugar, 34 tea- 
spoonful of salt, and 4 cloves for 
ten minutes, then strain. Add 
at once 3 tablespoonfuls of gela- 
tin which have been softened in 
1, cupful cold water. Stir until 














Christmas. For the Spiced Nuts, 





follow the recipe given in the 
article on page 81. For the 
Pulled Mints, combine 1'2 cupfuls of 
sugar, 1 cupful of water and 1 table- 
spoonful of corn sirup. Cook, stirring 
constantly until the sugar is dissolved, 
then continue cooking without stir- 
ring to 265° F. or until the mix- 
ture forms almost a brittle ball iy 
when a little is dropped in cold g 
water. During this time, wash 
the inside of the saucepan 
occasionally with wet cheese- 
cloth to remove sugar crys- 
tals. When the sirup is suffi- 
ciently cooked, pour on a 
greased platter. Cool until 
easily handled, then add 
three drops of oil of pepper- 
mint, and pull until the mix- § 
ture becomes white, fluffy, 
and firm. Pull it intoa narrow 
rope and cut in small pieces. 
Then sift together 1’ cupfuls 
of powdered sugar and 2% cup- 
ful of corn-starch. Spread this 
on the bottom of a shallow pan 
in a layer '4 inch thick. Arrange 
the candy on top of this and cover 
with more of the corn-starch mix- 
ture. Let stand in a warm place for 
twenty-four hours, then sift off the corn- 
starch mixture. Let the mints ripen for 
three days before serving. They become 
nice and creamy. This recipe makes about 
seventy-five pieces of candy one-half inch 
long. 

Make and steam the Plum Pudding at 
least two weeks before Christmas. Then 
pack it in a crock with one or two clean 





dissolved and pour into individ- 
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Centerpiece, Courtesy Wadley Smythe, A 

Whether your Christmas table center- 
piece is of mistletoe, holly, winter ferns, 
ground-pine, or crimson roses, don’t 
forget the tall, tapering, red candles 


ual cold, wet molds. Place in 
refrigerator. This recipe makes 
six individual servings. 
Wash the lettuce the day before Christ- 
mas. Put in refrigerator. Purchase 1 
medium-sized heavy head of lettuce 
for every eight servings. 
Prepare the Crown Roast of Pork 
on Christmas morning. For eight 
people, purchase eight ribs from 
each side of a rack or loin of 
pork, each rib being trimmed 
in the same way that lamb 
chops are ‘‘Frenched,” with- 
out separating the ribs. Then 
turn the pieces of meat so 
that the bones are on the out- 
side and fasten together in a 
circle. The butcher will do it 
for you. Sprinkle the crown 
with salt, pepper, and a little 
powdered sage, and roast in a 
covered roaster, if possible, at 
550° F. for the first 30 minutes, 
and at 450° F. for the remaining 
time. Allow 30 minutes to the 
pound. 
While the Crown Roast of Pork 
is cooking on Chrisimas morning, cut 
the cold, cooked sweet potatoes into 
slices. Arrange in a shallow pan. Cover 
with sugar and butter, allowing '4 cupful 
of sugar and !2 cupful of butter for every 
3 pounds of potatoes. Bake in a medium 
oven of 350° F. for about three-quarters of 
an hour. In serving, arrange these in the 
center of the crown roast. 
While the Crown Roast of Pork is cooking 
on Christmas morning, pare and core tart 
apples. Allow 1 for (Continued en page 174° 
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LL the zealous company of authors 
and lecturers on child development 
insist and reiterate that the creative 

instinct of children must be given free rein 
if we would achieve future generations of 
healthy-minded and socially constructive 


individuals. There is one ever-present 
field, with a wide variety of working 
mediums, of which most psychologists 


seem unaware, and of which most mothers 
are too busy to realize its possibilities. 
We have the garden, the tool-bench, the 
sandpile, and shelves full of so-called 
“occupational” toys. Why not capitalize 
the kitchen with its inviting array of 
mixing bowls, flour-sifter, egg-beater, and 
strainer, and its alluring rows of food 
seasonings, garnishes, and raw materials? 

Any one who has attempted the construc- 
tion of a pie or casserole or any other 
comestible in company with the average 
five or six-vear-old zealot knows that in 
this locale the creative instinct functions 
with exasperating promptitude. Given a 
spoon, a container, and a child, in the 
presence of the normally equipped kitchen 
cabinet, the speedily resulting concoction 
is apt to be colorful and perilously inedible 

but alwavs original. Why not utilize 
these stimuli to the mutual advantage of 


child, busy mother, and food budget? 
Here the little girl can actually make 
something which is vividly connected with 
her own daily life and of which she, herself, 
may be the ultimate consumer. 


When an inspired bachelor uncle gave 
my five-year-old daughter an aluminum 
coffee set containing a diminutive but 
none the ellicient percolator, the 
possibilities of this type of occupational 
play were borne in upon me. The rapt 
little face watching the brown liquid 
bubbling in the small cap; ears attuned to 
catch the ravishing rhythm of the ‘‘perk- 
ing”; the proud little figure carrying the 
finished product to be poured out in liba- 
tion for father’s Sunday breakfast—all 
these glimpses and many others have given 
me the key to subsequent culinary adven- 
tures with my daughter. Whereas before 
I schemed to have her elsewhere when a 
meal was being prepared, she is now an 
increasingly eflicient little helper. 

This happy state of affairs was not 
achieved in a day, but the process was 
amazingly simple. One evening, when 
there was considerable reluctance’ in 
finishing her five-thirty supper, she 
told that if it was finished promptly, she 


less 


was 


might help me prepare dinner. From 
that time on, “helping to cook” has 
achieved a certain aura of privilege. It 
was necessary to lay down certain rules 


about not handling and not tasting, but 
after a few periods of enforced exile there 
was little trouble. She learned that cooks 
must have clean hands and wear an apron. 
A special little apron was assigned a low 
hook and dedicated exclusively to kitchen 
activities. 





The 
FIVE- 


Year- 
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By 
Helen Powell 


Schauffler 


The first things learned were very simple. 
Lettuce leaves were carefully dried and 
arranged for salads. Bright-colored things 
like beets, green peppers, or pimientoes 
and hard-boiled eggs were chopped. When 
hors d’ccuvres were arranged, it was she 
who put each article qn the plates. It 
was easier to develop technique when the 
task involved making things look pretty. 
Other earlier occupations were found in the 
preparation of her own simple desserts, 
such as Floating Island, which she dubbed 
“Kiss Pudding.” Her eager little fingers 
ladiled out the fluffy “kisses” of white 
meringue and “put them to bed” on the 
smooth custard. Squeezing lemons and 
oranges and grating rinds and cheese 
were among the earlier activities. She 
was given odds and ends of things to do 
as fast as she showed real ability. Later 
she was taught to measure—first, dry in 
gredients such as salt, sugar, cocoa, flour, 
corn-starch, etc., and then liquids. It 
was a proud day when she was allowed to 
make cocoa all alone. She now measures 
all the dry ingredients for French Dressing 
and puts out the liquids and necessary 
utensils. Flour-sifting and egg-beating, 
two fascinating processes, took some time 
to perfect. The sifter jerked with devas 
tating effect, and the egg-beater fell out of 
the bowl, scattering snow everywhere. 

She now knows the order of events in 
cake- and biscuit-making. After compar- 
ing her much-handled piecrust with mine, 
she now rolls her dough gently and puts it 
carefully into small pie plates. Similarly 
she has seen why we must not jerk or jar 
the oven when a birthday cake is baking. 
Her concern over the possible “popping” 
of pop-overs is real when she, herself, has 
beaten the eggs and measured out the 
other dry ingredients. She knows now 
that milk and (Continued on page 101) 











The Bride’s ( ookery 


The Hows and Whys of 
rimer Making Sweet Breads 


Photographs by Dana B. Merrill 






Schedule for Sweet Breads 














Bread Basic Ingredients Additional Ingredients Method 
Sponge 'g c. scalded milk Add cold water to scalded milk. 
ANY The amounts y c. cold water When lukewarm, add yeast 
AN coun- given will ‘4s yeast cake cake, sugar, and flour. Beat 
ies have make | c¢, 2 tsp. sugar with egg-beater until smooth 
tries have of sponge 1 ¢. bread flour Set in warm place to rise until 
j . ight and fluffy, about 3 hrs. or 
g the Ir ow n overnight in a cool place. 
special - breads lor Swedish Basic Sponge ar er ‘4 ¢. melted butter To light sponge, add butter, egg, 
the holidays. We Bread 3 tbsp. sugar sugar, and salt. Beat well, Add 
Ss 1 loaf | 4g tsp. salt flour to make a stiff dough. 
have borrowed some it tsp. almond extract need ona Soures board wee 
a egg stic. Stand in a warm place 
of them for you to Reserve 1 tbsp. of white 0 rise, sous, 1 2 — 
, sal fac for glazing double in sulk, shape nt 
try for breakfast 2% c. bread flour eaves. Put _ renee Pm 
. 1c ac ; Glaze top with white of egg, 
Christmas morning, sprinkle with sugar. Let stand 
or to have with one br. to rise. Bake at 3/5° F 
~- N Y ’ for 60 min. 
ttiee New ears ——— — ~ 
cotlee ev Swed |Same as Swedisa Bread|2 tosp. softened butter Roll dough into oblong sheet 
afternoon. After you Tea-Ring | 4 ¢. blanched almonds} \ in. thick. Spread with butter 
1 





have once tried them, 
and have seen how 
easy they are to 


4 

4 c. citron strips Sprinkle with brown sugar and 
4 c. raisins cinnamon, chopped almonds. 
i 





¢ c. brown sugar mixec jraisins and citron. Roll lightly 
jae 4 tsp. cinnamon) lto press in fruit. Roll up like a 

jelly roll Join ends to form 
| 























ring. Cut with scissors and 

ake re are s > shape. Glaze top with egg- 

make, ° = a ae white. Let rise, bake at 400° F. 
you will make them for 30 min. 

often as a special Swedish ~ |Same as Swedish Bread| Reserve 1 tsp. egg-yolk|Cut off three pieces of | dough of 

Braid for glazing instead of egg-|equal size and roll. Then braid 

treat. white. Mix with 1 tsp.|Put on buttered shee t. cover, let 

. >» 3c . > cold water jrise. Brush over with egg-yo 

A sponge 1s made '¢ ¢. chopped blanched/mixture and_ sprinkle with al- 

by thoroughly mix- almonds imonds. Bake at 400° F. for 
- a7 . min, 

y > , . = ee ‘ 
Ing the liquid by ith Philadel- Same as Swedish bread,|2 Sarg softened butter Ms ake like Swedish tea-ring. 
the yeast, part ot the phia Cin-|with almond flavoring|('4 c. brown sugar mixed| After roliing like a jelly roll, cut 

* ¢ namon omitted with BY; tsp. cinnamon) off in slices 2 in. wide. Place cut 
flour, and some ot Bun l ec. cleaned currants surface up in greased round pan. 
| . . P | ] '¢ ec. chopped raisins Cover and set to rise until 
the sugar, and let- (1 ¢. sugar boiled to 310°|double in bulk Pour hot sirup 
ting it rise in a warm #. with 74 ¢. water) ee 
place lor _ _ Dutch ; Same as Swedish bread 1 tbsp. melted butter Add currants to Swedish beend 
¢ ® ace Apple with lemon extract in-|'4 tsp. lemon extract dough Seat thoroughly and let 
or a a come Dp sta & 4 stead of almond l sel (! ‘4 tsp. cinnamon mixedirise. Spread in a buttered drip- 
overnight. W e have 2 ec. bread flour instead|with ' c. brown sugar)/ping pan Brush over with 
° J of2%ec uc. cleaned currants melted butter Press sharp 
found that a Dover 3 sour apples, pared, cut edues of apples into dough, in 
° > in eighths with cores re-|parallel rows lengthwise. Glaze 
egg-beater 1S the best moved with egg-white. Sprinkle with 
ne) a1 Vary by using dried apri-|sugar and cinnamon. Let rise 
utensil for making cots, prunes or peaches,juntil double in bulk. Bake at 
this mixture smooth. soaked for 1 hr. and dried|350° F. for 30 min. 
Other materials such Filled same as Swedish bread Fig Byars oe ne Roll dough ip. oblong ya “se 
. ad » ¢. chopped figs or dates|in. thic ake filling by mix- 
as eggs and spices, 7 1 tbep. flour ing all ingredients together and 
= * 2 tbsp. chopped candied |cooking until thick. Cool and 
fat and salt, may ginger spread on dough. Roll up like 
© ate s ec. chopped walnut! |jelly roll. Cut ¢ n lin. pieces. 
then be beaten into meats or coconut |Place on greased sheet to on 
tht > 4 c. sugar Iw hen light, bake at 425° F 
the sponge Just be- i‘4 c. water 20 min. 
fore the additional |', tsp. salt. an _ 7 
is > is Brioc he Use recipe for Sponge|(3 egg-yolks Add other ingredients to sponge, 
flour ‘s added. It is as foundation with one|2 whole eggs beaten jreserving '4 c. butter. Beat well 
possible in this way extra yeast cake |together) for ten minutes. Let rise 6 hrs 
2 tg c. butter jSet in ice-box overnight. Roll 
to make several 14 ©. eran. sugar out 4 -. chick, Gorend Sue 
»s : a ss |e tsp. salt c. softenec utter, fold in 
kinds of breads and 3 tap. lemon extract or a layers. Cut « nieces a4 
= > oF > »oundedcardamon seeds|in. wide, cover and let rise 
rolls from the same 3 Pi c. bread flour Twist from ends in opposite di- 
S re , y |Confectioner’s sugar rections. Bring ends together 
sponge, y adding Let rise in pans Bake at 350° F 
varied ingredients to for 20 min. Cool and brush over 
¢ e. 8 with confectioner's sugar moist- 
the sponge alter it 1s ened with boiling water. 
ready to mix into a Buns Use recipe for Sponge 4 ¢c. softened butter Ace ingredients a’ sponge 
7 ine as foundation \% c. sugar 3eat well and add flour to make 
dough. The recipe ‘5 tsp. salt a stiff couse —- rise oo 
7 > » give i ‘te c. raisins 'g in, thick Shape like bis- 
lor sponge given in ‘4 tsp. lemon extract cuits Let rise again Brush 
> sche » $ 4S 2'4 ec. bread flour over with beaten egg-white to 
the schedule makes 
‘ ful of : 1 tbsp. egg-white glaze. Bake at 400° F. for 20 
one Cuptul of sponge, min 
W hich is sufficient Hot Cross Same as buns Use 1 tsp. cinnamon in- After buns are baked, garnish 
¢ an Buns stead of lemon Orna- the top of each with cross made 
for one loaf of bread, mental frosting of ornamental frosting 
or one ring. This 
recipe may be 




















doubled or tripled, 
if you wish to make 
several different kinds of sweet bread, 
using one cupful of the sponge for each 
type. Bread flour, and not cake or 
pastry flour, must always be used when 
the leavening agent is yeast. 

One factor to be watched carefully 








millings of the 








in bread making is 
the temperature. A 
high temperature 
will kill the yeast, 
while a low tem- 
perature will prevent 
it from growing. 
Sixty-five degrees to 
70° F. is the best 
temperature for 
bread rising over- 
night, while for 
bread raised in the 
daytime 80° F. brings 
a quicker result. If 
raised at too high 
temperature, the 
bread will be heavy 
and sour. The bread 
must double in bulk 
each time, which re- 
quires about sixty 
minutes. It may be 
difficult with some 
of the fancy shapes 
to determine when 
the dough has 
reached this stage, 
but after a little 
practice you can tell 
by the lightness to 
the touch. The 
large amount of 
sugar and fat in the 
sweet bread necessi- 
tates a longer period 
of rising. 

Because a low tem- 
perature retards the 
growth of the yeast 
plant, the dough, or 
part of it, either 
plain or shaped 
ready for baking, 
may be placed in the 
refrigerator and 
baked fresh the next 
day. After remov- 
ing from the ice-box, 
let the dough stand 
in a warm place to 
rise until double in 
bulk. This will re- 
quire more time be- 
cause the dough is 
chilled. The egg and 
sugar in these sweet 
breads make the 


dough difficult to handle. A little ex- 

tra flour may be used on the board, but 

the dough should be handled as lightly 

and kept as soft as possible. Different 

same brand of flour 

may absorb (Continued on page 162) 
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(COCKTAILS 
Both Fruit and Vegetable 


OLORFUL com- 
binations of fruits, 
vegetables, or fish 

should often appear as were 
the first course of luncheon 

or dinner, to replace or 
precede the soup course. 
As so-called ‘‘cocktails,” 
these not only serve as re- 
freshing appetizers, but often 
add just the needed finishing ° 
touch to an otherwise simple 
meal. 

A special cocktail service like 
the one pictured below can be pur- 
chased. However, those who do 
not have the space or money for such 
a service can quite as correctly use 
their stemmed sherbet glasses, being 
very careful that both the glass and 
the cocktail are ice-cold. And to an- 
swer the inquiry as to just how such a 
cocktail should be served! Since this first 
course is such an attractive one in appear- 
ance, it is usually laid on the service 
plates just before the meal is announced. 
If the cocktail is of fruits or vegetables, 
place the filled glass on a small plate fitted 
with a doily, with the spoon on the right- 
hand side of the plate. Then place on the 
service plate. if the cocktail is of fish, 
the arrangement is exactly the same, sub- 
stituting an oyster fork for the spoon. 

You may transform almost any com- 
bination fresh canned fruits into 
“cups” or “cocktails,” by making them 
rather acid in flavor. And as the serv- 
ings should be small —not more than four 
or five tablespoonfuls to a person—fruit 
cocktails can be made from leftovers. It 
is a good plan to put the cocktail together 
in a glass jar or pitcher early in the day, 
or even the day before, letting it stand in 
the refrigerator to ripen and mellow. 
Canned fruits need no added sweetening, 
and their flavor is heightened by the addi- 
tion of just a bit of lemon-juice. Raw 
fruits, if too sour, may stand in a sirup 
made of 1 cupful of sugar and '2 cupful 
of water cooked until the sugar is dis- 
solved, to insure smoothness of flavor 

Macédoine Fruit Cocktail indeed 
fragrant. Carefully remove the fleshy 
sections from three grapefruit, leaving all 
membrane. Measure 
and then add_ half 
much diced, canned 
pineapple and diced 
banana. Chill,andserve 
garnished with finely- 
chopped pistachio nuts 

kor Orange Cocktail 
au Naturel, select 
oranges that have pro 
nounced oil cells on the 
sxin. Carefully remove 
a thin laver of the out 
side peeling with none 
oi the inner white skin. 
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y Dana B, Merril 











The Holiday Season 


What better gift to the ambitious 
young housekeeper Who is forever 
CRIN ‘ h ry in pirat: i] than 
these INSTITUTE COOKERY 


BULLETINS! 


A Guide to Meal Planning 25c 
Sandwiches nd Hors 

d’Oeuvres 25c 
Bride’s Cookery Primer 

Lessons 25c 
Frozen Dishes and Iced 

Drinks 25c 
Vegetable Main Dishes 25c 
Every-day Vegetables 25c 
Salads and Salad Dressings 25« 
Pies and Pastries 25c 
Address: BULLETIN SERVICE, 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 1179 
WEST goth STREET, NEW 


YORK CITY 
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Chop this fine and mea- 

sure two tablespoonfuls. 

Add one cupful of water 

and one cupful of sugar 

and simmer gently for 10 

/ or 15 minutes or until 

4 the sirup is well flavored 

with orange. Chill. Mean- 

while arrange fleshy _ sec- 

tions of orange, cut in halves, 

in the cocktail glasses. Pour 

over some of the orange sirup 

—about two tablespoonfuls for 
each serving. 

For Mint Grape Cocktail, ar- 

range in each cocktail glass two 


tablespoonfuls of diced, canned 
pineapple and two tablespoonfuls 
of seeded Malaga grapes. Over the 


top arrange three fleshy sections of 
orange cut in halves, and two fleshy 
sections of grapefruit cut in halves. 


Last, pour two tablespoonfuls of red 
grape juice over each and serve topped 
with a sprig of mint. 

Not always must a fruit cocktail be 
served in glasses. Pineapple Cocktail is 
attractive arranged on small glass plates. 
On each plate place a slice of canned pine 
apple, which has been cut in several places 
without losing its shape. Lay a smaller 
slice of orange, also cut in several places, 
on top of each slice of pineapple, and pile 
halves of seeded grapes in the center. 
Sprinkle lightly with powdered sugar and 
serve. 

For Cauliflower Cocktail, cook one 
medium-sized head of cauliflower until 


tender. Separate the flowerets and cut 
them up rather coarsely. Chill well. 
Add two tomatoes which have been 


skinned and diced, and one teaspoonful 
of chopped chives. Marinate in one 
third cupful of well-seasoned French 
Dressing for thirty minutes. Serve in 
cocktail glasses, allowing one-third cup 
ful for each serving. This recipe serves six. 

For Cabbage Cocktail, finely shred and 
chop one-third cf a medium-sized cab 
bage. Cover with cold water and chill 
for one hour. Drain, dry well, and add 
one-third cupful ef diced celery, one- 
fourth cupful of finely-chopped green 
pepper, and two tablespoonfuls of cooked 
salad dressing for ever) 
cupful of cabbage. 
Chill well. Serve in 
cocktail glasses, 
allowing one-third 
cupful - for each 
serving. Sprinkle with 
chopped parsley. 

For Green Pepper 
Cocktail use ecual 
parts shredded 
green pepper. celery, 
and cooked string 
beans. Serve with 
Russian dressing. 
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Holly, and lovely bowls filled with delicious home-made candies and 
nuts, make a tempting picture to greet your guests on Christmas Day 


The Lure of the 
ANDY BOX 


By Esther W. Payne 


Of the Department of Cookery 


F YOU are a little 
| tired and are having 

a hard time to get 
into the Christmas spirit, 
try gathering a group of 
children around you to 
make Christmas candies. Inexpensive 
little market baskets may be filled with 
tiny popcorn balls, molasses kisses, and 
lollipop faces peeping over the edge, all of 
which are easy to make and lots of fun 
besides. The filled baskets will make 
happy gifts for little friends who drop in on 
Christmas morning. For the grown-ups, 
bright red boxes with a small fruit cake 
wrapped in tin-foil in the center, surround- 
ed by spiced nuts, caramels, and stuffed 
fruits, make charming gifts. 

Spiced Nuts are a change from the usual 
salted nuts and look particularly well in a 
round silver bowl like the one pictured at 
the top of the page. Mix together two 
cupfuls of confectioner’s sugar, one-half 
cupful cornstarch, two teaspoonfuls of 
salt, one-quarter cupful cinnamon, two 
teaspoonfuls ginger, one  tablespoonful 
ground cloves, one teaspoorful ground 
nutmeg. Sift together three times. Beat 
one egg-white slightly and add two table- 
spoonfuls of cold water to it. Blanch one- 
quarter pound of almonds and one-quarter 
pound of filberts. Place with one-quarter 
pound of pecan meats in a coarse wire 
strainer. Dip the strainer with the nuts 
into the egg-white and water until each 
nut is well coated. Drain. Spread part of 









the spice mixture 
on a paper and 
roll the nuts in it. 
Spread the spice 
mixture one- 
fourth inch thick 
in a shallow pan 
and place the 
coated nuts in 
this in rows with 
small spaces be- 
tween. Cover 
with the spice mixture. Place the pans on 
a shelf in the center of the oven. Bake three 
hours at 250° F. Remove from oven and 
sift. 

Parisian Sweets. Wash carefully and re- 
move seeds from one-half cupful of un- 
cooked prunes and one-half cupful dates. 
Add one cupful raisins, one-half cupful 
nut meats, one-half cupful figs. Put the 
fruit and nuts through the food-chopper 
and add one-quarter teaspoonful salt, one- 
half teaspoonful cinnamon, and one-half 
teaspoonful lemon extract. Mix together 
well and roll into small balls. The balls 
may be rolled in powdered sugar or dipped 
in chocolate. 

Stuffed Dates and Prunes are a pleasant 
relief from very sweet bonbons and 


































































































Christmas 
boxes and 
baskets for 
the children 
are filled with 
home-made 
candies 







chocolates. Forty-to-fifty 
prunes are a good size for 
stuffing. Wash the prunes 
carefully and steam for five 
minutes. Remove seeds. 
A good stuffing is made of 
one tablespoonful citron, 
one-quarter cupful nuts, 
and one-quarter cupful raisins put through 
a food-chopper. One tablespoonful of 
fruit juice may be added if the mixture 
is too dry. Stuff the prunes and roll 
in granulated sugar. This stuffing may 
be varied in many ways. Any dried or 
candied fruit may be used. A small piece 
of crystalized ginger and half a pecan, 
with a bit of fondant to keep the nut in, 
add piquancy to the prune. Dates should 
be washed and the seeds removed before 
stuffing. Blanched and browned almonds 
are delicious with dates. A good stuffing 
for either dates or prunes is made of two 
tablespoonfuls of orange peel, one-quarter 
cupful coconut, and nine dates. Wash the 
dates and remove seeds and put through 
a food-chopper with the orange peel and 
coconut. Mix together well and add one 
teaspoonful orange juice. Stuff dates with 
the mixture and roll in powdered 
sugar. (Continued on page ror) 
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Mrs. LALLIE 










LD Mrs. Lillie moved about her 
little room, dusting and arrang- 
ing and muttering. Then she 
fed the canary whose large gilt 

cage hung up in the window. 

“More bother than you’re worth,” she 
muttered viciously, as she put the little 
glass dish full of fresh water into the clean 
cage. 

Mrs. Lillie did not really dislike the 
canary (she had once sat up with it all 
night when it was ill), but she lived and 


There 
the door- 


came a knock at 
a joyous, youth 
ful, irresponsible knock. 
“Come in,” said Mrs. Lillie 


moved and had her being in an all-envelop- 
ing atmosphere of discontent. Discontent 


was to Mrs. Lillie the very breath of 
life Very small and thin and lined 
and wizened was old Mrs. Lillie in her 


neat black silk dress. 

She shook up the cushion in the basket 
chair by the fire and put it back with a 
vindictive thump. 

There came a faint “mi-ew” from the 
door. Mrs. Lillie went to open it, and a 
huge tortoiseshell cat walked into the 


The Story of a Little O/d 
Loa dy — There are 
Orhers Like her—W ho 


Gor a Loot of 


Fun out of Being 


Unhappy 


room. Mrs. Lillielooked 
at it dourly. 

“Oh,” she said sar- 
castically, “‘so it’s you, 
is it?” 

The cat seemed in 
no way disconcerted by 
this chilly greeting. It 
walked in a large pos- 
sessive manner to the 


fire and sat down in 
front of it, purring 
loudly. 


“Oh, ves,”’ said Mrs. 
Lillie meaningly, 
“you're all right—you 
are!”’ 

The accent on the 
“vou’’ seemed to imply 
that Mrs. Lillie herself 
was far from being all right. 

Mrs. Lillie went over to the window and 
looked out. Her room was on the third 
floor and commanded a wide view. She 
looked down upon a dignified expanse of 
old-world garden—rose garden, sunk gar- 
den, tennis courts, lawns, kitchen garden, 
and beyond that a large, timbered park. 

It was a view that would have delighted 
some people. It did not delight Mrs. 
Lillie. 

“View!” she exploded contemptuously. 
“Oh, yes, they can talk about view 
an’ me toilin’ an’ moilin’ up and down three 
flights of stairs! Oh, yes, they like me being 
up here, then they needn't come to see me 
When's /e been to see me, I'd like to know? 
And she comes as little as she can. Oh, / 
know all about it.”’ 

The canary burst into a shrill flood of 
melody. Mrs. Lillie looked at it with 
withering sarcasm. 

“Oh! Go on,” she said, “sing!” 

The canary took Mrs. Lillie at her word 
It went on. It sang. Mrs. Lillie crossed 
over to the fire and poked it. 

“I know some people that don’t feel 
much like singing!” she muttered. ‘Oh, 
go on!” she said to the cat. “Purr!’ 

Like the canary, the cat took Mrs. 

















By 
Richmal 
Crompton 


Lillie at her word. It went 
on. It purred. It might 
have noticed that Mrs. 


Lillie in her poking of the 
fire circled carefully round 
the great purring cat on 
the hearthrug so as not to 
disturb it Then she 
took a work-box from the 
sideboard and went back 
to the chair by the fire. 

“Oh, yes,” she said bit- 
terly, “animals can be 
happy enough, animals 
can. Animals haven't got 
pride to be trampled in the 
dust, nor feelings to be 
dragged in the mire.” 

Her tone again implied 
that she—Mrs. Lillie—on 
the other hand, had pride 
to be trampled in the dust 
and feelings to be dragged in the 
mire and that they were frequently 
subjected to these operations. 

She snapped off a length of white 
cotton with ill-concealed exasperation 
and began to hem a white linen 
pillow-case. 

There came a knock at the door, an 
imperious, authoritative knock. 

“Come in,” said Mrs Lillie. There 
was something slightly subdued about 
Mrs. Lillie’s ‘“‘Come in.’’ The sar- 
casm and vindictiveness had left her 
voice. 

The door opened, and a tall, graceful, 
middle-aged lady entered; she entered 
with queenly dignity. She was remarkably 
handsome in a severe, aristocratic fashion. 
She was slim, and she carried herself mag- 
nificently, and her eyes held the veiled 
gentleness of one who rules beneficently — 
but unmistakably rules. 

Mrs. Lillie arose from her basket chair. 
“Good morning, Lady Bertram,” she said. 
“Won't you sit here?” 

The lady hesitated. 
chair, Mrs. Lillie?”’ 

Her voice was soft and gracious, but the 
hesitation was purely conventional. She 
sat down almost at once in the basket 
chair that Mrs. Lillie had vacated, and 
Mrs. Lillie sat on a straight-backed chair 
at the little table. 

“How are vou, Mrs. Lillie?’”’ said the 
lady. “I’ve been meaning to come up 
to see you for such a long time, but I’ve 
been so busy.” 

“Well, of course, it is a long way up 
for you,” said Mrs. Lillie. She couldn't 
resist saying that, though she made her 
tone respectful enough. 

The calm gray eyes rested upon her for 
a moment in silence, with serene gentle 
ness. 


“Isn't that your 


“Would you like a room on one of the 


lower floors?” said the lady. “I think it 





A young man stood, smil- 


ing. “Hello, Lilliekins,” 
he said disrespectfully. 
**How’s your dear old self?” 


could be managed. 
Francis.” 

“Oh, no,” said Mrs. Lillie hastily. ‘This 
suits me very well, thank you, Lady 
Bertram.” 

The lady dismissed the affair with an 
absent nod of her graceful, beautifully- 
coiffeured head. ‘I came to tell vou that 
we are going away again. We are going 
to join Sir Richard in Scotland. We shall 
be away for about a month. We start 
today.” ‘ 

“Oh, indeed,” said Mrs. Lillie with the 
polite interest of a dependent. 

The lady looked absently from the 
canary to the still purring cat, and then 


I'll speak to Mrs. 


Illustrated 
by 
W. Smithson 
Broadhead 


again to Mrs. Lillie. “I'll 
tell them to send up 
flowers and fruit to you 
from the garden,” she 
said. ‘And of course order 
anything you want.” 

‘Thank you, Lady Ber- 

tram,” said Mrs. Lillie. 
“Is there anything I can 
do for you while you are 
away?” 

“Oh, I have a little 
mending I'd be very grateful 
if you’d do for me.” 

“Certainly, Lady Bertram.” 

“T’ll send Celeste up with 
it before we go. She’s packing 
just now And Mrs. 
Francis told me vesterday that 
the curtains in the servants’ 
hall are falling to pieces. I 
told her I'd ask you to run up 
new that is, of 
course, if you'd be so very 
kind. You make them so 
nicely.” 

“Certainly, Lady Bertram,” 
said Mrs. Lillie again. 

The lady stood up. ‘‘That’s 
all right then, Mrs. Lillie 
I hope you'll be all right 


some ones 


esac I'll send you a line from 
Scotland.” 
HEAQ Scotland. 
— “Thank you, Lady Ber- 
tram,”’ said Mrs. Lillie 


The lady walked over to the 
window. ‘You have a lovely 
view from here, Mrs. Lillie,”’ 

she said. Then, turning round and holding 
out her hand, “Well, good by.” Her eves 
roamed round the room. ‘There's nothing 
you want, is there?” 

“No, thank you, Lady Bertram,” said 
Mrs. Lillie, taking the lady’s hand. “And 
I hope you'll have a very pleasant holiday.” 

“Thank you.’ With her calm sweet 
air of arrogance the lady swept from the 
room ° 

Mrs. Lillie shut the door behind her. 
Then she went back to the chair and took 
up her sewing again. She hemmed at the 
pillow-case with a concentrated intensity 
of violence for a few minutes then laid it 
down on her lap with a jerk. It was as if 
her feelings were too strong to be concealed 
any longer. She looked up and gazed 
about the room. Finally her eyes went 
from the canary to the cat. 

“Oh no,” she said, ‘not a word to either 


of vou not a word. Treated vou 
as if vou was the dirt beneath her feet. 
That's like her, that is Looked at you 


as if for all the world you was moths or 
bluebottles—poor dumb creatures! That's 
the way we're treated in this house, 
you an’ me.” 

With a deep sigh of heartful sympathy 
for the ill-used animals she returned to her 
work. Then, feeling perhaps that her 

&3 





sympathy was being wasted, 
she looked up at them again 
sharply. 

“Oh, yes,”’ she said less sym- 
pathetically. “You can sing 
and you can purr. You’ve got 
no pride.” Their persistent 
cheerfulness in face of her sym 
pathy seemed to irritate her. 
“Contrary creatures!’’ she mut- 
tered angrily, drawing her thread 
out of the pillow-case with such 
vehemence that she broke it 

“There!” she said accusingly 
to the cat. ‘Look at that 
you and your noise!” 

The cat turned its great, 
sleepy face to her, blinked its 
half-shut eyes, and purred still 
more loudly. Mrs. Lillie sighed 
and rethreaded her needle. 

There came a knock at the 
door—a very different knock 
this time. There was great 
dignity in Mrs. Lillie’s ‘Come 
in,”’ this time. 

There entered a small kitchen- 
maid with a pile of cretonne in 
herarms. “Please, ’m,” she said 
shyly, ‘““Mrs. Francis asked me 
to bring this up to you. They're 
the servants’ hall curtains. 
Mrs. Francis says her ladyship 
you're kindly going to 
make the new ones, and Mrs. 
Francis says, m she thought 
vou'd like to have the old ones 
for the measurements.” 

Very dignified, very gracious, 
was Mrs. Lillie at that. ‘“‘Thank 
you Nellie. Put them down on 
the table. That will do.” 

“Thank vou, ’m,”’ said Nellie, 
as she slid deprecatingly out 
of the room 

The grim lines of Mrs. Lillie’s 
face were almost softened as 
she returned to her pillow-slip. 

But there came at once an- 
other knock—a joyous. vouth 
ful, irresponsible knock 

“Come in,” said Mrs. Lillie. 

A young man entered. A 
tall, handsome, immaculately- 
clothed young man. He stood 
smiling at her with his hands in 
his pockets. 

“Hello, Lilliekins,”’ he 
disrespectfully. “I’ve climbed 
up into your mountain lair to 
say good-by to vou. We're off 
in two shakes now. Mother's 
already booted and spurred in 
the hall. How’s vour dear old 
self?” 

“Fairly well, thank vou, Mr. 
Dick,” said Mrs. Lillie. **Won't 
down?” 

“I'd love to,” said the young man. “I 
love your cosy little den. But the family) 
coach is e’en now at the door. Hello, puss 
You know, Lilliekins, if you pamper up 
that great fat creature much more it'll 
grow into a tiger, and turn on vou and rend 
vou. I say, I must fly 
take care of vourself. I'll send vou a post 
card from Scotland. Good-by.’ 

He kissed her and went hastily from the 
room 

Mrs. Lillie sat down and continued her 
interrupted sewing. She was conscious 
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Says 


said 


vou sit 


Good-by. 








“When every crumb of bread you eat is charity, and every breath you 


the air is free,” 


of a sense of gratification and pleasure. 
Mrs. Lillie never encouraged senses of grati- 
fication and pleasure . 

“Oh, she muttered to herself. 
“He came home yesterday, but could he 
come to see me then? Oh, no—not till 
just a minute before they was going. Oh, 
dear, no, not going to waste more time 
than he could help over Lilliekins, not 
he!” 

She gave a short laugh and bit off her 
thread and drew out another needle- 
length of cotton. “Great fat creature, 
indeed!” She went on looking at the cat. 
“And a postcard from Scotland. Oh yes, 


ves,” 


said Mrs. Marsden. 


“Not in this house,” said Mrs. 


only a postcard. A postcard’s good enough 
for old Lillie. He won't waste his time 
over more than a postcard, not he!” 

There was another knock, and a smart 
girl, demurely dressed in a black hat and 
coat, entered with a small pile of under- 
clothing in her arms. 

“Her ladyship said you were going to 
be kind enough to see to these while we're 


away, Mrs. Lillie,” she said. ‘There’s 
really very little to do.” 
“That,” said Mrs. Lillie majestically 


and enigmatically, “‘is as it may be.”’ 
“Of course, Mrs. Lillie,” said the girl. 
“Shall I put them on the table?” 














draw is charity—it makes you bitter,” ended Mrs. Lillie. 


“Surely 


Lillie darkly. “I pay for every breath of it. I pay with my pride” 


“Thank you, Celeste. 
have a pleasant time.” 

“Thank you, Mrs. Lillie,” said the girl 
with her air of professional meekness; 
“we're just off. Good-by.” Then, looking 
at the cat, ‘‘Good-by, pussy.” 

Mrs. Lillie sat down by the fire and con- 
tinued her sewing. Then she laid it aside 
abruptly and went to the little pile of 
underclothing on the table. It was as if 
Mrs. Lillie’s sense of grievance needed 
continual fuel, which Mrs. Lillie spared 
herself no pains to supply. 

‘Not much to do,” she repeated. ‘Oh, 
no,’ turning over the silken hand-worked 


I hope you'll 


garments one by one. “Oh, no, only 
buttons off everywhere, only great holes 
that'll have to be darned—but that doesn’t 
matter. Give them to old Mrs. Lillie to do. 
She’s good for nothing but to mend old 
clothes, se isn’t. Make her pay for her 
bread and board. Put her right up with 
three flights of stairs to toil and moil up 
and down.” 

Her angry glance swept round the room 
and rested finally on the chtnille curtains 
at the window. “Oh, ves, new curtains 
for the servants’ hall. Look after the 
servants all right; no new curtains for old 
Mrs. Lillie’s room. Oh, no. Use her 


a servant, 
treat her as 
know all 
curtains, 
vear out, tor 


don t 


] 
food 


Oh, I 


about it same 
, 
| 
l 


lil « ne 
Lillie 
\s if the outburst had 
i relieved her, she 
went back to her seat by 
the fire and continued to 
put her fine, almost in- 
visible stitches into the 
pillow case, still mutter- 
ing to herself. ‘‘Living 
on charity vear in and 
vear out. Oh, yes, kind, 
aren't they? Giving me 
this, giving me that 
looking down at 
slighting one 


ing at one 


one, 
sneer 
and al- 
ways so polite one could 
kill them Never a 
word of real friendliness 
never affable 

never chatty i 
ways polite And 
that Mr. Dick pretending 
to be fond of one just 
now and then, when he 
thinks of it. It’s all 
pride, really. Treating 
one as if one were a ser- 
vant and me their 

own flesh and blood.”’ 

There came a _ timid 
knock at the door, and 
Nellie entered staggering 
beneath a tray. 

“T’ve brought your 
lunch, please, ’m,” she 
said. 

Mrs. Lillie made a 
little, impatient click with 
her tongue. ‘‘My good- 
ness!” she said. ‘‘First 
one thing, then another. 
What’s that?” 

“That,” was a large, 
flowering cyclamen in a 
jar. 

“Oh, her ladyship said 
she’d noticed you'd no 
flowers in your room, 
*m, and told them to send 
it up. Shall 1 put it on 
the sideboard?” r 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Lillie 
impatiently. People sim- 
ply would not leave one 
in peace with one’s griev- 
ances . 

She went to clear the 
mending from the table 
and discovered beneath 
them a little parcel wrap- 

ped in paper. She opened it. It contained 
a handsome, black-silk petticoat that she 
knew had belonged to Lady Bertram. 
She turned it over critically. No, it had 
no holes. The material was as good as 
new. It had even come freshly from the 
cleaner’s 

It was Lady Bertram’s 
any clothes she meant to give to Mrs. 
Lillie like that among the mending, 
but wrapped up in paper. She 
offered them in person. 

Nellie had arranged the lunch on the 
table. “Is there anvthing else you'd like, 
‘m?” she said. Continued on page 219) 
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Department of 
Household 


Engineering 


HOSE who go down to the 

sea in ships do not venture 

forth on uncharted paths. 
Executives who start the day’s pro- 
gram of work without charting a 
path ahead often drift into port at 
night after a very roundabout and 
tiring journey. The home executive 
who attempts to manage her day 
without a work plan usually finds 
that her housework is never done. 
Many write to the Institute asking 
for a way out. We have numerous 
requests for a good working plan. 
Others ask us to schedule the work 
for a helper, either on a whole- 
time or a part-time basis, while 
still others ask for some system of 
work that will allow them to spend 
more time with their children and 


still keep their house in good running order. 

We might respond to these requests by 
sending a plan that looked very well on 
paper, but have we any assurance that it 
would work? Executives find it un- 
satisfactory to use plans that are not made 
to fit their own needs. Even then, such 
plans have to be changed from time to time. 
They are always more or less in the making. 
This is particularly true of housekeeping, 
especially in meeting the needs of children. 

At the same time all good executives are 
interested in finding out how others plan 
their work, and work their plan. In fact, 
in any one field of business there are many 
principles that apply to all successful 
planning. The Institute, therefore, de 
cided that the very best answer to ques 
tions on household schedules was to have 
reports from those home managers who had 
tested satisfactory plans. So in July we 
asked our readers for a clear, but brief and 
well-organized report from those who have 
successfully not only planned their work 
but worked their plan. We offered five 


dollars for all reports that we were able to 






















ood 


use, and will return unused 
reports on request. I only 
wish we had space here to 
publish many of the splen- 
did reports which have 
come to us. They would in- 
deed be an inspiration and 
give fresh incentive to those 
discouraged home man- 
agers who “‘can not follow 
a schedule”’ or who “‘never 
seem to get through.” For 
the reports assure us that it 
is not just a question of 
following a_ schedule. 
Home managers are using 
their schedules merely as a 
means to an end. 

“The best-laid plans o’ mice and 
men” do not all vanish into thin air. 


AvMeotian to ebsdes pH desk Te Let with bettie 
reacfeet for etulte; ten sleres 
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The Institute will 
send on request copies 


of some of the work s¢ eae 
plans that work. : a Sorry 
Write us at 105 West ‘ Bhs yg 
39th Street, New York ae 


This is the message 
that home managers 
have sent us in re- = 
porting on their work te 
plans. We look most : 
favorably on those plans 
that do not demand 
too close a division of 
time during any one 
morning or afternoon. 





Housekeep 


By Katharine 


If, for example, one attempts to set a piece 
of work for attention between ten and ten- 
fifteen in the morning and another be 
tween ten-fifteen and ten-thirty, we greatly 
doubt the wearing qualities of such a 
schedule. It is wiser to aim for the accom- 
plishment of certain tasks within a longer 
period—an hour or more—thus allowing 
for greater flexibility. 

These work plans that work are systems 
rather than schedules in the strict sense of 
the term, systems which have proved to be 
a balance-wheel rather than a force which 
drives one to follow the clock. What is 
still more important, housekeepers tell us 
that their work plans have helped them to 
develop a better sense of values in house- 
keeping and home making. In listing the 
many different tasks to be accomplished, 
when making a survey of the work for the 
day and the week, these duties are seen in 
their true relationships and so are given 
their proper place in the program of work. 
Many have found that too much time was 
being spent on some things and too little on 
others. 

“I found out that what I needed was a 
proper sense of values as a wife and 
mother.”” Thus one home manager sums 
up what her work plan really means to her. 

Another tells us that ‘In making out my 
schedule, I first considered what was my 
most important job and decided it was 
association and contact with my children. 
So I tried to leave free, as far as possible, 
the hours when they are home from 
school.” 

Another reports, ‘I found I was spend- 
ing too much time in the kitchen.” 

And this message from a lover of out- 
doors is a challenge to 
those who are inclined to 
spend too much time over 

a routine work indoors: 
“To me a day in the open 
is as essential as a well 
kept house. I never let 

: my work schedule inter 

sed fere with such an oppor 
tunity, but I can’t get 
along without my 
schedule.” 

Many report the re- 
lease of more leisure time 
through a careful plan 
ning of work and all that 
tase goes with it in improving 

working conditions 
Furthermore, a program 
for each day brings a new 
control over housework. 
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That Worx 


(Chart Their Housework ‘Paths 


A. Fisher 


A task set for performance is at once pro- 
vided with a stimulus for its accomplish- 
ment. ‘The use of a schedule means that 
time is not wasted in getting work well 
under way each morning. To quote from 
one report, ‘Each day brings its routine 
and special tasks, and with a program 
prepared the work goes quickly and 
smoothly.” 

Another tells us, “Without my plan I 
could not accomplish half the work I do 
with comparatively little effort.” 

It clears a path ahead by dividing the 
time more evenly, and by avoiding pro- 
crastination where less interesting tasks 
are concerned. ‘These only pile up dis- 
agreeably later, resulting in unnecessary 
worry and fatigue. 

We find good evidence of the release of 
leisure time in this report, and, as in many 
other reports, the value of definite, daily 
rest-periods is recognized: ‘“‘My plan aims 
to keep within the eight-hour day. Some- 
times the work overlaps a trifle, but two 
o'clock always finds me refreshed from my 


that this schedule is a 
workable one, as I have 
used it for the past four 
years, changing it a little 
with the advent of the 
babies. Nowadays babies 
need schedules more than 
mothers, and they flourish 
on them.” ‘‘This schedule, 
with minor changes, has 
actually been lived for 
three years, and it really 
does work. I don’t mean 
that it can always be fol- 
lowed perfectly, for any 
one with children knows 
how impossible that would 
be. There are bound to be days when 
schedules fly to the four winds, but when 
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a 
rest and ready for whatever the afternoon 
has in store for me.” This housekeeper’s 
morning work has been put through with 
dispatch and has not been held up to clean 
a suddenly-discovered neglected corner, or 
to do something which makes a special 
appeal at the moment. All these detours 
are robbers of time and in the end give « 
poor return for the hours and effort spent, 
as work which 
should have been 
done is often left : Goon Hovusekeerta INsiirete 
undone at the end _ 
of the day. f “4 
We have re- yar. ‘fs 
peated assurances EF te, = 
that the plans do c/a - 5 
work. “IL know ie gt 4 
‘ “eth os ~ _ » 
7 Se” ao » 
2 og ae & ee ; 
“ot, on Ae the unforeseen is over, 
THE PLAC CHET WORKED ¥ of < “ee 4s 2 I can swing right back 
(ote |THCR | UED HORS Om bat |g ne eh, po into my stride.” These 
pe Sanpete [pourw: etvor eedTURr «UOC AaUKIRE ? ofS - reports also prove the 
} open eund . oe “= ene: value of the work plan 
ence ER 7 oe Se as a balance-wheel. 
wat ” ee Here is another con 
: apr firmation of that: “If 
: yes i wish to do something 
os, The schedules sent in to on anv one dav for 
f [ae | the Institute vary Ww idely which I haven't 
ac as to the division of time lenmed 7 i emalie 
pee by and the distribution of planned, Just juggle 
around my schedule for 








work throughout the day 
and the week, as they 
are made to fit into the 
life of each household 


the other days so that 
the work is divided up 
and fitted in on some 


Katharine A. Fisher, 


Director 
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other day.” This would be diffi- 
cult to do unless we had a plan to 
guide us. 

_ “Just as my clothes are made to 
fit me, so my schedule fits my 
particular problems.” “I doubt 
if my plan would be of help to any 
one else as it is built around our 
family needs and circumstances, 
according to my own survey.” “I 
have had a variety of schedules, 
depending upon the house, the 
size of our family, and the amount 
of outside help.” This fitting of 
the work plan to individual prob- 
lems brings us to the emphasis 
that has been laid on the great 








A good work plan considers the best 
kind of equipment for time and labor- 
saving methods of work and the con 
venient arrangement of this equipment 
in the service rooms. The Institute 
List of Tested and Approved Devices 
will prove a valuable buying guide. 
Obtain it from our Bulletin Service, 
119 West 40th Street, for 15 cents 


need for a time budget which is flexible, and 
which fits smoothly into the changing life 
of the household. Here are more evidences 
of this need for flexibilitv: ‘‘My present 
schedule is the best yet, for I have at last 
learned to allow time for interruptions. 
My plan has changed as the care of the 
children changed.” ‘The housekeeping 
schedule on a ranch has to be very flexible, 
especially as to meal hours.”’ ‘‘My plan is 
flexible enough to be easily changed and 
serves me rather than making me serve 
it.” “Of course, there are helter-skelter 
davs when unforeseen events put my time 
budget to flight, but on the average it 
works most (Continued on page 101) 
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The children enjoy decorating the baskets, and every gay red apple must be 
well polished. A Christmas basket does not seem just right without red apples 


implifying (HRISTMAS 
For the CHILDREN 


ENNYSON was not thinking about 
Christmas when he wrote about fol- 
lowing ‘‘wandering fires lost in the 
quagmire,” but his phraseology seems to 
apply to our usual Christmas celebrations. 
Every year we are all so busy chasing these 
dazzling, blinding, wandering fires that we 
almost forget the real object of the quest. 
Realizing the dangers into which our own 
family circle was drifting, we started 
several years ago to eliminate from our 
holiday festivities everything which would 
in any way detract, either in our own minds, 
or in the minds of the children, from the 
beauty and the glory of the Christmas 
spirit. We set about attempting to make 
the season one which we hoped would stand 
out forever in the hearts of our children 
after the world had drawn them forth from 
the family hearth. 

We found, after much thought, that the 
things most needed were a thorough cut- 
ting away of non-essentials and a complete 
subordination of all the mechanical details 
of housekeeping at this season, so that we 
might have more time for the Christmas 
festivities. We furthermore learned that 
the children best enjoyed those portions of 
the festivities to which they had con- 
tributed the most of their own time and 
effort. 
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By 
Mary Waterstone 
Stuart 


To keep this spirit uppermost requires 
much foresighted planning in order that 
the domestic tracks may be kept con- 
stantly clear. This is a fine point in house- 
hold management. It is the mistake of 
trying to crowd everything into one week 
that so complicates and destroys the holi- 
day period. 

For our Christmas baking, we plan to 
use only those recipes for cakes, cookies, 
and puddings which have “long distance” 
qualifications, omitting angel food and 
ordinary cakes from our holiday menus, 
which are kept simple and easy to prepare. 
We are unusually behindhand if our baking 
is not carefully packed away in waxed 
paper and tin boxes at least ten days before 
the big event. Furthermore we aim to 
give preference to recipes with which 
smaller and inexperienced hands may assist. 
The pudding seems to taste much better if 
Betty has prepared the citron and the nuts 
for it, and the flavor of our cookies 
seems greatly enhanced if the children can 
proudly say, ‘‘We made these.” 


We determined many years ago to make 
drastic reductions in the giving of Christ- 
mas presents. Our children understand 
that what presents they give must be care- 
fully chosen, wrapped, and the packages 
ready to send long enough beforehand to 
be out of the way at Christmas time. 
When we realize how much the confusion 
of last-minute preparations for the holiday 
gets on our own nerves, we wonder that so 
many children ever survive the ordeal. 

Our Christmas baskets are prepared for 
families who are just less fortunate friends, 
who would probably never think of apply- 
ing for public help, but who nevertheless 
welcome bits of our holiday goodies. These 
baskets and their personal delivery on the 
afternoon before Christmas are among the 
things we can not eliminate. The children 
enjoy decorating the baskets, and every 
gay red apple must be well polished. A 
Christmas basket does not seem just right 
without red apples. Then in the center we 
put our boxes of cookies, candies, nuts, 
popcorn and what-not. 

We apply this same simplifying process 
to our Christmas stories. A lovely story, 
beautifully told, does not cheapen through 
repetition, but instead becomes dearer with 
each telling. Stories such as Van Dyke's 
“Story of the Other (Continued on page 270) 
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HRISTMAS trees are 

now being celebrated 

out-of-doors as well as 
indoors. Two years ago an 
impetus was given to the use 
of the living Christmas tree 
when President Coolidge 
lighted the nationai tree on the 
grounds of the White House. 
Simultaneously with the light- 
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kinds are wired differently 
i the a ee of the stall and are not interchangeable. 





Lamps in those sets arranged 
for direct connection to the 


of (seod Housekeeping Inciitube ond hows cast are wuslly 
out to all Good Housekeeping readers 
a friendly word of greeting for the 


wired eight in series, each 
lamp being made for a 15- 
volt circuit, so that the eight 
in series will operate satis- 
factorily on 120 volts. Other 





ing of this tree last year, more eas \ sets for connection to the 
than fifteen hundred other ( I, : { d | \ . | house current have a suitable 
trees in various parts of the ristmas season an t e1New lear’ small transformer which is 
country shed their radiance | furnished with the set. One 
over Christmas groups gath- such set has seventeen lamps 














ered from the homes of the 
community to sing the old 
carols. People eagerly took up 
the idea of lighting trees on 
their own lawns. In the city 
of Rochester alone, gavly- 
lighted trees sparkled a Christ- 
mas greeting on over seven 
hundred lawns, and in a num- 
ber of other cities the lawns 
on main residential streets 
glowingly reflected the spirit 
of the season. 

But whether vour Christmas 
tree stands gayly lighted on 
your lawn or festively dressed 
under your own rooftree, it 
must be decorated for safety 
as well as for beauty. 

Until recently the hazard of 
lighting an indoor tree was almost enough 
to keep people from having the joy of it. 
Since electric lights have been available, 
especially in convenient sets for lighting 
Christmas trees, the danger of fire has been 
practically eliminated. When candles 
were the only means of lighting a tree, 
extreme care had to be taken, and in 
cautious faiailies the lighting was always 
done under the supervision of the grown- 
ups and never entrusted to the children. 
Naturally this put a limitation on the 
long-anticipated ceremony of lighting the 
trees. Fortunately, electricity now makes 
it possible to have the tree illuminated 
with no more trouble than closing a switch 
or inserting a plug in an outlet, and so the 
festival of the glowing tree can safely 
and easily be extended throughout the 
Christmas holidays. 

Christmas-tree lighting: sets are made 
for connection to the house current or for 
connection to dry batteries or storage 
batteries. Keep this in mind when you 
are purchasing lighting sets, for the various 







The electrically-lighted holly wreath 
lends cheer to windows at night. 
Tree sets may be had with bulbs 
and sockets that give a candle effect 


in parallel, the advantage of 
this wiring being that if one 
lamp burns out, none of the 
rest will be affected; whereas 
in the series-wired sets, if one 
lamp burns out, no others in 
the set will light until the 
defective lamp has been re 
placed. 

The sets for dry cell use 
are usually wired with eight 
: 314 or 4-volt lamps in parallel. 
‘ These sets can be operated 
for several hours on three dry 
cells connected in series. Bat- 
tery sets are available in 
which 6-volt lamps are used, 
eight in parallel, and these are 
suitable for connection to a 
6-volt storage battery like 
those now in common use for radio or 
automobile starting systems. 

Quality in such an article as a Christmas 
tree set may appear to be a minor con- 
sideration, but the reverse is true. Poor- 
quality sets may be questionable from the 
standpoint of safety. Further, they fre- 
quently develop socket and connection 
troubles, and poor lamps burn out quickly, 
usually just when they are most wanted, 
so that such sets are apt to be a nuisance 
as well as a possible hazard. The Under- 
writers’ Laboratories test Christmas-tree 
sets from the standpoint of fire hazard, 
and you will do well to insist that your 
set is one approved by them. 

The lamps that give the longest service 
are generally those of the conventional 
conical shape, which may be had in several 
colors. Bulbs blown in the shapes of fruit, 
animals, figures, etc., are interesting and 
attractive, but usually do not have the 
lasting qualities of the conventional shapes. 
It is desirable to have a few extra lamps for 
replacement, and (Continued on page 204) 
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If Only Pure Beet- and (ane- 
Sugar cA ppears on Your Table This Winter 


THANK Dr. Wiley 


Who Led the Fight Good Housekeeping and its 
Friends made before the Senate to Defeat a Treacherous 


Permitting the -Misbranding of Food 


cAmendment 


ONGRESS adjourned on the first 
» of July, 1926, without passing the 
amendment to the Food Law legal- 
izing the misbranding of sugars. The late 
Senator Cummins had made heroic efforts 
to have the Senate adopt the House amend- 
ment, as that was the only possible way in 
which any favorable action on the pro- 
posed bill could be secured, and secured a 
unanimous agreement to vote on the bill 
in the morning hour of June 3oth, the 
twentieth anniversary of the passage of 
the Food Law. 

Fortunately for the interests of the Food 
Law, a large number of Senators had be- 
come active opponents of this measure 
since the original bill had passed the Senate 
by a unanimous vote. Strangely enough, 
this senatorial opposition was not from the 
states which produce beet sugar and cane 
sugar. It is understood that before the 
bill was introduced a gentlemen’s agree- 
ment was made with the Senators from the 
cane-sugar and beet-sugar states to make 
no opposition to its passage, on the ground 
that the increase in the production of 
dextrose would be so small as not sensibly 
to affect the markets for either cane- or 
beet sugar. The testimony offered before 
the Committees was not urged before the 
Senators representing the cane and beet 
interests. To them it was represented that 
the increase would be so slight as to be 
practically of no importance, while to the 
Congress of the United States through its 
committees the amount was fixed at the 
enormous figure of two billion pounds. 

The most dramatic date in the Senate 
was July 1, 1926. The Senate and the 
House had agreed to adjourn on July grd. 
The only hope for the passage of the 
measure, the so-called *“Corn-Sugar Bill,”’ 
by the Senate was in the unanimous 
agreement to consider it finally at the 
morning hour of July first. The late 
Senator Cummins was on guard and en- 
deavored, in a perfectly parliamentary 
way and with the parliamentary ability 
for which he was well known, to secure 
a vote. 

Two Senators in particular made a 
vigorous opposition and by occupying the 
time temporarily blocked the passage of 
this measure. One was Senator Willis 
of Ohio, who represented the honey pro 
ducers of that state. The adoption by the 
honey producers throughout the United 
States of my viewpoint was the chief 
factor in blocking this attempt to legalize 
fraud. Through the activities of “7/: 
every honey producer 


Bee Journal” 
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throughout the country was urged to use 
all his efforts to defeat this attempt. 
Senator Willis on the floor of the Senate 
received hundreds of letters and telegrams 
from his constituents, urging him, if pos- 
sible, to defeat this proposed legislation. 

The parliamentary situation was acute. 
Senator Neely held the floor. He was de- 
termined to hold it until two o'clock, 
when the morning hour would expire and 
with it the last chance for a vote during 
the present session. He held in his hand 
a copy of Goop HouSsEKEEPING for May 
and read from time to time from my 
article attacking the pending measure. 
He would yield the floor for a question, 
but he would not yield the floor. He felt 
that if the Senate had additional time to 
look into this proposed measure, it would 
never pass; but that if a vote were taken 
at that time, many Senators, who were 
still ignorant of the true purport of the 
bill, would nevertheless, because of their 
respect and admiration for Senator Cum- 
mins, vote to pass his measure. Senator 
Neely held the floor persistently. In the 
newspaper articles the next day, he was 
described as staging a lone filibuster against 
the bill. 

Other Senators, too, were bitterly op- 
posed to this measure—particularly Sen- 
ator King of Utah, Ashurst of New 
Mexico, and Broussard of Louisiana. All 
these Senators made effective speeches in 
opposition to the bill. 

When two o'clock struck, the regular 
order of procedure was laid before the 
Senate, and the day was saved. 

The women of the country can. ‘not 
accord too much honor to Senator Neely 
and to the other Senators I have named 
who opposed the bill. Had it not been 
for their help, the bill probably would 
have passed. 

Senator Neely is one of the new Senators. 
I have net.the honor of his acquaintance, 
and I do not know on what grounds his 
active opposition to the measure was based. 
I imagine, however, it was simply because 
he realized that the passage of such a 
measure would legalize fraud. That is, 
the Food Law would have been changed 
from its original purpose to one diametri 
cally opposed thereto. 

Certain matters of legislative activity 
with regard to the Corn-Sugar bills will 
be of great interest to the women of the 
country. All these bills were based upon 
the same principle: namely, to permit the 
use of starch-sugar, presumably corn- 
starch, without notice to the consumer, in 


all or certain specific products of manu- 
facture. This, of course, repealed the 
fundamental principle of labeling, which 
requires that labels shall tell the truth, all 
the truth, and nothing but the truth. 

The original bill, No. 39, provides that 
starch-sugar may be used as follows, 
“In the case of food products because of 
having been sweetened with an article 
commonly known as corn-sugar.” This 
bill made the use of corn-sugar, without 
notice to the consumer, legal in all foods. 

Bill No. 7063 contains the following 
provision, “That this act” (referring to 
the Pure Food Bill), “or any part thereof, 
or departmental regulations pertaining 
thereto, shall not exclude or prevent the 
manufacture, transportation, sale, or use of 
what is commonly known as corn-sugar, 
or sugar made from corn, and the regula- 
tions pertaining to this Act, or any amend- 
ments thereto, shall not prevent the sugar 
made from corn being designated as sugar.” 

This bill places dextrose on the same 
plane as ordinary commercial sugar; that 
is, it means that it could be used in every- 
thing where sugar is used, without notice 
to the consumer. 

Bill No. 11198 provides that starch- 
sugar may be used without notice to the 
consumer in “‘confectionery, frozen prod- 
ucts, products of the bakery, meat, or 
meat products.” These “shall not be 
deemed to be misbranded under the pro- 
visions of this Act for failure to declare 
the presence of sucrose, dextrose, maltose, 
or levulose, but any other article of food 
prepared with sugar, or to which sugar 
has been added, shall be deemed to be mis- 
branded unless it or its container is plainly 
and conspicuously labeled or branded with 
the name of each kind of sugar used.” 

This bill provides that only in certain 
classes of foods shall this misbranding be 
permitted, and also places starch-sugar 


in the same category as sugar in all other 


products, requiring that all foods (save 
those excepted), to which sugar has been 
added, shall bear a label telling the particu- 
lar kind of sugar which has been used. 
Senate Bill No. 481 passed the Senate 
January 16, 1926, without a dissenting 
vote. It provides that an article is not 
to’ be regarded as misbranded in the case 
of food products because of having been 
preserved or sweetened with an article 
commonly known as corn-sugar, also with 
an article known as fruit-sugar or levulose. 
Bill H. R. 6759 was introduced into 
the House of (Continued on page 203) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 96) 
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SOUP 


and the 
new Idea 


=) HAT is soup? It is 
‘ food in hot, liquid form. 


Why is it a food? Because 
it nourishes and invigorates. 
Why is it desirable for us to 
eat food in this hot, liquid 
form? Because it is so de- 
lightful and satisfying to the 
taste and because it has such 
a splendidly wholesome, healthful effect 
upon the appetite and the digestion. The 
old idea about soup was that it should 
always be served at formal meals and 
special occasions, but only every once in a 
while at the family meals. Soup was then 
considered as a kind of special luxury, a 
display dish when “company” came, or as 
an extra dish to be offered to the family 
only at intervals. 

But nowadays soup is no longer just an 
occasional dish; it is a regular part of the 
daily diet, as it should be. 





















































ONDENSED soups are responsible 

for this beneficial change. It was per- 
fectly natural that the housewives of 
bygone days should avoid all the trouble 
and expense of making soup at home. The 
new knowledge of dietetics had not yet 
come to teach the importance of a healthy 
appetite and how to develop it. Con- 
densed soups had not yet been placed on 
sale at every food store in such convenient 
already-prepared form that the service of 
soup became simply a matter of keeping 
the pantry shelf supplied. 

Campbell’s Soups can be bought in 
every food store in the United States and 
in every seaport in the world. This shows 
you how the new idea about soup has 
swept the country. Its use is now uni- 
versal. These soups are scientifically 
made of the finest materials in kitchens 
famous for their French chefs and their 
strict standard of quality in every in- 
gredient, however slight. 


ARE YOU keeping in step with the 
latest, up-to-date knowledge of proper 
nutrition? Are you letting these great 
spotless soup-kitchens save you work and 
add daily brightness and healthfulness to 
your meals? If not, you will be doing 
your family and yourself a real service by 
starting today with the regular use of 
soup. Visit your grocer’s. Become ac- 
quainted with the different kinds of con- 
densed soups—not only Tomato Soup and 
Vegetable Soup, which are so familiar, but 
those other delicious kinds that help so 
greatly in giving variety and charm to 
your menus. Vegetable purees; hearty 
soups made with meat; dainty clear soups; 
soups splendid for the children; soups for 
formal occasions and the family meals. 21 
different kinds. Serve these soups daily 
for the next two weeks and you will serve 
them always—for enjoyment and health 
both! 
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15 now 


the Vogue 


The hostess who dresses 
her maids for morning and 
general wear in some bright 
hue adds a note of cheerful- 
ness and charm. The uni- 
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A = form above—the first col- & 
mM §=ored model that Dix has 


ever offered at $5—affords 
an Opportunity for con- 
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4 =ssiderable saving. 

ry Model 690. Of fast color Dima Cloth, 

eq in Copen, Green, Tan, Rose, Orchid and 

e French Grey—with white detachable col- 

o lar and cuffs. Colors guaranteed fast. 

» Sizes 34 to 46. Price $5 » 
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HENRY A. DIX & SONS CORP’N 
141 Madison Avenue, New York City 


@ Our helpful “ Book of 

Uniform Etiquette”’ 
tll be sent tfrecon request 
Write to Dept. 25 
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cA Service for 


EAR MorTuers oF THE HEALTH AND 
Happiness CLUB: 

In the minds of some of you there is a 
question as to the difference between the letters 
which appear each month in Goon Hovse- 
KEEPING and the two series which are sent to 
you upon request. Series I, “For the Mother- 
to-be,” is a group of eight letters, each one 
written with special emphasis upon a particular 
month in pregnancy. They presuppose the 
oversight of the physician and the usual per- 
sonal advice given at each visit to the doctor’s 
office. 

Physicians in various parts of the country 
have asked their patients to read these letters, 
follow the suggestions given, use the simple 
patterns for the baby’s clothing, etc. The 
monthly article can never take the place of 
these, nor of Series II, which gives in detail 
the points about the care of a baby during the 
first vear. If a prespective mother will send 
for Series II when she writes for Series I, she 
will have ample time to read, digest, and re 
member the many things which she will need 
to know during the baby’s active first year. 

Then there is the “Special Letter” written 
for those would-be parents, married for years, 
who want children but have never been for 
tunate enough to have them. This “Special 
Letter” is sent upon request to the Health and 
Happiness Club, Good Housekeeping, 119 West 
yoth St., enclosing 1o cents. In it are given 
the usual reasons for temporary sterility, and 
all the suggestions which it is possible to give 
without a direct examination by a physician. 

Each month in the magazine we try to bring 
some special topic to your attention, some- 
thing you can discuss with your husband or 
friends Pay special attention to those 
points in this present series on the Emotional 
Development of the Child, against which you 
instinctively react. Why? Because that will 
give you, quicker than anything else, a clue 
to the workings of your own unconscious self. 
It will be helpful to you to make actual note 
of your first reaction as you read? Do you 
igree, or do you at once disagree, or do you 
recoil? Have you any emotion at all in think- 
ing of the points brought out, for example, in 
the “Overcoming Difiiculties” letter, October, 


19260, Goop HovusEKEEPING? The measure of 
your own vehemence will often be a guide to 
vou. Your reaction for or against a thing is 


strong because of what? Your own early 
training, some definite childhood experience of 
your own, tradition? Or your mental picture 
of the orthodox relationship between parent 
and child which makes you feel that if you do 
follow these modern methods in the upbringing 
of your children they may get out of hand, rule 
you, or be “worse than ever’? Only as we 
hone stly know 
stinctive desires, and why 


recognize our in 
uw do or do not do 


ourselv¢ 


END us fifty cents in stamps, your name 

and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 
Kenyon, mailed in plain envelope, so that 
no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 
Baby-to-come.” It will be sent promptly. 
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Mothers-To-Be 
and the Mothers of Wee Babies 
Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


MOTHERS 


a thing, can we expect to see clearly into ti 
motives and desires of our children. So befor 
looking more closely, as we shall do in th« 
months to come, into the present-day ideas of 
the deep emotional life of the child, may I make 
a plea for the honest facing of our own selve 

The statement is made that a mother who 
“babys” her little son, who keeps him cd 
pendent upon her when he should be a boy 
among boys, is doing it unconsciously because 
she does not want him to be a big boy, because 
she gets something selfishly for herself by his 
helplessness, a satisfaction—but you recoil 
against that? “No mother would do it. It is 
too small!” But try as you may, you can find 
no other explanation. If, with tact and skill 
in your choice of words and an understanding 
sympathy, you explain this to such a mother, 
and she can honestly wish her small boy to 
stand on his own feet and be freed from her 
dominance, you will soon see a change in 
that boy which is astounding. Unless he is 
too old! 

As we are facing facts today and trying to 
be truthful, consider next the mother who 
lavishes love and attention upon her children, 
is overdevoted, and who expects extravagant 
caresses, many kisses returned to her in re- 
sponse to her kissings. Why? She loves them? 
Yes—not wisely. She is always expecting 
something in return for her mother love? Per- 
haps, but it goes deeper than that. Does she 
really love her husband? You ask whether 
there is any connection between these two 
things? Truly, I think so. When there is not 
real love and sympathy and an expression of 
this between husband and wife, the mother 
unconsciously tries to supply the need by 
forcing expression from the child. 

Think deeply before you disagree. No child 
can take the place of the lover in the husband, 
and you harm the future emotional life of your 
child if you try to obtain from him a substitute 
for this. Often it takes much inner delving 
before we acknowledge such a truth to our- 
selves. No mother in love with and loved by 
her husband will ever unconsciously harm her 
child by demanding substitute demonstrations 
of affection beyond that which mother love 
receives in re sponse to its own expression. 

In Dorothy Canfield’s recent book, ‘Her 
Son’s Wile,” there is a delineation of a real 
soul growth in a mother, expressed at the 
last as: “How long it took her to learn! She 
had taken for mother love her enjoyment of 
Ralph’s leaning on her As if these later, 
savagely admonitory years ... had not 
taugh c her that a mother is of a person to le an 
upon, but @ person to make leaning unnecessary. 


thas Winagre 





QUALLY important is the second series 

of eight letters to cover “The Baby ’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
t complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HovusEKEEPING, 
11g West goth Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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“My husband tells me,” said a 
grocer’s wife, “that if I were in the 
store all day he never would sell any 
household soap except Fels-Naptha. 
I like it so much myself. 

“I’ve tried almost everything in 
the soap line—from home-made 
soaps to chips, powders or what not. 

“All of them have washing value, 
of course—some more than others— 
but not one of them gave me the 
extra washing help I get from 
Fels-Naptha. I always urge mothers, 
especially, to use Fels-Naptha. 
Children’s dresses are so hard to 
get clean and sweet and white that 
mothers need all the extra help from 
soap they can get. 


“I urge young housewives to use Fels-Naptha 
because it gives extra help” 


“Fels-Naptha makes my own wash 
come clean so easily, quickly and 
safely that I just can’t help urging 
other housewives to use it.” 

Millions of women wouldn’t be 
without this extra help of Fels-Naptha 
in their homes. Thousands of them 
came back to Fels-Naptha after trying 
“almost everything in the soap line,” 
in chips, flakes, powders and bars. 

Fels-Naptha is more than soap, 
more even than just naptha soap. 
It is unusually good soap and plenty 
of dirt-loosening naptha—two safe 
cleaners combined for perfect team- 
work in one golden bar. That’s why 
it gives extra help you would hardly 
expect from just soap alone. 








Fels-Naptha cleans easily, quickly, 
safely .. . whether you boil your 
clothes or wash them in cool or luke- 
warm water—whether you use a 
washing machine or a washboard. 

Get a golden bar from your 
grocer today and prove it, or write 
Fels & Co., Philadelphia for sample, 
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© Fels & Co. 





-NAP THA 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 
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So clinging — 
So CFrench a ey 
delightfully perfumed 


The airy lightness of Fioret Powder 
endears it to the cheeks of the smart 
women who wear it. 


And the wonder of this amazing pow- 
der is that so ethereal a thing can cling 
with such tenacity in spite of zephyrs, 
gales and winter ! 

For cling it does—in a degree never 
before achieved in a powder so fine in 
texture! 

Ah! Madame, these are the practical 
reasons why you may find in Fioret 
Powder the ideal you have sought and 
sought, perhaps, in vain. But an aes- 
thetic joy is still to be yours when you 
find this lovely powder perfumed with 
the most delightful fragrance of “Jouir™ 
—an odeur subtle and discreet. 


You may buy Fioret Face Powder in 
its beautiful green box at most good drug 
and department stores. Its price is only $1. 

FIORET, Inc., Paris 
New York 


‘Poudre de 


677 Fifth Avenue 





a 6 Christmas Gifts 
Go Bug 


TO ORDER 
Send check or money- 
order to Good House- 
keeping Shopping 
Service, 119 W. goth 
St, N. ¥. C., with 
list of articles See 
rules on page 66 
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Within this rose-colored pottery 
jar, rose leaves for remembrance. 
Jar, 4in. high, ina gift box; $1.25 


Braided straw in bright colors 
folds into work basket or opens 
into bag; 16% in. high; $1.75 
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The “Trump” bridge cover, rayon La 
silk in orange, tan, brown, black or 
green shades, comes with elastic fast- 
enings at cach corner; 31 in. sq.; $2 


Useful and attractive three-piece 
vanity set of real Italian crash linen, 
hand-worked, the large piece 15 x 
10", the smaller, 15x 544"; $3 the set 


Semi-made pullman set of nightgown and kimono 
of natural silk pongee. The case, monogram, 
cuffs, pocket, and lapel all finished. 14 to 44; $8.05 
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Black metal candle sconce 
may hang, or stand on 
desk; 7 in. hanging; $1.95 

















Wrought-iron mail-box, designed for 
service and beauty, is in black finish; 
13 tn. high; $6.50. Decorative gift 
boxes, have 18 cards each with recipes 
for delectable salads and sandwiches; 
50€ Jor both; not sold separately 


Czecho-Slova 
kian polt ry 
lamp painted 
in bright col- 
ors, yellow pre- 
dominating, 
with par h- 
ment shade 
painted to 
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mn match; 15 in. 
high; $6.75 
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he al-re sist- 
ing glass, decorated handle; $1. 
Steel poulty v she ars; O°%4 é ¥ 25 


Measuring cup of Black iron door slop at left has a 
parrot atop it painted in gay, 
natural colors; 8% in.; $1.50 
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Toy bedroom furniture, up- 
holstered; in box for walls; 
$2.50. Bye Lo doll, cries and 
sleeps; 11% in.; dressed; $4.35 








Baby’s set has rubber diapers 
rubber bib, garters, and rubber 
pad, covered with outing flannel, 
\ ribbon-tied; pink or blue; $1.50 
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Mrs. Reginald Vanderbilt 


whose dark beauty and 
creamy skin have an ex- 
guisite setting in this 
white taffeta Lanvin robe 
de style, is as prominent 
in exclusive circles 
abroad as at home. She 
says: ‘‘Pond’s Two 
Creams are wonderful.” 
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Mrs. William E. Borah 
wife of the United States 
Senator from Idaho,and 
a leader in Washington 
Society, is an enthusias- 
tic user of Pond’s. She 
may be seen receiving 
friends in her charming 
Washington apartment. 





























Just these Two delicate Creams 
protecting —keep every normal skin in the pink of perfect condition. 


The crowding ef 


fragrantly cleansing and softly 








the Social Calendar 


calls for clear fresh skins » 


HE Social Calendar scribbled full! 

The shining hours of every day fitted 
together like gay mosaics in a brilliant 
pattern of pleasure. 

It takes its toll of beauty—this life 
without rest from morning to midnight— 
smooth round cheeks begin to droop, little 
lines of weariness appear, unless: 
the right care is given the skin. 

Certain of the beautiful women 
of the Social World have learned 
it, however—how to keep daz- 
zlingly fresh and unwearied de- 
spite this merry round. Wherever 
you see them you marvel at their 
clear smooth cheeks, snow white 
shoulders, firm round throats. 
This is how they do it:— 

Before dressing for the evening 


‘POND’S TWO CREAMS are 
highly praised by these beautiful and 
distinguished women:— 


H. M. the Queen of Spain 

H. M. the Queen of Roumania 
The Princesse Marie de Bourbon 
Mrs. Livingston Fairbank 

Mrs. Nicholas Longworth 

Miss Anne Morgan 

Mrs. Felix D. Doubleday 






and again before retiring, they pat over faces, 
shoulders, throats and hands, Pond’s Cold Cream. 
They let it stay on until its fine oils sink down 
into the skin’s deep cells and bring to the sur- 
face all dust and powder. With a soft cloth 
they wipe off cream and pore-deep dirt—and 
repeat, finishing with a dash of cold water or a 
brisk rub with ice. If their skin is dry, at night 





they apply more Pond’s Cold Cream and leave 
until morning to smcoth out unlovely lines. 


FTER every cleansing with Pond’s Cold 

Cream, except the bedtime one, they smooth 
on a little Pond’s Vanishing Cream. This gives 
their shoulders, throats and cheeks a lovely even 
finish, a soft glowing tone. And how white it 
keeps their hands. Powder and rouge 
blend beautifully and last long over 
this Cream as a foundation. Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream also protects the 
skin perfectly from city soot and dust, 
winter winds and the strain of long, 
late hours. 

Try this method used by the 
lovely women of Society. See how 
fresh and soft Pond’s Two Creams 
will keep your delicate skin. 


FREE OFFER: Jf you'd like to try, 
free, these Two famous Creams made 
by Pond’s, mail this coupon. 








At the opera, at formal functions everywhere, 

you always see them looking their loveliest— 

skin as fresh and delicate as roses, satin in 
texture, youthful, firm. 








Tue Pono’s Extract Company, Dept. M, 
135 Hudson Street, New York City 
Please send me free tubes of Pond’s Two Creams. 


Name 
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Enclosed you will please’ 
find money order, as per! 
bill enclosed. Your selec-| 





tion of homespun reached | 


me, and I am more than 
\pleased; so much, in fact, 
‘that I am going to tell you’ 
that I likeit better than the 
samples I sent. It surely 
was lovely of you to send 
me the beautiful cloth 
when you had no reference 
as to my credit. I certainly 
will tell my friends about | 


your service. 
H. S., Columbus, Ohio. 
January 13, 1926. 








I have been using your| 
‘homespun material for sev-| 
eral years and it is quite) 
| satisfactory. I willappreci-| 
\ate very much if you will 
\be kind enough to send me| 
/some samples for both 
men and women of some of 
your new homespun ma- 
/terial. W. A. B., Dallas, Texa 


January 12, 1926, 
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Biltmore Homespuns are not rough and shag- 
@y—they are rugged and strong, but are as beau- | 
tiful and refined as only hand work can make 
them. They are made in every color and shade-- | 
every color is absolutely guaranteed, and any 
piece of Biltmore Homespun is returnable if not 
damaged or cut. 

The cloth is woven entirely by hand. We have 
been doing it the same way for twenty-five years 
and have never woven a yard of cloth except on 
looms we have built by hand in our own wood 
shops. 

The weaving is all done by native men. 

We have four weights: 

**Regular.’’ a very substantial, closely woven 
cloth, weighs about 7 to 8 ounces to the yard, 
28 to 30 inches wide 

“Light Weight,"’ precisely the same yarn, but 
has 300 less threads to the same width and 
weighs about 6 ounces to the yard. Woven more 
loosely and is an ideal weight for ladies’ suits. 

* Overcoat,’’ three threads drawn together, 
making a triple thread. Overcoat cloth is of a 
wonderful texture and weighs about 14 ounces 
to the yard. 

‘Scotch Blackface ''"—Made of genuine Scotch 
Blackface wool, imported from Scotiand. Ideal 
for men’s golf suits, business suits and ladies’ 
coats. 

All Biltmore Homespuns are precisely the 
same on either side. We have seen men’s suits 
that had been worn two and three years. then 
turned inside out and made over. 

Regular weights $3.50 per vard 

Light weights $3.25 per yard 
te wane weights 34 50 per vard | 
Scotch 3.20 per yard 

Seven? - eight yards are required for a lady’s 
suit. 

Samples costing us 10 cents each will be sent 
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on request. 
All orders direct to you by parcel post. 


Biltmore Industries 
Asheville, N. C. 


Crove Park Ina 





The Weave Shed. Weaving Biltmore Hand-Woven Homespuns 
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WILEY’S 


QDuesttion-Borx 


Que st 


ions concerning foods, sanitation, 


and health will be answered 


by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies vour 


No CXCE plion Ss 
advice can not be given, 
Harvey W. Wiley, 

Sanitation, and Health, 


request, can bt 


500 


Should Be Removed 
If Diseased 
pamphlets: 





“Constipation,” 


“Mrs. L. C., Ga 


I suppose 


everyone nancy and 


las some adenoid tis- 

sues, just as he has ton- 

sils at birth. The ade- in stamps each 
noid tissue grows just addressed envelope. 


back of the nostrils at the 


entrance to the throat. 
It probably has some 
useful function just as for Longer Life. 
the tonsils have. Both exact physical 


adenoids and tonsils are determined and 


eXxce edingly liable to dis 


case unacr MO Th con 

ditions of civilization. ‘The adenoids increase 
in size and interfere with breathing through 
the nose. The tonsils become infected with 
pus. In such cases both adenoids and tonsils 


should be removed by a competent surgeon. 
You Are Right 
A week ago, one « r repr ntat 


ives was talking with 








enc 

n who contro tf 1umber of persons in 

when the gestion aros s to whether or not 

f s and milk, taken in the same meal, caused 

st distur ce We e desirous of getting in 
furmation relative to the subject 

C. H.G., N.Y. 
You are right in believing that there is no 


dietary disturbance to be expected from using 
fruit juices and milk at the same meal. | 
should like to call your attention, however, 


to the fact that it is not well to use too much 
iquid at meal time. Nature expects the 
food to be moistened with saliva. which not 


but also adds 
namely, the 


to swallow. 
lerment, 


only makes it 
a valuable 


cas) 
digestive 


enzyme which converts starch into sugar. 
rherefore, while we are chewing. digestion be- 
gins. If you use too much liquid, there is a 


tendency to restrict the excretion of the saliva. 


No Harm To The Geawing Child 





Does it harm the | teeth if the mother has hers 
re t durir pr incy? | 
neg injuries tot body 
n child in any way, suc 
cu t leave a b 


There can be no bad effect on the growing 
child if the mother, during pregnancy, 
own teeth properly cared for. What 
the baby and the baby’s prospective 
the wrong things the mother eats. 
not, however, advise a pregnant woman to 
have all her teeth extracted for any reason 
whatever, but the greater care she takes of her 
teeth in the way of preventing decay by filling 
and cleaning, the better. Minor injuries to a 
pregnant woman never leave any birthmark 
upon an unborn child. 


has her 

harms 
teeth is 
I should 


A Glass Of Milk Is Best 
to kr your opinior of eating between 
As 1 m troul le j 


Mrs. W. T.. Calif. 


I hesitate to give advice agp ay beg iting 


between meals. I fear you may have some 
troubk with your digestive apparatus which 
neccs mec ical attention. You said, for it 
stance, that you had a “sour taste” in your 
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made to 
nor can samples be analysed. 
Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Mills 


D®: WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important seriesof is no real 
for children, 
Foods for Infants,”’ 
ing of Older Children’”’; 
“Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” 
Lactation,” 
peracidity and Fermentation.” 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
and a 


ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
condition 
improvement 


this rule. Prescriptional 


A ddre ss Dr. 


Building, Washington, D. C. 


mouth. I suppose there 
objection, 
when one becomes faint 
and weak bet ween meals, 
to taking a little easily 
assimilated food to re- 
“Diet in Preg- lieve the sensation. A 
and “Hy- glass of milk, it seems 
These to me, is best for this 
purpose. Milk is easily 
digested, and some of 
the digested milk will 
speedily reach the blood- 
stream. A little sweet- 
ened water will also act 
speedily in a case of 
faintness. On the other 
hand, a solid food may 
not be able to reach 
the blood-stream for 
two or three hours after entering the stomach. 


Good But Not Equal To Ordinary 
Butter 


“Artificial 
and ‘“‘The Feed- 
for adults, 


stamped, 
All those inter- 


may be 
made 


Will you be so kind as to give me your opinion on the 
use of peanut butter, especially for babies and children? 
I hear many people praising its use, but from personal 


trial I have found it to be constipating, and it seems to 
away pep and produce lassitude. 
rs. R. L. G., Mass. 

I think it would be unwise to give peanut 
butter to babies and children unless at the 
same time they had a great abundance of milk 
or real butter. Children need milk and milk fat 
as long as they are growing. It is their natural 
food, and you should not substitute for butter 
fat any other fat or oil, mineral or organic. 
Few oils contain more than a trace of vitamin 
A. Peanut butter is deficient in this im- 
portant element, although it makes an ex- 
tremely delectable food product. I do not 
know any reason why it should be constipat- 
ing. and I do not see how it could take away 
“pep” unless the child were fed almost ex- 
clusively upon that one product. 


I Flate To Interfere In Family Feuds 





Would you please settle once and for all a family con- 
troversy 1 say that the laxative jualities of bran and 
breakfast foods prepared with bran lie in the natural 
roughage. My opponent claims that all bran and bran 
cereals on the market today are prepared with a laxative 
drug—for instanc cascara sagrada Whi is the 
correct theory Mrs. A. S. D., New York 


I doubt if any of the 
“bran cereal foods” 
contain cascara sagrada or any 
If they contained any such in- 
gredient, they would be liable to seizure and 
condemnation under state and federal law. 
All foods containing laxatives are misbranded 
unless the presence of the laxative is mentioned 
in the label. Even then it would probably be 
illegal to use drugs unless upon the advice of 
a physician. 


I decide in your favor. 
so-called “bran foods,’’ or 
on the market 
other laxative. 


It Is a Question of Vitamins 


I have read eated milk carried in a thermos bottle 
is pol I have also heard ‘of case in 
whic child was made really ill from it. I can't quite 
und ’ uld be, since coffee and cream 
key I all right for adults 

Mrs. D.C. B., Pa. 

There is no danger in carrying milk at a 


temperature near the boiling-point ina thermos 


bottle, exce pt that ata high temperature some 
of the vitamins in milk may be injured. lar- 
ticularly is this the case with the vitamin that 
protects against scurvy. If you take milk ina 
thermos bottle cool it to 40° and raise it to 
98.0° just before giving it to the baby. 

















50 BODY STYLES AND TYPES 
500 COLOR COMBINATIONS 


HE nation-wide Cadillac Silver Anniver- 
sary Salon opened the eyes of America 
still more fully to the sharply radical change 
which Cadillac’s individualization of the 
automobile introduces into fine car buying. 


Now the public understands how richly 
Cadillac, with its 50 Body Styles and Types 
and its 500 Color and Upholstery Combina- 
tions, has, in this, its twenty-fifth year, added 
to the satisfaction which may be derived from 
motor car ownership. 


This new turn which Cadillac has given to 





same importance as if, in a world of dreary 
architectural sameness, the possibility of 
making every house entirely different, were 
suddenly to relieve the dead monotony. 


No matter how strongly individual a person 
may be, he can choose from among the 50 
Standard and Custom creations of Cadillac a 
car that in slightest, most minute detail con- 
forms to his requirements. And that car 
becomes still more his individual own, when 
he selects its exterior and interior trim from 
among the practically endless variety of Cadil- 
lac’s 500 color and upholstery combinations. 


the history of the motor car is of much the 
DECREE 


‘CADILLAC 


DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 


w 
















In using advertisements see page 6 97 











‘Plum 


FOR three generations, 
the members of one 
family have made this 
famous food-confection 

a guarantee of excellence. 
The finest ingredients go 
into its making-—spices 


from the Orient, currants 

from Greece, raisins from 

California, and other choice 
food elements. 








RICHARDSON & ROBBINS 


“Dover. 3. “Delaware 
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. Pudding 














By 
Elaine, 
Entertainment 

Editor 


For Children and Gro«n-Cps 
ACbrisltmas Card 
And a Playler 


Beautiful Christmas card 
with a story for the children 


Christmas Playlet for presentation 
by Sunday School, School, or Club 


HOW TO ORDER BOTH 


Upon receipt of ten cents, the following will be sent: for the children: 
A Christmas card with a miniature copy of this great painting, ‘“The Ma- 
donna of the Chair,”’ in its original glowing colors, accompanied by the 
pretty legend of how Raphael happened to paint it; and for grown-ups, as 
well as children: a Christmas playlet, converting ‘‘The Barn of Bethle- 
hem”’ Pantomime, below, into a spoken play or a simple operetta, suit- 
able for presentation on a stage or in a private home. Send 10c for both. 


Good Housekeeping Bulletin Service, 119 W. 40th St., New York, N.Y. 


“The Barn of Bethlehem” Pantomime 


HE Christmas party hostess or the com 
mittee for Sunday School entertainment 
may adapt this pantomime suggestion. 
Scenery (for private home): in corner of 
room represent “The Barn of Bethlehem.’ 
Cover walls with two shades of brown crépe 
paper with one gold strip. Stretch wires below 
ceiling from wall to wall, across corner. Over 
wires hang brown crépe paper representing 
roof of barn Against wall set box covered 
with brown paper representing the manger 
Cover floor and fill manger with fringed brown 
paper, also real straw and hay. Place small 
hayrack above manger, festooned with straw 
Strips of brown crépe paper, attac hed to wire 
of roof, make curtains in front. Place stools 
inside for seats, also figures of domestic ani 
mals; for a Sunday-Schoo: performance, ani 
mals should be near life size; at home, use toy 
Costumes: For Mary provide white material 
to drape around her; for Mary ‘s mother, brown 
crepe paper; for Joseph, brown crépe paper to 
be held on with brown cords, one shoulder bare 
For the Infant Jesus. piece of blue silk, partly 
covering him. For Three Wise Men, provide 
crépe paper or material to drape—bright blue 
bright rose, and bright purple. Pro 
vide beards of fringed white crépe paper tied 
with tape to turbans of white material. Pro 
vide for ea h Wise Man shoe-box Cove red with 
gold tinsel and filled with gifts for Infant Jesus 
For shepherds, provide crooks and white and 
brown crepe paper costumes, 
If it is daytime, draw shades and turn on 


ior one, 
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lights in room. As number of shepherds is un- 
limited, all guests may take part, the hostess 
choosing special types for the main characters 
For private impromptu affair, pantomime is 
easy, guests being instructed to act their parts 
as they wish, while the piano plays holy music, 
to which shepherds sing at intervals. 

Act: Through aperture in paper curtains 
covering stable, a candle light shows. Shep 
herds enter room and march in front of drawn 
curtains, gesticulating for discussion. They 
finally agree; then go to door of room and bring 
in Three Wise Men. All walk up and down before 
drawn curtains. Wise Men stand still. Joseph 
from inside draws back curtains, disclosing in 
candle light the Holy Family, with a small 
child or big doll in the manger representing the 
Christ Child Wise Men and _ shepherds 
kneel, bowing heads to earth. Mary rises, 
gestures them in. Wise Men examine child, 
unwind rolls of colored silk, drape it about 
hayrack and manger. They then kneel 
before Christ Child, Mary and Joseph also 
kneeling before Him. All rise; while shepherds 
sing softly, Wise Men open gold boxes and 
deck child with bracelets, beads, pins, setting 
perfumes and statuettes beside him. Third 
Wise Man places on child crown of gold tinsel. 

Then Wise Men, Holy Family, and shep 
herds sit on ground and sing Christmas carols 
and holy music to accompanying piano. 

This may be presented on a stage, with 
elaborate costumes, beautiful music and acting, 
or for home it may be varyingly simple. 
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For makingCake 


Maybe you enjoy making a cake and maybe 
you don’t. But anyway you enjoy having it 
admired, even though its admirers devour 
it in much less time than it took to make it. 

Using Snowdrift is one way to lighten 
the work of making cakes, because Snow- 
drift is such a creamy shortening. That 
means that it creams readily with the sugar. 
You don’t have to crush Snowdrift to 
make it creamy enough to work with. It 
és Creamy. 

You don’t have to dig it out of the 
can, either. It is easy to spoon out and easy 
to measure. 

Best of all, Snowdrift stays creamy — 
cold weather does not make it too hard 
nor warm weather too soft. 

Of course the shortening you make 
cakes with must be something besides 
creamy—and Snowdrift is, as you will real- 
ize the minute you open the can. It is so 
fresh and delicate that you naturally ex- 
pect it to make the very finest kind of cakes. 

And it does. 

Try Snowdrift in this recipe or any of 
your favorite recipes and see for yourself. 
NUT LOAF CAKE 
4% Cupful Sugar 
3 Eggs 13% Cupfuls Flour 
2% Teaspoonfuls Baking Powder 
% Teaspoonful Salt + % Cupful Milk 
1 Cup Coarsely Chopped Nut Meats 
1 Teaspoonful Desired Extract 
6 Tablespoonfuls Snowdrift 


Stir the Snowdrift and gradually work in 
the sugar, the eggs well beaten, an« the 
extract. Sift together dry ingredients and 
add them alternately with the milk to the 
first mixture. Add nut meats and beat well. 
Transfer to a medium sized cake pan which 
has been rubbed lightly with Snowdrift, 
and bake in moderate oven (350 degrees 
F.). Cover with any desired icing. 





AScuit and past) 
and _for Frying 


Snowdrift makes wonderful pie-crust 
and biscuits, too, for the same reason 
that it makes fine cakes—because it is so 
rich and good itself. And for delicate, 
wholesome fried food there simply isn’t 
any better frying fat than Snowdrift. 
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Such feasting as we can only dream of 





is pictured by this old-time menu 


“Days that are gone forever” —these 
words headed the newspaper account 
of a recent meeting of sportsmen and 
hunters in Nashville, Tennessee. Ex- 
hibited before them was an old-time 
menu of a Christmas dinner held at the 
Maxwell House nearly fifty years ago. 


For these lovers of sport and good 
living, the yellowed menu recorded, 
first of all, the golden age, long vanished, 
of American game. But still more, it mir- 
rored for them, the glory of such lordly 
banquets as we cannot know today. 


Even the old South long ago mar- 
velled at those Christmas dinners held 
at the Maxwell House. Throughout 
that land of good things toeat and drink, 
this fine old hotel was known for its 
wonderful food and its coffee. It was 
the most celebrated hotel in all the 
southern states. 


Just think of those matchless feasts 
—twenty-four courses of game and fowl 
alone! Think how the guests enjoyed 
each of those rich dishes—and how 


they relished that rare coffee which al- 
ways won the highest praise of all! Of 
all the luxuries served at the old Max- 
well House, it was this coffee that has 
won for it the most lasting fame. 
So good that soon the whole 
South wanted it 

For years a special blend of fine coffees 
was served at the old Maxwell House, 
so full-flavored, so smooth that those 
who once tasted it remembered it long 
afterward. 

Above all the other dishes at this 
fine old hotel, it was always this coffee 


“Good to the 
last drop™ 





that the guests talked of the most on 
returning to their homes. The news of 
it soon travelled to all the southern 
states. In city after city, the most 
critical families in Dixie took steps to 
obtain it for their own use. 

Today the fame of this coffee has 
spread through the entire United States. 

This same blend is now pleasing more 
people than any other coffee ever put on 
the market. And the same firm of coffee 
merchants who perfected it down in 
Nashville years ago, still blend and 
roast it today. 

For your own table you can now 
have this luxury from the most famous 
hotel of the old South. The rare flavor 
and aroma of Maxwell House Coffee 
will bring you and your family a new 
idea of just how good a cup of coffee 
can actually be. Serve it for breakfast 
tomorrow. Your grocer has Maxwell 
House Coffee in sealed blue tins. Cheek- 
Neal Coffee Company, Nashville, Hous- 
ton, Jacksonville, Richmond, New 
York, Los Angeles. 


MAXWELL House CorFEE 
Topay —Ameniai lame selling high grade coffee 
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The Five-Year-Old Cook 


(Continued from page 78) 


orange juice do not make good tea, that soda 
and baking-powder do not sweeten cocoa, and 
that vinegar does not improve cakes. One 
real taste of paprika sufficed to teach her why 
only a grain or two is sprinkled over salads and 
wafers. By the simple exploitation of her 
child’s sense of taste as well as smell, the habit 
of “messing” has been supplanted by the 
equally pleasant business of making something 
that she and father and mother can really eat, 
and not just nibble and pretend about. Nor 
were those original concoctions of hers ruth- 
lessly vetoed. They were all given a fair chance 
and stood or fell by her own judgments. 

The preparation of meats and fish is always 
interesting to the juvenile cook. The process 
of stuffing a fowl leads to much valuable ana- 
tomical discussion, while she breaks up the 
bread for stufling or steadies the bird while the 
stufling is putin. She loves to rub in the butter 
and flour or dot a mackerel with butter for 
broiling. Inserting cloves in ham for baking 
is always hailed with enthusiasm. She molds 
the chopped beef or veal for pan-broiling, 
often helps to shape the rice for croquettes, 
and rolls out cracker crumbs. With her 
own double-boiler she has learned to prepare 
cereals. She knows that the water for this must 
“bubble-boil’”’ to prevent hard, “chewy” lumps. 

The list of these activities is unlimited. 
Care was taken that none of these were so 
difficult that she could not feel that the result 
were of her own handiwork. I bought for her 
a few small utensils such as the above-men- 


tioned deubie-boiler, smail cake and pie-pans, 
a glass cassercle, and a rolling-pin. None of 
these was the very small toy-size which is 
really too small for freedom of motion and 
practical use. The egg-beater was medium- 


sized. She was given large mixing bowls at 
first, instead of small ones, and she used the 
large surfaces for rolling. Children need 


space as much as grown-up cooks. She stood 
on a broad, low stool about six inches high, 
when working at the cabinet table or sink, 
or when watching some process at the stove. 
At first, she was not allowed to manipulate 
things on the stove, but now she stirs when some 
one is watching her. Of course, we never let her 
light the burners or strike a match. 

As a result of the development of real skill 
and knowledge in things culinary, she is be- 
coming interested in the simpler diet laws. 
She now plans (with a suggestion or two from 
a higher court) Sunday dinner, many of her 
own meals, and of course has a hand in all 
birthday and feast-day menus. She is begin 
ning to understand why we must have plenty 
of green vegetables in addition to “kiss pud- 
dings,” and why bread is more important 
than cake as fuel. One happy result in this 
cooperative menu planning has shown in the 
whetting of her own rather meager appetite. 
Now that she has not only planned and perhaps 
helped to purchase the materials for her dinner, 
but helped to make the soup, wash the potato, 
and salt the spinach, her enthusiasm for the 
earlier phases of the meal is vastly increased. 


Work Plans That Work 


(Continued from page 87 


successfully.”” “My schedule is subject to 
change on short notice as any system must be 
where there are children.” 


Blue Monday and washday are closely 
associated, but not when one has a good 


work plan. Many housekeepers report an ar- 
rangement similar to this: “By dividing the 
laundry work into sections according to the 
method required and spreading it over several 
days, I avoid fatigue and am always fresh at 
three-thirty to welcome friends. Every pur 
chase of clothing, house linens, furnishings, and 
equipment is made with first considering the 
cost of upkeep in time and effort.” Others 
arrange the cleaning in the same way. On the 
other hand, certain duties repeated during the 
day may be done at one time with a saving of 
time and effort as this home-manager reports: 
“Washing the dishes only once a day saves 
time. The dish drying is always done in the 
dish-drier.’” The use of the dish-drier is 
typical of the labor-saving methods of work 
that a work plan encourages. Just as soon as 
we begin to list our duties, we develop a 
critical attitude to the way we work, to the 
kind of equipment we are using, to the con- 
venience with which it is arranged or stored. 
One ambitious planner has given this much 
thought. “As far as I could, I made a time and 
motion study of my tasks, based on those made 
in industrial plants according to the Taylor 
system.” A few good records also play an 
important part, such as the cataloging of 
information of various kinds o ready refer- 
ence with a good card file including recipes 
and menus. Many, in making reports, have 
stressed the value of planning menus a few 
days or a week ahead. 

Although most of the schedules sent in 
differ widely in the ways in which the work has 


actually been distributed through the day or 
week, they practically all agree on the method 
of working out a plan. They indicate that a 
beginning was first made by taking time to list 
the daily duties and to arrange these in the 
order it then seemed best to attend to them. 
The time each would require was estimated, 
sometimes on the basis of past experienc e or of 
time studies made with a plan in mind. 
Weekly duties were then considered, and these 
were fitted into the daily schedule in such a 
way as to spread them out through the week as 
evenly as possible. This, as stated above, 
avoids overcrowded, hurried days. But this 
was merely a beginning. The plan, when put 
into use, was usually changed materially the 
first few weeks, with—as we have already 
indicated—minor changes constantly 
being made to suit the changing life of the 
household. 

Space will not permit us to include here the 
wealth of suggestions which came in these re 
ports on interesting short-cuts in housework 
and in special labor-saving methods. We are 
planning a later article on these. We will send 
to any of our readers, on request, a copy of 
some of the schecules submitted to us in these 
reports, as they may be used as a starting point 
in working out a schedule. 

Above all, have a plan of some kind, but work 
it out for yourself so that it may fit your own 
needs, the size of your house, the type of 
furnishings, the amount of cleaning necessary, 
and the kind of meals you serve. You may 
send your laundry out, or you may have it done 
at home. You may do more or less sewing, 
mending, and cooking than your neighbor does. 
No one therefore, can, make a satisfactory plan 
for you without knowing a great deal about all 
these conditions. 


The Lure of The Candy Box 


(Continued from page 81) 


Cream Caramels. Mix together in a saucepan 
two cupfuls sugar, two cupfuls light corn sirup, 
one-half cupful butter, one-quarter teaspoonful 
salt. Place over fire and bring slowly to the 
boiling-point, stirring frequently. Add two 
cupfuls evaporated milk very slowly so that 
the mixture will not stop boiling. Cook to 


242° F. or the firm ball stage, stirring con 
stantly. The candy becomes very thick and 
will burn easily unless well stirred. Add one 
teaspoonful vanilla and pour into buttered 
pans. When the mixture becomes slightly 
cool, mark in squares. When it is cold, cut and 
wrap in wax paper. (Continued on page 202) 
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‘This Hawaiian 
Pineapple dish 
will delight you" 


ays 
¢ My Ss. W. M. Fone Sy 
1722 Greenup St. 


Covington, Ky. 









CHINESE 
CHICKEN 


Vout say this is a winning way to 
use up left-over chicken. Just try it. 
And bear in mind that thesame high- 
est quality of luscious field-ripened pine- 
apple is packed in two ways for your 





quick convenience and economy — 
Sliced and Crushed—each form in vari- 
ous sizes of cans. 

Have you our interesting new recipe 
book? Send for a copy today. It’s free. 
DEPT. 48, ASS’N OF HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE CANNERS 

451 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal. 


““How I Make Chinese Chicken” 
Mrs. W. M, Jones 
“*I cook a cup drained Crushed Hawaiian Pine- 
apple for a few moments in 4 tablespoons hot but- 
ter, Then I add 6 tablespoons flour and blend 
smoothly. To this 1 add 1% cups chicken stock and 
season tc taste with salt and pepper. I stir until it 
boils and thickens; then I add three cups diced 
white chicken, pour on toast and sprinkle with 


chopped almonds." 











Don’t Overlook 
Pineapple Ice Cream 
and Ices! 
Always refreshing! 
Order atthe soda foun- 
tain or restaurant—or 
have your dealer send 
a brick orcarton home. 








—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, 
salads & hundreds 
of made-up dishes. 


—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick desserts 
and salads. 
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Immortals ~ 


Down dimly lighted, vile 
smelling ancient London 
Streets—in an open boat at 
sea — spell-bound with the 
splendors of a Knightly Court 
—the masters of all time are 


yours through books. Make even your smallest Christmas gifts unique Above is an interesting collection of attractive 


in their wrappings. Japanese Set (box illus-  gift-box wrappings and tie-ups, including while 

Stacked—thevy are just books trated, upper left, above), for outside wrappings, tissue-paper, holly sprays, tinsel cord, ribbonzene, 

sand hel ed . beautiful has 5 sheets queer Japanese bundle paper, 10 cards, tags, and seals, in attractive holly covered 

ut shelved in beautiful, yds. green and red cord, labels, tags, etc.; $1.20 box that may be used as a gift box; price, $1 
dust proof glass doored Globe- e 


Wernicke Sectionals — they 
form your library—your com- 
panions that beckon every Wrappings above: 
mood . Chic Set (box, lower 
left) has 5 sheets gaily 
flowered paper and 6 
There’s a Globe-Wernicke sec- wired — tissue-paper 


HOW TO ORDER 
Make a list of cards 
or wrappings 
" wanted. Mention 
i page on which they 


tional bookcase for every cone bo Bee papa; appear, position on 

; ; nes, $1. Camel Craft Set page, and descrip- 
room in the home—in finishes (box, lower right) has tion. Send with 
and designs to match your paper and cut-outs for check or money- 
furnishings — unfinished too, orange sand, purple order drawn to 


starred sky, wise men 
and camels, $1. Four 
cards at right, beauti- 


Good Housekeep- 
ing Shopping Ser- 
vice, 119 West 


to be painted as you wish. 


Ask your dealer for a copy of ry go Spl . 40th Street, New 
8 . ~ cf uw e e tow» : 8 
the booklet “For Every Room Hr Be thich oan”? York City. Any 


thing under $1 is 


in the Home’—or mail the poem, are $1 for all 4 not returnable 


coupon today. 


Globe-Wernicke 


secTionAL BOOKCASES 








The Globe-Wernicke Co. 

Cincinnati, Ohio. Dept. GH—12. 

Gentlemen: 

Please send me a free copy of the Globe-Wernick« 
Bookcase booklet—“For Every Room in the Home.” 


Name..... ‘ _ 5 3 - 
: ia 
Address _ . Fe ek ee ee ee a ae 


City State.. An assortment of 12 beautiful cards, so varied This assortment of 12 cards, all unusual in de- 


rs | tiey suit friend or family; lined envelopes, $1 sign, some of which are wood-block prints, is $1 
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iana physician puts an end 
to costly floor repairs 
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For his new home Dr. Carl B. 
Sputh selects modern floors 
of Armstrong’s Linoleum. 
These floors can’t be scuffed 
or tracked. Waxing and pol- 
ishing adds to their beauty. 
They never need refinishing. 





LOOR ailments—every house 

owner knows what they are. 
Boards warp, cracks open up, the 
floors splinter, become tracked, 
stained, discolored. And you go 
through a round of floor-refinish- 
ing bills. 

[hese common floor afflictions 
have been permanently ended in 
the Indianapolis home of Dr. 
Carl B. Sputh. His remedy? A 
simple one, and inexpensive too. 
First a lining of builders’ deaden- 
ing felt was cemented in place 








For his living-room floor, Dr. Sputh chose this marble inlaid design in 
Armstrong’s Linoleum (Pattern No, 76) to enliven the decorative treatment. 
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over the ordinary wood floors. Rignt this is why: The colors are inlaid 


over this layer of felt, patterned 
floors of Armstrong’s Linoleum were 
laid, firmly cemented, sealed at the 
seams and edges with a waterproofing 
compound, and then rolled toa table- 
top smoothness. As the final step to 
a perfect floor, the smooth linoleum 
surface was waxed and polished to a 
rich, soft sheen. 

How long will such floors last? 


clear through to the burlap back. 
They can’t scuff off or fade out. 
Muddy shoes and dripping umbrellas 
won’t stain these floors, because they 
are nonabsorbent. Nor will dirt grind 
into their surface to leave permanent 
marks where people walk the most. 
In fact, with just a dry-mopping on 
cleaning days and a waxing once or 
twice a year, floors of Armstrong’s 


original beauty for a lifetime of hard 
service. 

The photographs give but a hint of 
what these floors of modern design 
look like. For a true impression, 
visit your nearest department, furni- 
ture, or linoleum store. There you 
will see the latest Armstrong crea- 
tions —Jaspés, Inlaids, Prints. There 
you can learn to a penny the very 
reasonable cost of flooring for the last 














Architects say for generations. And Inlaid Linoleum should keep their time any room in your home. 


A new book and offer of service. Hazel Dell Brown 
has written an unusual book, “The Attractive Home 
How to Plan Its Decoration.” Besides explaining a 
simple method for planning interiors, this illustrated 
book brings you a special “ Decorator’s Data Sheet” 
and an offer of Mrs. Brown’s personal L 
service well worth the time it takes to cok fe Oe 
write a letter. This book will be sent trade-mark on 
anywhere in the United States for 10 “# burlap back 
cents. Address Armstrong Cork Com- 
pany, Linoleum Division, 2588 Virginia 
Ave., Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 


Armstrong’s 
Linoleum 


for every floor in the house 
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View from entrance hall in home 

of Dr. Sputh. The pattern floor of 

Armstrong’s Linoleum runs through 
to the adjoining rooms. 


The breakfast room in Dr. Sputh’s 
new home with a floor of Hand- 

craft Tile Linoleum, No. 3147 , 
PLAIN ~ JASPE ~~ INLAID ~~ PRINTED 
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= recipes that won big prizes 
in our $1,250 recipe contest! 
You'll agree that they’re worth every 
bit of the money; for they make the 
most delicious plumy pudding, fruity 
cookies and delightful None Such 
Cake you’ve ever tasted. Just try 
them --- they'll surely win a place 
among your family favorites. Think 
of it---the pick of 19,400 recipes re- 
ceived in our National None Such 
Recipe Contest, for your family! We 
doubt if a single recipe in any cook 
book in America has undergone such 
rigid tests as these. “The judges 
certify that they are not only most 
delicious in taste, but exceptional in 
food value—well worthy of your trial. 

*Awards made by Department of Home 

Economics, Syracuse University, the 


Dean of which is Mrs. Florence E. S. 
Knapp, Secretary of State for New York. 


MERRELL-SOULE CO. SYRACUSE, N.Y. 


NONE SUCH 


ESUCH PR a 
NONE SUCH oy 
n¢red ~yp butter; 142 
jents—1 cup 
: teaspoon soda; 1! * 
flour; “2 teaspoon 83 1 
1 package None 5uc pe = 
very sma e cena 
broken up cake, vy ejually, aa cass wel tate, vi 
y= sived in hot water, and 2 0 = 4 
_~ ee kk. Then add nut meats si ae 
rg ey mainder of flour. Drop Oot ine 
ae a apart on a greased bakin —= m 
or 
> a moderate < 


ver 350 until £ dé e 
Me “ 0 cool 
b t i) oft and cover before entirely 
move when su 


eces. 


é Prize Recipe 
- UP shorter 
} Ng; Io 
(am "8; 1 cup lig 
ne Me 1% c = own 
4 UP Water: 1 foe 
Stedless rp, sine 
together ~ 
and 
fold in the iene 
. Put 
loaf tin and ba cionane 
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The Kingdom of Theophilus 


(Continued from page 17) 


reflection produced the shadow of a smile. 

I don’t quite know. I should like to get a 
few more books—and a fur-lined coat would 
be comfortable on these cold nights.” 

She uttered a dry little laugh. “Since when 
have you developed these ideas of Oriental 
luxury?” 

He laughed, too. They often met in such 
waste-lands of humor and, invariably ashamed, 
bolted back into the trim paths of sobriety like 
truant but God-fearing children. 

“Of course, with money one could do a great 
deal of good,” she said. 

“Undoubtedly,” he admitted. 

The electric bell of the front door clanged 
through the house. Theophilus rushed to an- 
ticipate the cook, who, in the process of wash- 
ing-up and tidying the kitchen and preparing 
supper for herself and the holiday-making 
Florence, would not be in fit temper or attire 
to admit visitors. 

A parade of furs seemed to enter with the 
bitterly cold air into the dimly-lit hall—furs 
and the faint scent of hothouse flowers and the 
disturbing sense of wealth and ease and 
laughter. 

“Brrr! I’m frozen to death,” cried Daphne, 
huddling into her long mink coat, from whose 
lifted collar sprouted her dainty, mocking head. 
“It’s an awful night. No, thanks, Theophilus, 
I'll keep my coat on until I’m thawed.” 

Mere man not being granted the privilege 
of entering drawing-rooms in overcoats, Luke 
Wavering divested himself of a five-hundred- 
guinea covering, and spick and span, neat 
and precise, elegantly dapper in dinner suit, 
followed Daphne into the drawing-room. He 
was of middle height, spare, clean-shaven, 
with the long face which instinctive imagination 
associates with that of the successful barrister; 
he had keen eyes, brown and round, with 
yellowish gleams—the eyes, according to a 
prejudiced Evelina, of a hawk. 


VELINA, in her salmon-pink woolly shawl, 
received them with conventional politeness. 
Theophilus drew the molten poker from the 
grate, and the little superstructure of coals fell 
down into a thin, glowing slice. 

“Put some more coal on, my dear,” said 
Evelina. 

Theophilus, scoop in hand, dived into an 
empty s« uttle. He stood helpless. 

“Please don’t bother, my dear fellow,” 
said Luke Wavering. “All I've got to say can 
be said in ten minutes Do you mind 
my taking him off, Evelina? He has a cosy 
little den of his own, I remember.” 

“And a gas fire which burns up in no time,” 
said Theophilus. ‘Unhappily our parlormaid’s 
out,and—er .. .” 

“We can all go into the library if it comes to 
that,” said Evelina. 

Daphne, perched on a heavily-carved Ven- 
etian walnut table, swinging her legs and 
smoking a cigarette through a long holder, 
cried out, “Ole Luk Ojie’s not going to give 
away business secrets before me, so if you 
all go off, where do I come in?” 

“You won’t come in, my child,” laughed 
her father. “You'll stay with Evelina, while 
Theophilus and I have our talk.” He ap- 
proached Evelina with a courteous gesture. 
“I’m sorry. But I’ve information for one pair of 
ears alone. Sworn secrecy, or nothing doing.” 

Evelina shrugged her shoulders, “All right. 
I know your wonderful secrets. They make 
me laugh. Go along.” 

They went, Theophilus somewhat apolo- 
getically. Evelina and Daphne were left alone. 

“How do you think Luke’s looking?”’ asked 
the girl with a sudden air of seriousness. 

“The same as usual,” replied Evelina, to 
whom her cousin’s state of health was a 
matter of indifference. 

“JT don’t think so. He’s getting pasty-faced 
and worried. He works too hard. I’m always 
telling him so.” 
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“He can stop it any time he likes. Surely 
he has made enough money.” 

“He says it’s easy enough to make, but the 
keeping of it is the very devil.” 

“He needn’t spend so much,” said Evelina 
curtly. 

“That's nothing to do with it. Not what he 
means by keeping it, anyhow.” Daphne 
sighed and looked at the point of a golden 
slipper. “I wish Luke would chuck it for a year 
or so and let me take him round the world.” 

“I may be old-fashioned,” said Evelina, 
“but to me it seems disrespectful to call your 
father by his Christian name. It was all very 
well when you were a child.” 

“And it’s all the better now that I can be a 
companion to him,” cried Daphne with a flash 
of dark eyes. “If I called him ‘Father,’ he’d 
drop right down dead and want to know if 
I didn’t love him any more. ‘Ole Luk Oie,’ 
that’s nursery. ‘Luke’ for common talk. 
‘Lukolunatic’ when he goes around playing 
the ass. By the way, what do you call Theo- 
philus when he’s funny?” 


HE wearied borough councillor looked with 

distaste at youth in iur coat and silk stock- 
ings, and sought vainly for repartee. The most 
elementary sense of the grotesque forbade the 
obvious rebuke, **Theophilus is never funny.” 

The bright, fresh-colored young face glowed 
at the scoring of a point. Her brown eyes 
laughed. She allowed herself a moment’s 
joy at her cousin’s embarrassment and went on: 

“T wish you'd tell me, Evelina, why all you 
people go on preaching dead superstitions. 
You're not actually preaching, but you look 
as if you'd like to.” 

“What superstitions?” 

“Respect for elders, for instance, on the part 
of the very young—just because they are 
elders. You know very well you don’t do it 
yourself. Why shouldn’t I make jokes about 
Theophilus?” Here headstrong youth gave 
itself away. 

“Because they're in bad taste,”’ said Evelina. 

“Sorry,”’ said Daphne. 

She slipped off the table and, crossing the 
room, flicked the end of her cigarette out of the 
holder into the fireplace. ‘‘Why don’t you 
keep a dog?” she asked suddenly. 

“My dear Daphne,” replied the long- 
suffering woman, “as Theophilus and I neither 
hunt nor shoot nor herd sheep nor have any- 
thing to fear from burglars, why should we keep 
such an abominably useless animal?” 

Daphne, of whose existence a dog was as 
essential a part as a flower or a song, stood 
aghast at blasphemy. Vaguely she felt that the 
love of a dog was interfused in the lyrical 
expression of life. 

“T dislike dogs,’ Evelina continued, “and 
cats when they’re not occupied in catching 
mice. In fact, I dislike all useless beings, 
human and otherwise. Useless people are 
cumberers of the earth.” 

Daphne threw back her coat, revealing a 
gold-colored frock, and leaned her elbow on 
the mantelpiece. “I suppose you think me 
useless, Evelina?” 

The dowdy, nervously and physically tired 
woman looked at her from her comfortless arm 
chair and saw incarnate the enemy of all her 
drab ideals. 

“Since you’ve asked for it, my dear Daphne, 
you shall get it. I think you and your kind 
are the most contemptibly useless things in 
the universe.” 

“We're decorative, at any rate, aren’t we?” 
said Daphne with rather a dangerous drawl. 

Whereupon she drew a vanity-case from 
her bag and ostentatiously occupied herself with 
mirror and lipstick. The fretted nerves of the 
elder woman gave way. 

“Any hussy living on a man’s money can 
paint her face and dress herself up.”’ 

“And any hussy,” cried the girl, gripping 
in each hand an instrument of adornment, 
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“can keep a man’s house decent for him. 
Ido. Iruna big house. I’m useful. You run 
a small house. You ought to be more useful. 
It isn’t a question of money. I’m not a snob. 
Any fool of a woman can take care of a man. 
If Luke hadn’t a fire to sit by, I'd go out and 
hang myself. But here you let poor old The- 
ophilus and everybody who comes into the place 
get frozen to de: ith, and you don’t care a tink- 
er’s dam. So you're utterly useless—and God 
knows you’re not decorative.” 

Evelina had risen and stood, her sallow 
face pale with anger, at the door until the girl 
had finished. 

“Vou little insolent beast,” she cried. 

She burst into the library where the two 
men were talking, their chairs drawn up close 
to the gas fire. 

“IT must ask you to take that little insolent 
beast’’—she could find no alternative to the 
phrase which rang in her head—‘‘out of my 
house at once and never let me see her here 
again.” 


HAT’S all the rumpus about?” asked 
Luke, as they were driving home. 
“Oh, I don’t know,” replied Daphne. ‘We 


got on each other’s nerves. She lives on 
brains, is utterly futile, and starves poor old 
Theophilus. So I told her exactly what I 
thought of her.” 

“Do you think that was quite judicious?” 
he asked. 

“Thank God, no!” said Daphne. “If you 
want a judicious woman, go and make love 
to Evelina.” 

“She’s not a bad sort, really, you know,” 
Luke remarked, after the indulgent way of men. 

“She’s negative. You yourself have said it. 
Negative, sexless, useless. At any rate I’m 
positive. We're oppesite poles. When we 
meet, sparks fly.” 

Luke Wavering chuckled drily. “You're 
always astonishing me, my dear, by the results 
of your fantastic education.” 


CHAPTER II 
HEOPHILUS could 


definite conception 
activities in the City. 


never arrive at a 
of Luke Wavering’s 
He knew that he was 


interested in many companies, that he was 
chairman of a great concern—‘The British 
and Overseas Trust Limited”—and that he 
made a great deal of money. Personally 


Theophilus was not at all displeased that Luke 
should make a great deal of money, seeing 
that every now and again the maker of money, 
out of the kindness of his heart, put him in the 
way of making money too. The process was 
both simple and agreeable. On receipt of a 
message from Luke, he had but to instruct the 
manager of his bank to buy so many shares 
in such and such an undertaking, and, on an- 


other message, to instruct the manager to 
sell out. Thus, within the last two or three 
years, the modest £2000 of Theophilus’ 


savings had increased to £15,000 which he in- 
vested in War Loan, both through prudence 
and at the advice of Wavering. 

Most of these transactions he hid from 
Evelina, whose attitude towards her cousin’s 
methods of money-making was coldly un- 
sympathetic. That it was wrong and dis- 
ingenuous on the part of Theophilus to open a 
secret banking account of his own, and keep 
on deposit the interest on his gambler’s 
lortune, no conscientious person can deny. 
But when a man’s wife will only try to do 
general good with his money, without any 
particular benefit to himself, his villainy may 
be pardoned by those who view human error 
with a certain indulgence. 

“I’ve done with those two forever,” said 
Evelina, as soon as the door had shut behind 
her cousins. “That child is the most odious 
product of modern decadent civilization, and 
m perfectly certain that Luke isn’t straight.’ 

“Daphne, no doubt, is trying,” Theophilus 
admitted, “but what’s wrong with Luke? 


of Theophilus 


“T 


I don’t know,” said Evelina. “You might 
just as soon ask me what’s wrong with a bad 
smell.” 

“I’m sorry,” 
like Luke.” 


said Theophilus, ‘‘but I really 


She shrugged her thin shoulders beneath 
the pink woollen wrap. They were standing 


in the hall. 


“[ don’t pry into your affairs, my dear, 
any more than you pry into mine. That was 
part of our agreement when we married—and 


I’ve observed it religiously 
wondered whether he had been as astutely 
secretive as he had imagined—‘but I warn 
you. If you put any trust in Luke—and I say 
it although he’s my own cousin—you'll be a 
fool and live to repent it.” 

Theophilus held his peace. He had the 
unemotional man’s wisdom of silence. His 
natural kindliness, too, forbade touching on 
raw nerves. He looked down on her with the 
affection of habit and saw an exhausted and 
irre sponsible woman. He smiled. 

“There’s nothing to worry about as far as 
I’m concerned—but as far as you’re concerned, 
I am worried. You go off to bed. I'll lock 
up and put out the lights. I'll read a little 
before I turn in.” 


Theophilus 


E PUT his arm round her, and she laid her 
head against him. She confessed to the 
awful weariness consequent on a day’s hard 
work and to a splitting headache brought on 
suddenly by the girl’s insolence. They parted 
with a conventional peck of lips. Theophilus 
went in.o his library to think over the inter- 
rupted revelation of Luke’s Eldorado. 
Impeccable official though he was, he never- 
theless stole an hour from Government time 


the next morning in order to interview Luke 
in the gorgeous oflices of the British and 
Overseas Trust Limited in Aldwych. Luke, 


bearing no malice for overnight happenings— 
of what account were women’s squabbles in the 
serious affairs of men?—received him cordially. 
He went out dazed; cheated the Government 


of another half-hour which he spent in his 
bank manager’s parlor. When he got home 


that evening, he said nothing of his petty 
larceny of Government time to Evelina. 
Recovered from her fatigue, and perhaps 
mindful of the odious child’s criticism, she had 
warmed the house against his arrival, and gave 
him an edible roast leg of mutton, and took 
him off to a cheery performance at Croydon 
of “Titus Andronicus,” given by the New 
Shakespearian League. 

For a month Theophilus lived the life of the 
exultant gambler. Never before had _ his 
following of Luke’s gospel given him such a 
cumulation of daily thrills. For lo! what 
Luke had predicted had come true. Shares 
in a moribund mine were bought for a song. 
None but the small hierarchy knew of the 
new rich vein of life that had just been dis- 
covered. The shares mounted daily in dizzying 


leaps. At last the price quoted reached such 
astounding heights that Theophilus grew 
fearful. Should he sell? Luke, consulted by 


telephone, bade him hold on. He had an in 
vestment and not a speculation. Theophilus 
thought of the easily made thousands he could 
put into safe and solid War Loan, and of the 
reinvested dividends that would bring in what 
he vaguely thought of as compound interest 
So one morning, after a sleepless night, scared 
to insomnia by Fortune, he instructed his 
friendly bank manager to sell 

And lo and behold! the very day after his 
enormous profits were assured, the shares in 
Consolidated Costanzas fell several points 
Day after day they dropped with the accel 
erated speed of a hurtling avalanche. Luke 
telephoned a frantic message, “Sell for what 
you can get.” Theophilus replied, with a 
pardonable glow of exultation, that he had 
sold at the top ol the market and, in a mad 
spirit of generosity, asked Luke to lunch with 
him at the vast semi-political caravanserai 
which was his Club, and where he 
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‘health wins again/ 
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Another Touch-Down 


THE LAST DOWN-—the last 
minute to play—the last five yards 
to go—with a roar that synchron- 
ized with the movement, the vast 
crowd thrilled as “Buck’’ Evans 
shot over the line to victory—a 
victory for rugged health and a 
balanced diet. 

And you, too, can “go over the 
line’’ in business and in play if you 
keep mentally and physically fit. 
To get and keep fit, drink plenty 
of rich bottled milk, Nature's ideal 
food, and an essential to every 
well-balanced diet. Drink bottled 
milk at mealtime between 
meals, too. 

Milk bottled in Thatcher Super- 
ior Quality Milk Bottles is your 
guarantee of full measure, always. 
Look for the Thatcher Trade Mark 
on every bottle. 

Thatcher Manufacturing Co. 
Elmira, N. ¥ 


and 
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rich bottled foods that 
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THATCHER 
BOTTLES “~~ MILK 


A Bottle of Milk is a Bottle of Health 
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D’Orleans Knife 
(dessert size— 
very heat ») 


6 for $24 


By this mark and 
the word STERLING, 
you may always 
identify Towle 
Solid Silver 








Match your Solid Silver 








Mary Chilton Fork 
( dessert size — trade weight) 


6 for $20. 








/ Paul Revere 
Bouillon Spoon 
6 for $12. 


Virginia Lee 
Butter-spreader 
hand chased 
6 for $21.75 





Informal 
Sugar and Cream Set 
(for bridge parties and 

the family table 
$31. 


Tea Set (5 pieces) not illustrated $400 
Tea Set (3 pieces) mot illustrated $251 
(Kettle and Trays made to match 
Goblet . : > , 6 for $115 
Dish ( for desserts, fruit salads 

puddings, cream chicken, 


icecream, etc.) . . . 12-in. $55 
14-in. $75 
Candlesticks . 10-in., pair $75 
Candlesticks . 12-in., pair $100. 
Bread and Butter Plate ; gil 
Water Pitcher > . » $115 
Bow! (for vegetables, desserts, sal 
ads, etc.) . $28. 
Decorative Compote $30. 


1006 December 1926 Good Housekeeping 









Sor candies, nuts, jellies, etc.) 
6-in. $12.50 
71 





in flat silver... 


He is a veritable treasure of lovely and 
useful things to match your chosen Towle 
pattern or to start your longed-for set of solid 
silver. For years, husbands and sons and broth- 
ers and uncles—yes, mothers and fathers, too 
—in cheerful conspiracy with jewelers, have 





Plate (for stuffed tomatoes, po- 

tatoes or corn, sandwiches or 
cakes : ‘ - 9-in. $22. 
10-in. 28. 

Bowl (for vegetables, salads, 
berries, desserts) . . 8-in. $20. 
10-im. $35. 
Compote (for candies, nuts, etc.) $20. 







Dishes 


e-mm. $16.50 
8-in. $20, 


LOUIS XIV—+she most admired pattern in 


contemporary American Sterling 


























Pattern this Christmas / 


AND dishes to match 


a} 





your chosen pattern 


found that a gift to match or to begin a set 
of Sterling brings more blissful and lasting 
happiness than anything else they could have 
thought of. Wouldn’t such a suggestion from 
you seem like an inspiration? 


THE TOWLE SILVERSMITHS, Newburyport, Massachusetts 











Solid Silver Exclusively 
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LaFayette 
After-Dinner 
Coffee Spoon 

6 for $6.50 


Lady Constance 
Orange Spoon 





6 for $15. 

Dish (for corn on cob, puddings, 

ice cream, et « 10-im. $25. 
ll-in. $31.50 

Dessert Dish . . 74-in. $14. 
9-in. $20, 

Bowl (/or fruits, salads, etc. 
&-1n $20. 
9-1m. $25, 


Iced Tea or Highball 


LAN Tumbler . ° each $12.50 


Deep Bow! (for fruit, et 
With mesh and silver 
plateau) . $ 

Plate (for sandwiches, rolls’ $23.50 

Bowl (for sauces, et , $ 

Plate ‘for butter, cheese, can 


3 


dies, etc.) . ‘ $8.50 

(This Bowl and Plate, together, make 

an ideal Finger Bow! Service or a single 
Child's Set 


Informal Afternoon Tea Set 






pices”. ‘ $100 
Sugar and Cream Set* $25. 
Sherbet or Fruit Cocktail Cups 
glass lined)* dh $185 
Formal Tea Set (5 pieces)* $375 
VIRGINIA CARVEL—a charming pattern, Formal Tea Set (3 prces)® $235 
‘ Informal Afternoon Tea Set * $100 
Early American in its refined graceful motif Informal Sugar and Cream* $25 
Entree or Chop Dish $60 
Bow! | for vegetables, desserts, et $25 


Candlesticks pair $65 
Centerpiece (with fower mesh $50. 
*Not illustrated. 














Lady Mary 
Salad Fork 
6 for $17.50 


S 


Louis XIV 
Iced-tea Spoon 
6 for $17. 


Free / 


A beautifully illuscrated 
folder telling how to 
plan yourown set ot Solid 
Silver in a new and fas 
cinating Way Ask for 
Booklet H-12. Towle Sil 
versmiths, Newbury 
port, Mass 


In using advertisements see page 6 107 





]o Music, in Radio... this year... one 
oift above all others 


The BRUNSWICK PANATROPE 


—world’s first purely 


musical instrument. Joint achievement of the 
and electrical acoustics: 


four leaders in musical 


Radio Corporation of America 
General Electric Company 

Westinghouse Electric & 
The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company 


—- Christmas you could not buy 
the Brunswick Panatrope ... so 
new is this astounding invention. Just 
about twelve months ago the first pub- 
lic demonstration of this remarkable 
instrument was given in Aeolian Hall, 
New York City. The next morning's 
papers reported the event in front-page 
space. They pronounced it the most 
remarkable musical achievement of all 
time. Critics and those of the general 
public present affirmed this verdict of 
the press. 


Since the first demonstration, the Bruns- 
wick Panatrope has been exhibited in 
schools, colleges and at public gather- 
ings the country over. More than four 
millions of persons have now listened 
to it. No music-reproducing instru- 
ment has ever received such favorable 
comment, 


For radio, too 


The Brunswick Panatrope is obtainable 
either alone or in combination with the 
Radiola Super-heterodyne. Thus it puts 
at your finger-tips all recorded music 
and the rhythmic, newsy programs of 
radio as well. The Panatrope may also 
be used as the loud-speaker unit for 
your present radio, with musical results 
equally as superior. Operates entirely 
from light socket. No batteries or out- 
side wires needed. 


The Brunswick Panatrope 
or Panatrope & Radiola 
in one of these cabinets is 
the supreme Christmas 
gift. Weigh any musical 
entertainment for the 
home that you can find 
against the l’anatrope.. 
and in fairness you will 
say that this instrument 
excels in every particular. 


Another triumph 


3runswick has also developed another 
musical instrument, as yet unnamed,” 
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electrical reproducing 


Manufacturing Company 
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The Brunswick Panatrope & Ra- 
diola, Panatrope combined with 
either 6- or 8-tube Radiola Super- 
heterodyne. Finished in walnut 
Prices range from $350 to $1250 
(Slightly higher west of Rockies) 


The Brunswick Panatrope Model 
10 Finished in highly figured 
walnut Price $650 (Slightly 
higher west of Rockies) 


3runswick’s new musical instru- 
ment as yet unnamed.* 





Brunswick dealers will gladly 





for bringing out the music of the new 
records. In tone quality and its ability 
to reproduce the entire musical scale, 
we believe this instrument represents a 
very great advance over anything in 
existence, except the Panatrope. It does 
not utilize the electrical equipment of 
the Panatrope, and its prices 
are lower, ranging from only 
$115 to $300 (slightly higher 
west of Rockies). 

Before you buy any music- 
reproducing instrument of any 
kind, or radio, hear the Bruns- 
wick Panatrope, the Bruns- 
wick Panatrope & Radiola, and 


PANATROPES RADIOLAS RECORDS 


demonstrate these instruments. If 
there is no Brunswick store near 
you, write us. 


*$5,000 for a name 


To find a suitable name for the new 
Brunswick instrument we offer 3 prizes 
totaling $5,000 (first prize, $3,000; sec- 
ond prize, $1,500; third prize, $500) for 
the best name submitted together with 
an advertising slogan or phrase not 
exceeding 10 words describing its music. 
Contest opened August 14th and closes 
December 15th at midnight. In event 
of a tie for any prize offered, a prize 
identical in all respects with that tied 
for will be awarded to each tying con- 
testant. Write for free booklet giving 
all details. Address Dept. P-182, 


Brunswick Records by the new “Light-Ray” 
electrical method [music by photography] are 
now on sale every Thursday 
































The Kingdom 


modestly every day of official life. Luke 
accepted. His genuine affection for Theophilus 
was due to some kink in a queer character. 
Daphne, the child of his adoration, encouraged 
the sentiment. With the impatient cruelty 
of youth, she called Evelina ‘‘the Blight,” and 
taught her father to look at Theophilus as a 
sort of withered and unflowering hollyhock. 

When Luke came, he demanded a cocktail. 
Pheophilus led him into the crowded smoking- 
room. He summoned a waiter. 

“You'll excuse me.”’ said Theophilus. ‘But 
I've had a cocktail only once in my life, and 
then I didn’t like it.” 

“Oh, God, man, do be human,” cried Luke. 
“Waiter, bring twe. If Mr. Bird doesn’t 
want it, I'll drink it.’’ He turned to Theophilus. 
“T need it. I’ve had a rotten morning. I 
thought I knew a thing or two, but I’ve been 
simply done down by those Costanza swine. 
Without knowing it, you’re one of them.” 

“My dear fellow,’ Theophilus protested, 
“T never heard of the things until you told 
me of them.” 

“Of course, I know that,” said Luke, ‘“‘but 
who gave you the tip to sell? You couldn’t 


have done it on your own.” 

BE ‘HIND Luke’s round hawk eyes, even so 
ingenuous an observer as Theophilus could 

perceive the conjectured shadow of some 

Machiavelli-Mephistophelian enemy. 

“IT assure you I sold on my own initiative. 
The price seemed too good to be true.” 

“Cold feet?” said Luke. 

“If you like to put it that way—yes.” 

“Now I remember,” said Luke, “you've 
done the same thing—though not on so big 
a scale—once or twice before. Your infernal 
feet seem to be like a maximum registering 
thermometer. I’m not quite sure that they 
wouldn’t be worth three or four thousand a 
year to me.” 

They went in to lunch. Luke made some 
pretense of eating the dull meal. 

“Thank your stars,” said he, “you can sit 
in a comfortable Government oflice, preventing 
people—chiefly people like me—from doing 
things. All you have to do is to put a minute 
in your most characteristic university hand- 
writing at the foot of a blue foolscap pile which 
represents the thought and labor of years, 
‘Scheme unnecessary and wasteful, T. B.’ and 
the thing’s damned forever. If I could only 
be a professional damner instead of a creator, 
I should be a happier man.” 

“What’s wrong?” asked Theophilus. 

“Everything’s wrong. The ordinary in- 
vestor’s wrong. The city is wrong. The 
country is wrong. The beastly universe is 
wrong. And the infernal part of it is that I 
seem to be wrong, too.” 

He leaned across the table, chin on elbow- 
supported hands, and the corners of bis thin 
lawyer-like lips curled into a wry smile. 

“I’ve been right most of my life. That’s 
why I’ve been able to live like a rich man. I 
had nothing to start with, as you know. 
Practically all the family money went to that 
silly old woman in Hertfordshire. God knows 
what she’s worth. When she dies, | suppose 
I'll come into it, but meanwhile you 
know all about it. If my father and Evelina’s 
father hadn’t been fools, she and I would have 
been born very well off. But they practically 
told the old man, my grandfather, to go to 
the devil. I don’t blame ’em, for he was the 
filthiest old swine ever miscreated. Aunt 
Fanny, to whom he left his money, isn’t much 
better. As a family the Waverings are a 
rotten lot Anyhow, I’ve had to fend 
for myself most of my life. Without scholar- 
ships i couldn’t have gone up to the University. 
I've lived by my wits ever since, and I’ve done 
pretty well. Five and forty, big house, cars, 
the beginnings of a racing stable, a future of 
ease. And now comes this infernal knock. 
It’s damnable. I think I shall have a cigar.” 

“We'll go to the smoking-room.” 


’ 


” 





of Theophilus 


Luke selected a cigar and lit it. ‘You take 
a weight off my mind by saying that no one 
suggested your selling. You're quite sure no 
one gave you a suggestion? Not Daventry?” 

“Daventry?” Theophilus queried. 

“Of course—Daventry. My partner. You've 


met him at my house. Pretty wife—Mona 
Daventry. There’s a bust-up there just at 
present, but that’s nothing to do with the 
matter.” 

Theophilus vaguely remembered them 
Evelina and himself had agreed that they 


were dreadful people, beyond the pale of intel 
lectual folk. He denied converse with Daven- 
try and repeated his assurance that the coldness 
of his feet alone had guided him along the warm 
path of prudence. 

“It was most important for me to know,” 
said Luke. ‘‘There’s nothing more to be said.” 

They talked of indifferent things. Presently 
Luke remarked, 

“Tt’s a pity Daphne and Evelina don’t hit 
it off.” 

“I think, my dear fellow,” said Theophilus, 

“Daphne was a bit—what shall we call it? 
inconsiderate, that night at our house. Evelina’s 


a woman of some distinction, you'll allow. and 
Daphne—though I know how you worship 
her—is, after all, only a chit of a girl. I'm 
more than sorry there’s this breach. I'm 


ready to make allowances for nerves and that 
sort of thing, but it: was all Daphne's fault, 
wasn’t it?” 

Luke leaned back in his chair and putied his 
cigar. “I suppose it was, old chap. Daphne's 
my only problem outside that accursed city. 
She has run me—and everything that is me, 
outside mere business, since her mother died 
when she was three years old. I've brought 
her up badly, I suppose. Yes, even from her 
own account, she must have been abominably 
rude to Evelina. I would apologize for her 


if I thought it would be of any use. But it 
isn’t.” 
“If she came to Evelina and said she was 


sorry—lI think all might be well.” 

“But she won't,” said Luke; * 
persuade her.” 

He sniffed and tasted his cocktail, and nodded 

» Theophilus. 

“Quite good. Has it ever occurred to you 
what a simplified world it would be if there 
weren't any women in it?” 

“It would be simplified to the extinction 
of the race,” said Theophilus unhumorously 

Luke laughed. ‘I’ve often wondered what 
you knew about women. Or, to put it better, 
about woman. I know you're perfectly happy 
with Evelina. But anyhow—en/in—there’s a 
lot else to it = 


I've tried to 


HEOPHILUS considered it unnecessary 

to inform Evelina of his meeting with Luke. 
They spent together their dull and amicable 
evening in their uninspiring home, both, in 
their peculiar ways, claiming nothing more 
from life. As a woman she was quite content 
with Theophilus. He was a gentleman, an 
intellectual man, and a theoretic social reformer 
who, therefore, sympathized with her practical 
work. He was both strong and decisive. But 
feeling herself to be several shades stronger 
ind more decisive, she liked him enormously 
Now and then they discussed what would have 
happened had they been blessed with offspring 


She confessed that children would have been 
inconveniently in the way. As a_ matter 
of fact, she didn’t like small children. Her 


instinctive dislike of babies was as strong as 
her instinctive dislike of dogs. Babies were 
messy and maddeningly egotistic. 
Theophilus, good man, took Evelina for 
granted, as the female portion allotted to him 
by destiny. He was perfectly contented with 
her as his daily companion, and was proud 
of her as a woman of public note. She had 
Parliamentary ambitions which he gravely 
fostered. Now and then a member of Parlia- 
ment, meeting him in the Club, would make 
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ONE BRINGS 


BACK YOUTH 


from the blue 
Mediterranean 


Physical e ease and 
mental activity 


The best recipe 
for rejuvenation 


To play along the 

ae > —~o 
6yPt. 

To renounce the 


cares of travel and 
accept all its joys. 


Only on such cruise 
as this / 


bd a - 


Our long experience in the Mediter- 
ranean assures the passenger perfect ease 
in seeing its beauties and wonders. These 
famous shipsare delightfully comfortable 
cruise homes. 


ADRIATIC 
Sailing January 5 and February 23 
LAPLAND 


Sailing January 15 and March 5 


Back in New York in 46 days. Stop-overs 
from ship to ship arranged if desired, or 
you may cross Europe and return from a 
northern port. 


$695 (up) All Expenses Included. 


Itinerary: New York, Madeira, Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Monaco, Naples, Athens, Constan 
tinople, Haifa (for Holy Land), Alexandria 
(for Cairo and the Nile), Syracuse, Naples, 
Monaco, Gibraltar, New Yor 


Address, Cruise Dept., No.1 Broadway, New 
ork; our offices elsewhere or authorized agents. 


Coulee’ 





West Indies Cruises 
Five voyages, 16 to 26 
days duration. White 
Star liner Megantic. 


WHITE STAR LINE 
RED STAR LINE 


1090 
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Cornered! 


Try your wits on a few questions 
the children ask! 
Why does a ball bounce? 
Why do the leaves change color? 

What is the sun made of? 

hy has water no taste? 

Why is yawning catching ? 
A these questions really easy? Could you 
answer them correctly and clearly, so that 
achild would understand? Or, if you were cor- 
nered, would you hesitate and fumble and say in 
rueful despair, “*Ohdon’t ask foolish questions?” 
The child who is made to feel that his ques- 
tions are trivial or unimportant will presently 
stop asking, and will lose interest in learning. 


In over a million homes 

The Book of Knowledge isthe children’s rich 
mine of information on all the topics that inter- 
est them. They find each question answered 
clearly, vividly. Again and again the child’s 
curiosity pushes open the door to new fields of 
knowledge and he is guided, step by step, 
from the simplest ideas and facts to the most 
profound truths. 


The BOOK OF 
KNOW LEDGE 


The Children’s Ency clopedia 
based on questions asked Ly >iildren every d: 4 
Here is all the really essential kncowie.’ge 
world — Nature, with the a. imals, birds, fishes, 
insects, trees an id flowers; history; science; in- 
vention; manufactures; literature; 3 art; things 
to make and do; games and playtime activities. 
Children read the Book of Knowledge for hours 
at a time, completely absorbed. 
15,000 pictures 
There are fifteen thousand striking educa- 
tional pictures in gravure, in the true colors of 
nature and in halftone —every picture a short- 
cut toa fact. The lessons they teach live, clear 
and distinct, in the memory. 


sy 
the 


Helps school work 


Chiidren who have the Book of Knowle: 


ige stand higt 1 in their 


grades at school. They tea arn to think for themselves, and car 
give clear and intelligent answers in class. They have made a 
tong start in the race for “eet ow le 


~ MAILED FREE ~ 


4\ This 32-page Booklet of 

re Answers, Articles, Stories, Pictures 
Would you like to see how The Book 
of Know answers the children’s 
questions, w vith clear, interesting ex 
planations and pictures? Write for 
this free illustrated booklet of speci- 
men pages, reprinted from The Book 
of Knowledge. See what the children 
think of it. 








THE GROLIER SOCIETY, 2 W. 45th St., N. Y., Depe. 


Mai! me, free, the 32-page illustrated section of questions, 
@tory-articies and 50 pictures. including beautiful color plate, 
Seprinted from J he Book of Knowledge. 
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|a complimentary reference to his wife and ex- 


press the hove that she would stand at the next 
election. Whereby Theophilus felt agreeably 
flattered. 

They spent their evening, therefore, mu- 
tually content. Florence had attended to the 
fires. They had changed into polite raiment. 
She wore a faded mauve combination of 
tea-gown and kimono with a deep yellow 
Mechlin lace collar which her family 
had given or bequeathed to her years ago. 
Her cropped hair was tidy, her sallow face 


one of 


clean. Had she not been attired in devastating 
hues, but in harmonious color, she might 
have been an attractive, even in the eyes of 
affection, an alluring woman. But when a 


woman consciously scorns all the arts of allure- 
ment and unconsciously defeats nature, she 
sits for a whole evening two yards away from 
a young husband who can find nothing more 
exciting to talk about than the continued 
iniquity of political nepotism in Government 
departments, and the bearing of the Factory 
Acts on the hygienic disposal of household 
refuse. 

It was only when they rose preparatory to 
retiring for the night that Evelina remembered 
a letter she had received from the rich aunt in 
Hertfordshire. 

“She tells me that Mona Daventry is divorc- 
ing her husband.” 

‘That’s Luke’s 
Theophiius. 

“Yes. We've met them at Cedar Hall two 
or three times. She’s a fluffy-haired, empty- 
headed dumpling of a woman, and he’s a 
hideous little dark pig of a man.” 

Theophilus nodded. “I can’t say I blame 
her. \ dreadful fellow.” 

‘To me both of them are merely animals,” 
said Evelina. ‘But he seems to be the worse 
of the two. I only tell you for what it’s worth. 
I never could understand Luke mixing himself 


partner, isn’t it?” asked 


up with such horrible people. After all, 
socially Luke’s a gentleman, however rotten 
he may be in his business ailairs.” 

“My dear,” said Theophilus with mildly 
uplifted hand, “‘you’re always saying things 
like that about Luke. How do you know?” 

“Virst. [ fecl it in my bones—and that ought 
to be good enough. And then his name is mud 
in the city. Only yesterday John Roberts— 
the Chairman of our Committee—and I were 


general financial situation in 
the country, and he told me that many big 
concerns in the city on the shoals 
he’s a stockholder and, ourse, s what 
he’s talking about—and among others he 
mentioned the Britis h and Overseas Trust.” 

. rhe deuce he did!” exclaimed The ‘opi hilus. 

‘That's Luke 

“T know Of course, I didn’t proclaim 
Luke as my cousin, but that bears out Lee I've 
always thought of him.” 

“Why didn’t you tell 
dear?” 

She made a wearied gesture. 
mind. I had more 
of. Anvhow, 


talking over the 


were 


of « know 


me last night, my 
“Tt slipped my 
interesting things to think 


keep clear of Luke.” 


Theophilus smiled. ‘Financially clear, yes. 
I promise.” 

HEY kissed perfunctorily and parted. He 

turned out the drawing-room lights and went 


into his cheerless library. ‘Tl a cigarette 
between his lips, he gave himself up to rumina- 
tion over the extraordinary events of the day. 
The most extraordinary of all was the coordi- 
nation of Evelina’s report on the British and 
Overseas Trust Limited with the nervous talk 
and behavior of the ordinarily serene and a 
trifle supercilious Luke. 

Hle himself had cleared a 
some twenty thousand pounds. With that 
which he had already made, his estate was 
now thirty-five thousand, bringing him in 
seventeen hundred and fifty a year, and 
increasing more and more all the time, 
seeing that he had instructed his bankers to 


cre, 


small fortune of 


Name - - 
Address __ . = — 
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reinvest every dividend. And he owed it all 
to Luke—kindly, altruistic Luke, who had 
never—as far as his search into dark motive 
could surmise—been the richer for him by 
one penny piece. By the time he had finished 
his cigarette, he glowed in defense of his bene- 
factor. He did not realize that the operations 


of the British and Overseas Trust Limited and 
other cognate companies were pregnant with 
disaster to many thousands of his fellow 
citizens. 


CHAPTER III 


HE months went on, and Theophilus saw 

little or nothing of Luke. The breach be- 
tween Evelina and Daphne forbade social 
relations. The Wavering affairs were further 
eclipsed for the Birds by a general election 
which shook to the foundations of their being 
the queer-minded in the country who attached 
importance to so absurd an event. Evelina 
stood for a Midland constituency and was 
defeated by only some eight hundred votes. 
Pyrric or not, it was a famous victory. She 
established herself in that section of the political 
world as yet unstupefied by universal jazzery, 
as a marked woman. She was invited to lec- 
ture all over Darker England. 

Theophilus, regarding [Evelina as an intellec- 
tuality and a Force, and sincerely interested 
in her activities, rarely complained. _ It 
seldom occurred to him that he had much to 
complain of. When Evelina was spreading the 
gospel of human welfare in Pontypridd or 
Lowestoft, he spent his few hours of home life 
in reading about it in dull periodicals. His 
Saturday afternoons he usually passed in the 
club reading-room over the weekly reviews. 
Now and then an exuberant friend (with sub- 
sequent regret) led him to play a calamitous 
game of bridge. On Sundays he practised a 
round of hygienic and unenthusiastic golf. 
lor he had taken to golf as he had taken to the 
Civil Service, to statistical reading, to marriage, 
in the unfortunate hope of some good that 
might eventually accrue. Daphne once de 
scribed him as a lost soul trying to find itself. 

During these months Daphne darted about 
in a dragon-fly fashion of her own, never 
straying far from the focal point of her exis 
tence, which was her father. Luke, seeking 
for temporary surcease from agony of care, 
took her on flying trips to the continent. A 
week with her, no matter where—Paris, Rome, 
lrance, Monte Carlo, Sicily—he proclaimed 
the cure for all mortal ills. 

They were sitting one mellow October day 
on the lofty terrace of Portofino, and the sun- 
splashed the sky above the dreaming 
western promontories with swathes of crimson 
and gold and clusive blues and greens. Daphne 
nestled against him, her head against his 
shoulder. He put his arm around her. Pres- 
ently he was aware of wetness on the back 
of his hand and, looking down, saw that she 

vas in tears. Alarmed, he held her off so as 
to look at her. 

“Why? my dear . . .?” 

“It’s so beautiful.” She broke 
laughed and hastily dried her eyes. ‘I didn’t 
realize | was crying. Beauty often makes me 
cry. Perhaps because it seems too much for 
our capacity. Don’t you find it se?” 

“It’s a compensation, of course.” said he. 
“But only a small compensation for the world’s 
ugliness.” 

“Ole Luk Oie. if you go on saying the world’s 
ugly, I'm not going to talk to you any more. 
What’s the matter with you?” 

He smiled at herdrily. ‘A surfeit of ugliness, 
my dear.” 

‘She protested her disbelief. 
her guide to beauty ever since her eyes 
were opened? Hadn't he told her stories in 
her babyhood which had set her a-dreaming 
all her life? Wasn’t his very name—the pet 
name, Ole Luk Oie—that of the dear gnome 


set 


away and 


Hadn’t he been 


of the Hans Christian Andersen fairy-tale, 















Romping children like the looks and comfort of these shoes 
— Mothers welcome the long wear they give 
and the money they save 


Buyinc shoes for modern boys and 
girls is a many-sided task: Juvenile 
whims to be satisfied. Growing feet 
to be thought about. Sensible dress- 
up to be considered. And the family 
shoe budget to be kept within reasonable 
limits. 

Haven't you often hoped that some 
day you might be able to buy children’s 
shoes really made with all these things 
in mind? . . . Shoes in which good 
looks, correct design, long wear and 
money-saving price are combined. 

You can. Try Endicott-Johnson 
shoes. Then watch your shoe bills 
come down. 

Endicott-Johnson specialize in chil- 
dren's shoes. We make more than 
fifteen million pairs a year—one pair 
out of every seven worn by American 
boys and girls. 

They re tested shoes—based on in- 
timate study of what happens to 
shoes on the feet of active youngsters. 
They re made from specially tanned 
leather; and put together with par- 
ticular thought of what they're go- 
ing to be up against. They ll wear! 

And with good wear you also get 
fine style, comfortable lasts (designed 
for growing feet), beautiful finishes 
shoes youll be proud to have your 
children wear. 

See the splendid new styles—for 
men and women as well as for boys 
and girls. Leading stores everywhere 
sell Endicott-Johnson shoes. 

Boys’ and girls’ shoes $3, $4, $5. 
Smaller sizes proportionately less. The 
Endicott-Johnson trade-mark is on the 
sole. Write for free booklet, “*The World 
at Play,” for boys, girls, and grown-ups. 
Endicott-Johnson, Endicott, N. Y.; 
New York City; St. Louis, Mo. Largest 
manufacturers of boys’ and girls’ shoes 
in the world. 


ENDICOTT -JOHNSON 


Better shoes for less money 































Huron—A splendid Hicut for boys. 
Rich, mellow, soft golden upper 
leather. Soles and heels of extra-long: rx 


- ise gray 
tent cuff, this 
»r shoe is among 
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wearing “Wearflex™ composition rub < \GeBy t est of smart winter 
ber. And, note in the novel Ke \@ « sty Sturdily built for 
pocket, the serviceable jack- ° \\ @ ach wear. And stays 
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knife which comes with 4 
each pair. Could anything S 
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make a boy happier? a Ag /) i; X 


good-looking a long time. 





Bic Bor—Boys 
nobby school shoe 
that wears like 
iron. Goldenrod or black 
gun metal uppers stitched 
to plump, sturdy oak leather 
soles. Latest style features: Neat harness 
stitching, caulk welting and squate-toed 
“balloon” last. 
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Yes, Sir - 


clean house once 


and youll do the same 


eV eet, Alene You don’t know what the Christmas 
Produces This gift of a Eureka means—you can't know— 
Cleaning Efficiency ; “ ? 
until you've been up against a real job of 
housecleaning. Yes, Sir!—then you'll 
understand why over 50,000 men gave 
Eurekas last Christmas. 





en 


Just try a few hours of chasing dirt—of 
beating, sweeping, dusting—of pound- 
ing mattresses—of doing a few of the 
scores of back-breaking jobs that women 
must tackle every day. 











Then think of being able to do all that 
cleaning with the Grand Prize Eureka— 
carpets, rugs, draperies, hangings, uphol- 
stered furniture, mattresses, stair runners, 
shelves, radiators. Do it quickly and easily, 
too—and thoroughly. 
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This is the famous Eureka “‘High- 
Vacuum” Test that any Eureka rep- 
resentative will gladly make for you. 
The Eureka, with its dust bag re- 
moved is passed back and forth over 
one small section of a rug. The re- 
sults speak for themseives! And 
remember that most of this stifling 
cloud of germ-laden dirt was hidden 
deep down where ordinary cleaning 








That's why over 1,500,000 women have 
chosen the Grand Prize Eureka in prefer- 
ence to all other cleaners and regard it 
today as one of their most valued posses- 
sions. That's why you cannot possibly 
make a better or more welcome choice 
for her. 


If you already own an electric cleaner, 
remember that you can trade it in on a 
beautiful brand new Eureka, just as you 
would trade in your automobile. And the 
unmatched set of shining Eureka attach- 
ments that clean everything there is to 
clean are free with the new Eureka. 

Order her Eureka early. Pay for it, if you 
choose, on extremely easy terms. But 
decide now that only a Eureka will do! 


See the Eureka Exhibit at the Sesquicentennial Exposition, Philadelphia, Exposition Building 


cannot reach. Eureka VAcuUM CLEANER Company, Detroit, U.S.A. 
Largest Manufacturers of Vacuum Cleaners in the World 


- Canadian Factory: Kitchener, Ontario. Foreign Branches, 8 Fisher Street, 


London, W. C. 1, England; 58-6 
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The Kingdom 


who sprinkled dust in the children’s eyes so 
that they should sleep? All her remotest 
memories were those of a tender figure sprin- 
kling in her eyes the golden dust of legend, so 
that she should dream of things sweet and 
beautiful. 

“Of course,” said she, “if you bring me up to 
find something to enjoy in any old thing— 
the smell of furs, this opalescent sea in front 
of us, dancing with a man who can dance, 
Andrea del Sarto—what else is there?—the 
Pyramids, San Marco in Venice, De Bussy’s 
Rain in the Garden She flickered her 
delicate long fingers amusedly before him 
“duck @ la presse, and . .. the Venus de 
Milo . . . and I find beauty in everything, 
it’s an awful bump when you let me down and 
preach—wait—let me get it right—when you 
preach the essential ugliness of the world.’ 
She patted both his cheeks. ‘‘That’s a good 
speech, isn’t it?” 

He took her hands and looked deep into her 
eyes, and tried to smile. “The perfect hedo- 
nist,”’ said he. 

But in his eyes she read something she had 
never read before—something compounded of 
defeat and despair and fear. She clutched him, 
moved by an unknown terror. 
ather dear—there’s something the 
matter. You've not been yourself for a long 
time. What is it?” 

He touched her hands lovingly. ‘Ordi- 
nary business worries, my dear. I thought 
we would escape from them for a bit by coming 
out here, but I had a wire from Daven- 
try this afternoon which has rather upset 
me.” 

“I wish Daventry were right there,” cried 
Daphne, pointing to the now pale Mediter- 
ranean, “at the bottom of the sea. He’s a 
beast. 

“If he were there, I’d be there, too,” said 
Luke. ‘Let me tell you something—”’ Ole Luk 
Oie turned philosopher. “The hardest and 
perhaps the most impossible lesson that a 
woman has got to learn is that a man in his 
business or political life is a totally different 
creature from him in his social life.’’ 

“I don’t see it at all,” said Daphne. “If 
a man’s a beast in a drawing-room, he’s a beast 
in an oflice or anywhere else.” 

Luke smiled with the weary indulgence of 
one who speaks to adored woman. “But 
supposing he’s a highly-gifted and powerful 
beast?’ 

“All the more reason for throwing him in 
there,’ said Daphne, flinging a far-handed 
gesture out to sea. 

Luke shivered. They had exceeded the 
time-limit of the balm of the Mediterranean 
air. He rose. 

“Perhaps you are right, my child. Or, 
rather can you stand man’s philosophy? 

women are never right. But, on the 
other h: und, they are never wrong. You can 
worry your little head over the paradox till 
all’s blue. In the meanwhile, if we stay here 
we'll be frozen to death, and contract double 
pneumonia, and catch a filthy cold.” 

She squeezed his arm as they went into the 
hotel. “I think you must be feeling a bit 
better,” she said. 





¢ARLY in the New Year the crash came, 

~ sudden, cataclysmic, complete. The de- 
tails are written in letters of mire on the pages 
of recent financial history. Scarcely had 
twelve months passed between Luke’s visit to 
Theophilus Bird, radiant with visions of 
Eldorado, and his Lucifer-like fall. The lurid 
event shocked the city. Bankruptcy proceed- 
ings were swiftly followed by the flash of the 
public prosecutor. 

Before puzzled financiers, distracted rela- 
tions, and ruined shareholders in the comps inies 
promoted by the British and Overseas Trust 
Limited and other corporations, knew what 
to think, Luke Wavering and Emanuel 
Daventry stood in the dock of the Old Bailey, 





of Theophilus 


and faced a criminal trial. It was the old story 
of financial juggling. The simplest and yet, to 
the gambler, the most fascinating form of 
fraud. You float a company and employ it 
capital to pay the dividends on the shares of a 
moribund predecessor, and so on, and so on, 
hoping to God, all the time, that at last Sun 
beams and Cucumbers, Ltd., may set you free, 
bring you a baronetcy at once, and land you 
at last on a flood-tide of gold, high and dry in 
the House of Lords. 


UDGE and jury found no excuse for Luke 

Wavering. He had robbed the struggling 
parson, the widow, and the orphan. He faced 
a judgment clear and merciless. His partner, 
Emanuel Daventry, the pig-faced man of 
Evelina’s detestation, pleaded ignorance of his 
hawk-eyed partner’s secret operations. There 
was remorseless raking of private lives. So 
foul were the disclosures of Daventry’s moral 
past evoked by prosecuting Counsel, that the 
eminent K. C. defending Daventry seized 
upon them as proof of his client’s innocence. 
For was it not obvious that, while he was sunk 
in the stews of dissoluteness, according to the 
evidence ovtained at great pains by the prose- 
cution, he must have neglected his business, 
and that his partner, an acute man of affairs, 
who had passed through the ordeal unscathed 
as a clean-living gentleman, should have been 
virtually in supreme control? 

Which was the greater rogue of the pair, the 
man in the train, confused by the arraignment 
of complicated financial dealings involving 
ungraspable sums of money, could not rightly 
determine. Daventry, at any rate, was a 
peculiarly unpleasant fellow, while Wavering, 
the flower of domestic and gentlemanly 
virtues, might possibly be all the more a 
black-hearted hypocrite. The man reading 
his newspaper in the train could not solve the 
problem. At any rate, gross villainy had been 
committed. 

Daphne sat with Mona Daventry, day after 
interminable day, in the well of the court 
by the side of the solicitors for the defence. 
And she sat brave and smiling, defiantly 
championing the beloved one at unfair grips 
with fate. She willed her courage, faith, and 
vitality into the tense-faced, dapper figure 
in the dock. It was unthinkable that he should 
be there for evil deeds of his own. Did not 
even the harsh-featured vulture in the wig 
bow before the evidence of a blameless life? 
The arch-rogue, the traitor, the Judas, the 
everything that was most vile, who sat next 
him, was alone responsible for the trickery 
and fraud for which they stood jointly accused. 

During these unhappy days, Theophilus 
once said to Evelina, ‘Don’t you think you 
might hold out the olive branch to Daphne?” 

She turned on him. “Why?’ 

Theophilus was somewhat disconcerted by 
the crispness of the question. “You're the 
only woman relation she has besides Aunt 
Fanny, and she must need some comfort, poor 
child.” 

“If you’d read your newspapers, my dear 
you’d see that she doesn’t. Every paper 
comments on her laughing and joking in 
court with that awful Daventry woman. She’s 
making an exhibition of herself. The child’s 
frivolous to her soul. She doesn’t seem to be 
conscious of the degradation of the position.” 
She rummaged among an untidy pile on the 
lower tier of a cane table, and produced an 
illustrated morning paper. “Look at that 
All furs and smiles and silk stockings. ‘Miss 
Daphne Wavering leaves the Old Bailey.’ 
Might just as well have been: ‘Miss Tottie 
Fay leaves the stage-door to step into her 
motor-car.’” 

“T don’t think any actress would call herself 
Tottie Fay nowadays,” said Theophilus, with 


a new and curious prompting of antagonism. 

“You know perfectly well what [I mean. 
Anyhow, if she wants me she can come to me. 
I’m always here.” 
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But Let the Skin Breathe . 
Naturally While You Sleep 


Let Fragrant Frostilla do the final 
cleansing before you retire; let it 
remove all harmful substances 
from the tiny pores. Let its won- 
derful softening, refining action 
keep the skin youthfully fresh. 
Use Frostilla again in the morn- 
ing fot protection. 
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Fragrant Frostilla is a household 
treasure — relieves -chapping, 


-windburn, irritation after shav- 


ing; keeps the hands attractive, 
smooths catchy fingers, soothes 
babies’ tender skin; is a clinging 
powder base, but does nor'clog 
the pores. Try it a short time; 
nore the gratifying improve- 
ment. Ie will not disappoint you. 


Selling Everywhere, 35¢ and $1.00. 
Write now for FREE Trial Bottle. 
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A thrill a minute 
in TOURING 


ACK applauds as Helen sends their oppo- 
nents back “‘out of gas,”’ just when they 
were showing their dust! TOURING is a 


—~ gatling oe of thrilling moments— 
- the concentrated es- 
a sence of delightful 
excitement. Women 
and men both enjoy 
its fast play—its con- 
stant shifts of for- 
tune. Surprising, 
laughable, electrify- 
ing! For 2, 3 or 4 
players. Price, 75c at 
Dealers or by mail. 
















BOY SCOUTS’ 
PROGRESS 


Official Boy Scouts game 


A splend d BOARD 
GAME. Constant action! 
All play ai once! An 
entirely new type of con- 
test. Price, $2.25 at 
Dealers or by mail. 


The two 
most 
popular 
Home 
Games in 
the world 
Price, /5c each at Dealers or by mail. 








Fast, 
Parker 


Immensely popular. 
exciting action. 
Brothers sole owners and 
Sets from $2 to $20 at Dealers or by mail. 
The imprint PARKER BROTHERS 
guarantees game excellence and 
superior playing qualities. 


PING-PONG 


Reg. U. 8. Patent Office 
makers. 


PARKER BROTHERS, Inc. 


PARKER SQUARE, SALEM, MASS. 





came into his pale cheeks. 
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“Yes. That’s so,” said Theophilus. with a 
dryness imperceptible to the untrained senses 
of his wife. 

But the next day he was present at the trial 
He found a seat at the end of the front row, 
on the left, separated only by the gangway 
from the dock. Luke's eyelids flickered when 
he met his greeting smile, and a spot of color 
Daphne saw him, 
and there was gladness in her eyes 

When the court adjourned for luncheon, 
Theophilus met Daphne and Mrs. Daven- 
try in the corridor outside. The latter was a 
pleasant-faced woman in her middle thirties. 
\lthough sharing with Evelina her righteous 
detestation of Daventry, he had never been 
able to find in his heart grounds for positive 
lislike of his wife. Now that she had di- 
vorced him in circumstances that gained her 
public sympathy, he found himself suddenly 
confronted with a personality both attractive 
and courageous. For Daphne’s sake alone had 
she, for the second time, sat in open court, 
listening to the tale of Emanuel Daventry’s 
depravities. 

“She’s the dearest of dears,” cried Daphne 
I don’t know what I should have done with- 
out her.” 

She had come to 
outstretched. 

“Oh, Theophilus dear, how good of you to 
come! You don’t know what the sight of a 
kind face means to us. Those deadly people 
in the seats where you are—with cold eyes 
and hard mouths; and women powdering their 


Theophilus with arms 


noses; all looking from me to him and hoping 
for the worst, like guests of the Inquisition in 
reserved stalls at an auto-da-fé. How I 
hate them! Sometimes I could get up and 
scream at them, though you know I’m not 
hysterical—so the sight of you She 


laughed with moist eyes. 

They emerged into the great vestibule. 

“When this horror is over,” said Daphne, 
“I’m going to take him to Egypt—to Assouan, 
where there’s perpetual sunshine, so that he can 
sit in the sun and get his dear soul warm.’ 
She put beth hands on Theophilus’s arm. 
“Don’t you think it monstrous that he should 


be there’’—she flung a vague gesture toward 
the courts— through no fault of his own?’ 
“Of course, it’s monstrous, Daphne,” said 


Theophilus with stiff kindness 
oll. 

Daphne 
But to be dragged 
He so sensitive—the 
everything wonderful!” 

“I know, I know, Daphne,” said he con- 
solingly. “I wish I could be of some use to 
you.” 

“I’m sure you do. 
So don’t worry. 

“You're 
like this.” 

She smiled. 


“but he'll get 
flashed. he'll get off. 
all this mud! 
honor—of—of 


“Naturally 
through 
soul of 


But it'll be all over soon 
I can see it through.” 
a brave girl,”’ said he, “‘to face it 


“Tt’s the least I can do to try to 
cheer him up. If I went about in black with 
white cheeks and hollow eyes, looking like 
nothing on earth, it wouldn’t be very helpful 
to him, would it?’ 





of Theophilus 


Theophilus assented cordially. He lingered 
a few moments until the call of duty summoned 
him away. 

That evening Evelina 
black against Luke. 
the best, 
a fool.” 

“T was in court this morning for an hour or 
two,” he remarked offhandedly. “I thought 
I'd like to see for myself how things were 
going.”” He gavea dry description of the scene 

“And Daphne?” 

“She was there, 


said: “Things look 
I can’t understand, at 
how the man could have been such 


of course. I spoke to her 
I think, my dear,” he said, with the deliberate 
slowness of his official manner, “that your 
judgment of her last night was not quite 
fair.” 

He put before her the case of Daphne as he 
had heard it from her lips. He pleaded that 
she was doing for her father all that lay in 
her girl’s power 

“Then perhaps I was wrong.” She made 
the dry admission with the air of a committee 
woman withdrawing from an untenable posi- 
tion in the face of a new set of facts. 

“I’m glad to hear you say that, Evelina. 
Perhaps justice is the greatest and the most 
difficult to attain of all human virtues.” 

They dined early, as she was engaged to 
speak at an eight-o’clock meeting at Lewisham. 
He accompanied her to the taxi in his thin old 
dinner-suit. 

She said, turning on the cab step, ““Have you 
thought what a difference all this is going to 
make to my career?” 

She drove off; he entered the house and, 
sitting before the gas fire in his library, tried 
to read. But he couldn’t. Yes. He supposed 
the conviction of Luke would react on Evelina’s 
high ambitions. Yet he was shocked, he 
knew not why, by the brusk pronouncement. 
It dismissed from consideration another wo- 
man’s immediate agony of suspense. Evelina 
had yielded to a sense of abstract justice, but 
she had remained merciless. The picture 
of the other woman rose before him—the girl 
with the darting generous hands, the flower- 
like young face, the eyes haunted beyond their 
brightness—and his heart was suddenly torn 
by an anguish of pity. 

For he knew that all the girl’s splendid 
hopes were vain; that all the King’s Counsel 
and all the King’s men could not set up Luke 
Wa-vering once more in his place; that Luke 
was doomed. It was a family disgrace; no one 
could get away from the fact. Yet there seemed 
to be a world of tragic difference between 
Evelina’s discomfiture and Daphne’s despair 
He forgave or forgot all past insolences. He 
saw her only as a thing of fresh and valiant 
beauty, heart-rendingly pathetic, that stood 
out radiant in the vast and fog-hung hall. 

lo the last, the man reading his newspaper 
in the train was confronted by the problem 
of the greater villain of the two men who stood 
accused. The jury solved it for him by 
acquitting Daventry and finding the other 
guilty. 

Luke Wavering \as sentenced to five years’ 
penal servitude. 


(To be continued) 


Fascinating Novelties Make Unusual Gifts 


(Continued from page 64) 


one, the largest 714 inches in diameter. Each 
circle is divided into 12 parts, cut in the shape 
of petals, and left with unfinished edges. They 
are placed together with the largest circle of 
petals on the bottom. Wire is inserted through 
two holes made in the center, twisted together, 
then wrapped with silver thread to make the 
stem of the flower. 

Dainty handkerchiefs, disguised as roses or 
toy parasols, as illustrated, make novel gifts. 
The parasol handle is made of stiff hat wire, 
11 inches long, covered with ribbon. One end 


«| is bent to form the handle, the other placed 
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in the center of the handkerchief. With ribbon 
wrap the center of handkerchief tightly around 
the wire to a depth of half an inch. The cor- 
ners of the handkerchiefs are tied to the han- 
die, and the parasol is complete. 

For the rose. fold the handkerchief once 
cornerwise and roll along the fold. Pull up the 
two corners at the other end of the fold, to re- 
semble loose petals, and tie the rose securely 
to the wire stem. Wrap this and the lower part 
of the rose with green paper or ribbon, adding a 
few artificial leaves along the stem. These rose 
novelties may be given singly or in bouquets 
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Milady—the season's smartest 
sompact. Powder, rouge and two 
generous mirrors. Sterling silver. 
$9.50. 
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Complete children’s sets or in- 
dividual pieces are always 


appreciated. Sterling Bunny 
spoon. $3.50. 
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They drink the last drop whea 
milk is served in a Gorham 
Animal Cup. Sterling $14.00 





A - for the smoker in sterling 


and gold. Very thin—holds 20. 
$50.00, 
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DEFT HANDS 


Have Transformed Silver Into 


Exquisite C hristmas Gifts 


OUR jeweler’s store is gay 

with gifts for Christmas. 
Royal gifts in silver wrought with 
infinite care by the Gorham Master 
Craftsmen. Gifts for today, simple 
or elaborate, so enduring they will 
be the prized heritage of coming 
generations. These are but a few of 
the many pieces your jeweler will 
gladly show you. 


Ask too for the Gorham Christmas Book 


GORHAM 


Member of Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild of America 


NEW YORK, 


N. Y¥. 





SILVER 





An exquisite gift is Gorham's 
new Queen Lousse toilet set. In 
Sterling Silver. 





Every man and every woman 
wants a knife. This one in ster- 
ling has two blades, cleaner, 
scissors. $14.50. 





Handsome, practical, this gift 
will last a man a lifetime. Ster- 
ling silver. $25.00 the pair. 








A fit setting for the finest portrait. 
Sterling silver in many designs 
and sizes. This one 814 x 10%. 


$85.00. 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 
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Doctors and nurses recommend this new 
soap for the tender skin of babies. With 
all the purity of old-time Castile,it combines 
advantages even the best Castile never had. 


iner than the 
finest Castile 


Ai the purity of Castile 
at its best—and something 
Castile never had . 
— hundreds of years doctors recom- 
mended Castile as the purest soap for 
the baby’s bath. 
But today a new soap—as pure as gen- 
uine Castile—far safer than many soaps 
marketed Castile—is 


mended by doctors and nurses for the 
tender skin of babies. 


as being recom- 


This new soap is Castolay. 


When Castile was first made, seven 
hundred years ago in Marseilles, it was 
far superior to any other soap. Its purity 
became a household word. 


But today, as soap-makers will tell you, 
no soap is so much imitated. Much that 
is very bad is made to look like and sell 
as Castile. 

In Castolay—one of the largest toilet soap 
makers has given doctors, nurses, and mothers 
the soap they have long sought. Castolay 
combines the purity of Castile at its best, and 
advantages even the finest Castile never had. 

Get a cake of this new soap today for your 
baby —for yourself if you have a tender skin. 
Twenty cents at any drug store. 


(CASTOLAY 


FINER THAN THE FINEST CASTE 


A Triau-Size Cake for six cents 
The Andrew Jergens Co., 
4323 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, O. 
For the enclosed 6 cents, please send me a trial-size 
cake of the new soap, Castolay. In Canada address 














When Is Always? 


(Continued from page 74) 


“It’s soothing. Makes us 


” 


Bob suggested. 
think of our mothers. 
“So much for the bachelor.” 
me banteringly. 
on husbands. 
“Habit.”’ 
In some mysterious way reticences between 
Bob and Fay had broken down. They were 
perfectly frank about their freedom, dangling 
it before me as though it were a new toy, the 
delight over which they expected me to share. 
“Timmy should be sitting between us.”’ Fay 
showed no shyness in continuing the subject. 
“It’s his future we’re celebrating. We ought 
to be holding his hands.”’ 
“How would you like that?”’ Bob twitted me. 
“T should halt the cab and call a policeman.” 
I had the distinct impression that I was 
second fiddle; in fact, that the party was not 
ours, but theirs. The situation had been 
sprung on me so suddenly that I was uncertain 
of my ground. Anything said in reproof would 
sound petty. Fear of appearing ridiculous held 
me silent. Wherever this might lead, I refused 
to play the réle of injured husband. Then I 
strove to shake off the nightmare. Bob had 
assured me that he lived solely in our happi- 
ness. 


BU T as the evening wore on, he showed 

signs of proprietorship—almost of rivalry. 
They were signs so minor as to be innocuous 
taken separately Totaled, they became 
alarming. They indicated that he regarded 
Fay as a woman in dispute, for whose favors we 
were equally entitled to contend. His asser- 
tiveness was masked as philandering. He 
seemed to bow to me across the table with mock 
courtliness: ‘‘Of course, I have your permis- 
sion.” His attitude was that of a professor of 
deportment giving a husband lessons in atten- 
tiveness. His lessons started with his sprighteli- 
ness in assisting Fay from the taxi, in arming 
her across the pavement, in relieving her of her 
wrap. He developed an irritating trick of cut- 
ting in on me, so that he invariably succeeded 
in getting there before me. Again he forestalled 
me in attracting a waiter and displaying his 
expertness in ordering. 

“Tf he’s anxious to make this a competition,” 
I thought, “he can’t drag me into it. Fay’ll 
head him off, the moment he dares too much.” 

She didn’t, for with the next breath he gave 
her the chance. 

He could never understand, so he asserted, 
why a girl, whose sole training up to the day 
she married had been to attract masculine ad 
miration, should be expected from that day 
instantly to abolish her fascination. To him 
it didn’t seem reasonable. A man treated 
matrimony as an incident and pressed forward. 
A girl was compelled to adopt it as her pro- 
fession. What it amounted to for a girl of 
charm was the wholesale uprooting of a highly 
specialized talent. Moreover, if a girl were 
truly an artist, it wasn’t possible to stop fasci- 
nating. You might as well forbid a musician to 
practise by removing her piano! She would 
still practise in her thoughts. It was the same 
with girls who had been taught to play upon 
men’s hearts. Why should the acquiring of a 
husband— 

Fay checked him teasingly, taking him not 
at all seriously. She raised the conventional 
objections, stacking them face up as though 
they were cards in a game of patience. Then 
she swept them together with an air of finality, 
carelessly, as though it made no difference 
whether she had won or lost. 

“You're talking rot, Bob, and you know it.” 

“Of course, he knows it,”’ I added. 


She turned to 
“They have the same effect 
How do you account for it?” 


But I was the onlooker. My confirmation 
was ignored. 
“If you'll pardon my saying so,” he ad- 


dressed her exclusively, 

quoted are not yours.” 
‘Then whose?” 
“Man’s. They have all the earmarks. 


“the opinions you’ve 
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keep woman chained like a dog to a kennel is 
the masculine idea of protecting her. Absurd 
Man’s protecting himself. Take yourself, for 
example.” 

I looked up sharply. 
shade imploringly. He 
tranquilly omniscient. 

“Before you met Timmy you were a speci- 
men-hunter. Your parents gloried in your ex- 
pertness. They arranged their lives that you 
might miss no opportunity. Before ever you 
crossed to England, you’d snatched the scalps 
of scores of your own countrymen. There 
couldn’t ever have been a time when some one 
wasn’t in love with you. Over here you con- 
tinued your researc hes. Daeganstan found a 
niche in your collection, and heaps of others. 
You were justifiably pursuing your calling, 
which in a less degree is every woman’s. No 
one thought you were wicked or running un 
necessary dange rs—though for a girl to go 
a-hunting is infinitely more risky than for a 
married woman. But the moment you ac- 
quired a husband, what happened?”’ 

“That’s my business.”” Then, toning down 
my anger: “‘You’re trying out a play and using 
us as your audience. You can finish the last 
act in the taxi or to the stars.’ 

Kut in the taxi he lapsed into moroseness. 
The fount of his eloquence seemed exhausted. 
For the few remarks that were exchanged Fay 
and I were responsible. His hands throughout 
the journey remained conspicuously in view, 
innocently employed in clasping each other. 

On the threshold of his bedroom at parting, 
Fay touched his arm. 

“You're a dear old thing to help Timmy, but 
you're frightfully immoral.” 


So did she, but a 
sailed on unheeding, 


Alone with me, she took sides with the 
angels. ‘‘Wasn’t he queer tonight—jerky and 


funny? I couldn’t quite make him out.’’ She 
laughed at the remembrance. “Both of you 
were funny.” 

But in the dark: “You didn’t mind my hold- 
ing his hand? He gave me such a start. I only 
held it because I didn’t know what to do with 
it. 

I feigned surprise. 
think not.” 

It was dawn before sleep came to me. The 
incident and everything that had led up to it 
had been disquieting. 


“Bob’s hand! I should 


UT that was only the beginning of such in- 

cidents. The most dense of husbands could 
not have remained insens’ ‘ve to what was 
happening. Whether as a farce or in deadly 
earnest, Bob was going through the gestures of 
courting my wife. If she was aware of it, she 
kept her sense of humor and treated him with 
tolerant amusement. For my part, I could 
not bring myself to accept his actions at their 
face value. He set about the undertaking so 
openly, with such cheerful confidence that 
nobody would jump to base conclusions. 

During that final year at Battersea I lived 
as in a nightmare, striving to stem the rising 
tide of disaster. If by some sudden turn—a 
novel accepted and successful, a lucky play— 


I were to become prosperous, the situation 
would be solved: I should have money 
That Fay never by tone or gesture re- 


proached my failure did not make my burden 
lighter. As a matter of fact, as I know now, 
she never considered I had failed. Nor had I. 
I was merely encountering the initial disci- 
pline meted out to any climber who aims above 
the average. But solitariness robbed me of 
perspective. Hence it happened that Fay’s 
magnanimity, which should have been my 
consolation, hung over me like threatened 
bankruptcy, piling up my debt. 

All this and much more I desperately con- 
cealed from her. While in her company I 
strained myself to appear lavish. In personal 
expenditures I was abstemious to the point of 
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1—The Blowing Whale towel, a big turkish towel, heavy weave, 
borders in pink, blue, gold, green, lavender. Price about $2.00. 

2—Another big turkish towel, border with holly and mistletoe design 
in blue, pink, gold, lavender, at about $1 

3—A fine linen weft face towel with a sampler border in gold, 


2 pink, blue, lavender. Price about 50 cents. “ 

; > 4—Still another big turkish towel, plain stripe in border, in blue, + 
p | pink, gold, lavender. Price about $1.25. a 
“os $—The Flying Dolphin towel, a large turkish towel, heavy weave ee 


borders in lavender, green, pink, blue, gold. Price about $2.00. 
6—The Blowing Whale bath mat, in blue and green, at about $3.50. 


comers me a) I 7—The Flying Dolphin bath mat, in blue and green, at about $3.50. 5 | 
All colors in Cannon towels and bath mats are 
guaranteed absolutely fast. 
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6 7 
Cannon towels are famous all find them the best towel values 
- ; EASY ’ RE 
over the country for their good — pg _- money can buy. 
" . - . TO ge é TO eooe . 
looks, their fine quality and re Cannon towels please the most 


. . : CHOOSE ~~ \*"¢ SASE 
their reasonable prices. They are ae” omeeon 


the choice of housekeepers on a 
large scale, the great hotels of 


; wear. Cannon towels satisfy 
America. CANNON men and boys, because they 
Cannon towels are on sale in serve their purpose and do 
the better stores everywhere in TOWELS their job. . . . Cannon towels 
the United States. Ask for them — Absorb quichly-Wearwell-Cost less make a gift that people are sin- 


particular women because of 
their loveliness and their long 


by name. Prices range from 25 [eseeen] cerely glad to get! Cannon Mills, 
cents to $2.50 each. You will Inc.,70 Worth Street, New York. 
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TUTTI FRUTTI SURPRISES 


1 cup chopped dates 

1 cup chopped wal- 
nuts 

1, cup cut orange peel 

1, cup cut lemon peel 

14 cup candied pine- 
apple 

2 eggs beaten light 


Add sugar and salt to eges 


Crisco 
ifted together 


well-Criscoed, shallow baking pan an 


1 


Stir in fruit, last flour 
Spread the 


low oven (275° F.) 30 to 4 


1 cup powdered 
sugar 
%; cup flour 
1 |. teaspoons baking 
powder 
» teaspoon salt 
3 tablespoons 
melted Crisco 


1 


. beat until foamy. Add 
ind baking powder 
dough thick in 


d bake in a 
When cool 


minute 


cut in squares and roll each in powdered sugar 


POP-OVERS THAT POP 


For Christmas breakfast 


1 cup flour 
1, teaspoon salt 
1 cup milk 
Sift flour and sale 
and Crisco 
egg beater 
earthen cups. Bake in 
minutes 
and bake 15 minutes 
baking. 
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Add milk gradually, 


Beat battcr hve minute 


his recipe makes 10 


ee 


Crisp and brown. 


2 eggs beaten 

1 tablespoon melted 
Crisco 

then eggs 

with a Dover 


Pour into hot Criscoed muffin pans or 
a hot oven (40 F.) 3 
Reduce heat to a moderate oven (325° I 


Do not open oven door while 








f ENGLISH PLUM PUDDING 


.—_ 


of my 
favorite 
holiday 
recipes 


ALL MEASUREMENTS LEVEL 
All recipes ; 
proved by G 


n these pages tested 


1 House keeping 

















An English girl sent me a real English plum pud- 


ling recipe direct from abroad. Except for th 
Crisco, which is so much easier to use than the old- 
fashioned suet, the recipe is unchanged. Crisco 


makes it just as rich vet light and wholesome 
Made with Crisco this pudding will keep at least 
a month 


1 cup Crisco 
1s cup granulated 
sugar 

4 eggs (separated) 

» cup milk (hot or 
scalded 

cup seeded raisins 
cut fine 

cup currants 


1 cup flour 

2 teaspoons baking 
powder 

1 teaspoon salt 

1 teaspoon cinna- 
mon 

14 teaspoon nutmeg 

1» teaspoon cloves 

1» teaspoon mace 


~ 


3 


1, cup chopped figs Enough fresh bread 

2 ounces citron cut crumbs to make 1 
fine cupful when mois- 

14 cup fruit juice tened with the '» cup 
(any kind milk. 


Cream Crisco and sugar, add ege volks well beaten 


Add bread crumbs whe 
fruit Sift 


cool, Then fruit juice and 


together remaining dry ingredients 


and last stir in egg whites beaten stiff. Fill greased 


mold three-quarters full, cover and steam 5 hours 
in covered steamer over kettle of hot water. 
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PECAN LOAF 


1, cup Crisco 


1 cup sugar 
1 teaspoon salt 


CAKE 
3 tablespoons milk 


2 cups pastry flour 
114 teaspoons baking 


14 teaspoon nutmeg powder 
lteaspoon cinnamon 2 cupspecans broken 
3 eggs separated in pieces 


Cream Crisco, sugar and salt until soft and creamy 


Beat in spices. Add beaten egg yolks, milk and 
nuts. Sift baking powder with flour and add alter 


Bake in Cris 


coed cake tin 144 hours in moderate oven (350° F.) 


nately with egg whites beaten stiff 


Ice, if you like, with your favorite icing. 


100 PEANUT COOKIES 


3, cup Crisco 

1, cup peanut butter 

1 cup chopped pea- 
nuts 


2 cups sugar 

3 eggs beaten 

1, teaspoon soda 

3 cups bread flour 
Cream peanut butter, sugar, Crisco togethe: until 
light and soft. Then add beaten eggs. Sift flour 
and soda together, mix with peanuts, then add, 
Take bits of the dough, roll 
between hands, then press flat with a knife or 
spatula, Put about 1” apart in well Criscoed baking 
pans. Put half a peanut on top of each cookie. Bake 
10 to 15 minutes in moderate oven (350° F.). 


mixing thoroughly. 
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AND CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


PUMPKIN PIE 


Christmas wouldn’t be Christmas to me without a 
pumpkin pie. And it wouldn't be a real pie to me 
unless it had the tender flaky crusts which Crisco 
always makes. This recipe was brought to me by a 
man who said it was the best pumpkin pie he ever ate. 
Pastry: 

1 2 cups pastry flour 

2 cup Crisco 

Sift flour and sale. Cut Crisco in with two knives 
until the size of small peas. Add water (4 to 6 
tablespoons) to make a paste which clears the bowl. 
Cover deep pie plate and pinch with fingers to 
make fancy edge. 


14 teaspoon salt 
old water 


Filling: ‘ 
2 eggs beaten 144 cups milk 
light 1 cup sugar 


1's cups stewed 
pumpkin (not 


1 teaspoon cinnamon 
1 teaspoon ginger 


strained) 14 teaspoon salt 
Mix together sugar, spices and salt. Mix thor- 
oughly with pumpkin. Add eggs, mix well. Last 





add milk. Pur in filling and bake in very hot oven 





(450° F.) until pie crust begins to brown about 15 
Reduce heat to moderate (350° F.) and 
bake until filling has set, about 30 minutes longer. 


Pa 


minutes 


Sean Christmas FRUIT CAKE 








WONDERFUL LAYER CAKE 


The cakes pictured on these pages were made en- 
tirely with Crisco. When compared with cakes 
made with butter, no one could tell the difference. 

If you are one of those who simply find it un- 
believable that you can use all Crisco in cakes, try 
half butter and half Crisco at first. The next time, 
perhaps, three-fourthsCrisco and one-fourth burter. 

Before you know it you will be using all Crisco 
for your cakes 


14 cup Crisco 1's cups flour 

‘y = sugar Ss teaspoon salt 

2 eg » cup mil 

3 tea — baking f teaspoon vanilla 


powder 
Cream Crisco and sugar together. Add beaten eggs 
and mix well. Mix and sift flour, baking powder 
and salt and add alternately with the milk to the 
first mixture. Add vanilla and beat thoroughly. 
Bake in 2 greased layer cake pans in a hot oven 
(400° F.) 20 to 25 minutes. Cool. (A real Christ- 
mas treat for the children if made in individual 
cakes. The one pictured at the right was baked in 
the cover of a one-pound baking powder tin.) 
Filling: This recipe can be used as a standard 
for a variety of layer cakes with any of your 
favorite fillings and icings. 
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Crisco gives me cakes that you simply 
cannot tell from butter cakes; tender, 
flaky pie crusts; fluffy, golden bis- 
cuits; crisp, digestible fried foods. 








An Astonishing Blindfold Test 


See if this doesn’t give you the greatest surprise of 
your whole cooking experience! 

Put a little Crisco on the tip of one spoon. On 

the tip of another place a little of the fat you 
are now using; have someone blindfold you, 
and give you first one, then the other to taste. 
Now did you ever imagine there could be such a 
taste of cooking fats? 
Think what an improvement Crisco’s own sweet- 
in your own cake Sy 


striking difference in the 


ness and freshness will make 
pies, biscuits, and fried foods, 


Crisco is the trade-mark for a superior 
aa shortening manufactured and guaranteed 

purely vegetable by The Procter& Gamble 

Company, Cincinnati, Ohio, U. S. A. 





Baked in Crisco tins. When the cakes are cold I put 
a spray of holly on top, cover, wrap and tie the 
cans in gaily colored Christmas paper and ribbon. 
1's cups Crisco 
2 cups sugar 
14 cup sweet milk 
1, teaspoon soda 
2 teaspoons salt 
2 Ibs. white seed- 1 cup shredded 
less raisins cocoanut 
2'4 cups chopped 1 Ib. citron shaved fine 
blanched al- '» Ib. candied pineapple. 
monds shaved fine 
Soak raisins in water until plump, dry the roughly. 
Mix with other fruit, almonds, cocoanut and citron; 


4 cups flour 
1 teaspoon cream 
of tartar 
12 egg whites, 
beaten stiff 


add soda dissolved in milk. Cream Crisco and sugar 
light and soft. Sift flour and cream of tartar to- 
gether three times. Add to Crisco mixture alter- 
nately with eg¢ whites. When thoroughly mixed, 
combine with fruit mixture. Mix well. Fill small 
Crisco tins two-thirds full and bake in moderate 
oven (350° F.) 1 hour and 10 minutes 
makes 10 pounds of cake. In order that the cake 
may slip out whole, run a can opener around the 
side of the can just under the rim, starting at the 
seam and cutting all the way around. If baked in 
! one large loaf, it should bake 144 hours or longer, 
Vie depending upon the size of the loaf 


This recipe 


Pie Secectep Recipes 


y Sarah Field Splint 


Sree! | 


New cook book containing 199 
recipes originated and tested 
by Sarah Field Splint, Food 
and Household Management \ 
Editor of McCall's Magazine. \ 
New, 





recipes for 
every class of cooking—never \ 
before published. To receive 
this book simply fill in and 
mail the coupon. rretl ¢ 


Dept. of Home Economics, Section H-12 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


delicious 


Please send me, free, “Sarah Field Splint’s 
} 


Selected Recipes.” 
Name 
Macc cc ncwinndctes 

State. 
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“The children thought I had added 
fresh orange juice to it.” 

“That pure fruit odor makes you 
hungry, even before you open the 
package.” 


& 


> 
‘e 


“The pure fruit odor can only be rated perfect!” 


ROM all over the country women 

write their praises of Royal Fruit 
Flavored Gelatin —““‘It jellies quicker,” 
“whips like cream,” “dissolves quick- 
lyandcompletely,” “fragrant 
and appetizing.” 

Its Fresh Fruit Flavor 
The flavor of Royal Rasp- 
berry, Strawberry, and 
Cherry, comes only from the 
pure juice of the fruit. The 
lovely, refreshing flavor of 





CREME ORIENT 


1 package Royal Lemon Ge m (whipped) 
2 cup boiling water , | f ii 
1 cup canned pineapple juice cup preserved ginger 


Dissolve Royal Lemon Gelatin in boiling water. Add pineapple 
juice. Chill till thick, but not set. Whip until frothy. Fold in 
whipped cream, diced pineapple, and preserved ginger (chopped 
fine). Mold and chill. Serves 10. The real fruit taste of Royal 
Lemon makes this dessert unusually delicious. 


Five Fresh Fruit Flavors 
Strawberry, Raspberry, Cherry— 
with delicious flavor from the 
fruit juices. Orange and Lemon 
with delicious flavor from Oil 
of Orange and Oil of Lemon. 





write of its 
‘Lresh Fruit Taste” 


Royal Orange and Royal Lemon comes 
only from the oils of the citrus fruits. 

The rich, heavy gelatin crystals 
that carry these matchless flavors have 
not changed or spoiled them There is 
no “gluey”™ taste or smell. (Pure gela- 
tin has neither!) 

Because gelatin is so necessary for 
children—promoting growth and aid- 
ing digestion—of course you want the 
purest and best. Royal Fruit Flavored 
Gelatin is made by the same high 
standards you know and trust in Royal 
Baking Powder. 

Ask for it by name at your grocer’s 
—Royal Fruit Flavored Gelatin. In 
the red package, the same color as the 
Royal Baking Powder can. Buy some 
today and enjoy a new dessert. 


ROYAL CHERRY 


“You don't have to guess the flavor —it has 
unmistakably the taste of ripe red cherries.” 


FREE! New Booklet, with orrginal recipes, and ideas 
for making your hospitality more delightful 





ROYAL ~ 








FRUIT | 


FLAVORED GELATIN | x... 





Made by the Makers of Royal Baking Powder 


ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO 
Dept.B,110, East 42nd Street, New York City 


Please send me the free booklet of delicious ideas for using 
Royal Fruit Flavored Gelatin. 
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micerliness. I have known myself to go with- 
out meals that I might afford her flowers. I 
was committing again the sin of my honey- 
moon by re fusing to admit to her my poverty. 
Any economizing that was done ought to have 
been done together. It was my pride to treat 
her as if she were made of finer flesh. Yet at 
the same time I felt querulous that she could 
not guess how much generosities, however 
trivial, cost me. My mistake was that I 
treated her as though her love had to be pur- 
chased, whereas all she ever asked was to be 
allowed to love. 

Of her willingness to share with me she pre- 
sented me with evidence. One November 
evening I returned to the flat to find her absent. 
Dinner was overdue before she entered. Her 
expression was triumphant, her color height- 
ened; she carried herself with an elated pride. 
Thinking that Bob might be connected with 
her excitement, I forbore from questioning. 
During the meal, on account of Hubby’s en- 
trances and exits, she withheld her secret. We 
had been settled in the library for half an hour, 
she poring over manuscripts, | pretending to 
write, when she smiled provocatively. 

“Weren’t you surprised when I wasn’t here 
to welcome you?” 
“A bit curious.”’ I laid my pen aside. 

“But didn’t you notice a difference in me?” 

“Vou were breathless.” 

“Qh, that!”’ She showed impatience. “I’ve 
done something of which I don’t know whether 
you'll approve. Promise me you will.” 

“T agree to anything that makes you happy.” 

“Then you consent?” 

“But, my dear, when I do so little for you, 
what right have I to raise objections?’ 

Crossing the room, she stood behind me, 
looping her arms about my neck. 

“The shoe’s on the other foot. I’m the one 
who does so little. I’ve helped you with your 
oflice-work, it’s true—but that hasn’t got us 
anywhere. I’m ashamed—- Do you remember 
when I was homesick and you tried to console 
me by buying me a frock? We spent the 
entire afternoon in the Champs-Elysées choos- 
ing it. As we left, some one paid me a com- 
pliment: ‘Madame, she ’ave a perfect figure. 
We search all France and we ‘ave not a mane- 
quin with a figure ——— to Madame’s.’ ” 

“It comes back vaguely 

“Well, that gave me an idea. You’ve 
promised not to refuse me. I’ve hired myself 
out.” 

For the better part of the day she had wan- 
dered the West End, peering through the 
windows of dressmaking establishments and 
screwing up her courage. About the closing 
hour she had entered a French house at which, 
when her father had paid her bills, she had run 
an account. One of the saleswomen who had 
served her formerly had come forward, ex- 
pecting a renewal of her patronage. Fay had 
inquired whether they were in need of a mane- 
quin and had been immediately engaged. 

“T start tomorrow,” she coaxed me. “I 
shan’t be any more expense.” 

“But why did you do it? 
necessary? ‘ad 

“There wasn’t any necessity for the mo- 
ment. But everything’s so precarious.” She 
hesitated, seeking the words that would sound 
least wounding. ‘I suppose I did it as a pre- 
caution. You might fall ill at the rate you 
work. Bimport might not want you. So many 
things might happen. really did it so that 
you might sometimes rest.” 


What 


made 


Se SHE’D wakened up to the humiliating 


truth that I would never be Bimport’s part 
ner! She'd as good as confessed that my 
dreams of authorship were folly, She'd lost 


faith in me. Twas the husband of a manequin. 
‘Is this final?” I asked tensely. 
7 ou pledged me your word.” 
“That being the case, there’s nothing more 
to be said.’ 
We resumed our Silence 


separate tasks. 


Always? 


settled down. Only once during the evening | 
did she return to the subject. 

“T’m doing it for you, Timmy.” 

“My dear, I realize.”’ 


> 
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HE history of most marriages, to be written | 

accurately, should be recorded in terms of 
money. I do not intend this cynically, but 
I have long ago decided that were accountants 
to replace judges and were check-books to be 
called as witnesses instead of discharged 
servants, the verdicts handed down by divorce 
courts would approach much nearer mercy. 

In the case of my own marriage, love 
was never wanting; it was cash alone. I 
possessed rather less than six hundred pounds 
per annum, three hundred cf which was my 
salary from Bimport, the rest being interest on 
the investment left me by my mother. From 
my writing I earned not a stiver. On the con 
trary, what with typewriting and postage, it 
was an added expense. Could I have reckoned 
in perpetuity on six hundred pounds, I might 
have retained my calmness. But the pre- 
caution Fay had advanced as her reason for 
seeking employment expressed a fear that trod 
behind me closely. I had reached that pitch 
of insecurity when Bimport never summoned 
me but I entered his inner office prepared to 


hear myself discharged. That Fay should 
have confessed to the same apprehension lent 
substance to the shadow of my dread. Every 


morning, as we left the flat together in pursuit 
of our separate callings, I had the thought, 

“She’s doing this so that we may not 
starve.” 

With money I could dethrone Bob, eclipse 
Bimport, dazzle Fay. Obviously to lay hands 
on as much as would accomplish that, I should 
have to take short-cuts. When one has re 
signed himself to be tempted, the occasion for 
temptation is not long in presenting itself. 

We were publishing a book by a public 
spirited altruist who had mastered my 
philosophy that riches spell happiness. ‘‘An 
Easy Road To Wealth,” it was entitled, “With 
Maps And Charts, By One Who Has Trodden 
The Path.”’ Ordinarily I should have glanced 
through the table of contents and written the 
description from imagination. The entire per 
formance would have been over in a quarter of 
an hour. As it was, I read the revelation from 
cover to cover, thrilled to the marrow by the 
greatness and goodness-of this stranger who 
was willing to guide me to the many mansions 
that prosperity was preparing for me. 

I learned that to earn twenty percent on 
invested capital required no special cunning. 
\ yield of fifty or a hundred percent was by 
no means abnormal. To compel money to 
breed was only a knack; if one looked before 
one leaped, it wasn’t even speculation. Specu- 
lation was a much misapplied term, more often 
employed to indicate big returns than the un- 
certainty of the risks taken. It was a bugaboo 
invented by the minority who were “in the 
know,” to scare off the ignorant majority. 
Those who were “in the know” were bankers, 
promoters, captains of industry, the Bimports 
and the Wendovers. They wanted to keep 
mankind in slavery; naturally they weren’t 
going to give away secrets. But the author, 
who was of their company, was less selfish. 

At this point I paused to figure what sized 
income my mother’s gift of six thousand pounds 
could be coaxed to yield me. So far, I had been 
willing to accept hundred and _ fort 
pounds per annum. But if I protited by the 
teachings of “One Who Ha Trodden Th 
Path, this paltry income could be increased 
enormously. At a modest twenty percent, it 
would amount to twelve hundred pounds; at 
fifty percent, to three thousand—and 
I was amazed at my lack of enterprise that all 
these years I had sat groaning with wealth 
Within my grasp. Scores of men with whom I 
had rubbed shoulders were “in the know,” yet 


two 


so on. 
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using 


“Blue Ribbon 


Mayonnaise for mine,” 
Said Grandpa Smith, 
“T know it’s fine, 
“So fresh and pure and 
wholesome, too, 
“And Grandma says 
it’s good for you.” 
VEN old-fashioned cooks 
enthuse over “Blue Ribbon,” 
it is so much simpler and more 


satisfactory than home-made 
mayonnaise. 


Only the finest and purest ingre- 
dients are used in Blue Ribbon 
Mayonnaise. Its quality is absolutely 
dependable. 


For free Cooking Time Table and 
recipes, address Richard Hellman, 


Inc., Dept. B, Long Island City, N.Y. 


HELLMANN’S 
BLUE RIBBON 


Mayonnaise 
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'\ MORE THAN A SALAD 


DRESSING—A Food 
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SIZ SEASAS ASSASINS) 








The unusual booklet 
“Everyday Service and 
the Etiquette of Enter- 
taining’ answers many 
questions that trouble 
hostesses. 

Send toc (coin or 
money order preferred), 
to R. Wallace & Sons 
Mfg. Co., Dept. 12G, 
Wallingford, Conn 
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HE delicate hammered background of the Buckingham pattern, 


OFPOFTRO FRO FROM 


the graceful Georgian shield and the whole lustrous finish, make 
this a design to be proud of. In fact, finer plate than Wallace Plate 


6. 


is not made and every piece carries an unconditional guarantee. 


) 


The Buckingham appeals most to those who most appreciate 


ra} 


classic beauty. 
This Wallace flatware now can be matched with all the lovely 
essential dishes in the Buckingham design. The price of the 3-piece 


NOAERO AAO, 


coffee set with tray is $60.00, while without the tray, it is $44.25. 
The water pitcher costs only $32.00. 


The Blue Bird Box 


This very convenient wooden box, so attractively covered with blue 
Keratol goes with our compliments to all purchasers of the 26-piece 
sets ($33.25), and all larger sets up to the 80-piece one. 

The Blue Bird Box filled with 52 pieces of Buckingham Plate, 8 each 






teaspoons, soup spoons, dinner knives with stainless steel blades, dinner 








52 pieces in the attractive Blue 


: forks, individual salad forks, butter spreaders and 4 tablespoons, costs 
Bird Box cost only $64.50. 


complete, $64.50. Address R. Wallace & Sons Mfg. Co., Walling- 


‘ W. ford, Conn., ifunableto buy the Buckingham pattern plate in your town. 


BY THE MAKERS OF WALLACE STERLING 
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it had remained for this anonymous humani- 
tarian to give me pointers. I had stumbled 
across an Eldorado; I had it within my power 
almost overnight to establish myself on the 
soundest of financial footings. 

Fay was detained as usual that evening, so 
after a lonely dinner I had uninterrupted quiet 
for continuing my financial studies. When she 
entered close on midnight, she found me smil- 
ing mysteriously. 

“You look happy.” 
gathered between her brows. 

I glanced back at her. ‘You said that as 
though it were dangerous for me to be happy.” 

She came and stood beside me. “But why 
are you happy?” 

Placing my arm about her, I drew her down 
on the arm of the chair. 

“With such a wife and all the future before 
me, haven't I the right to be happy?” 

She stooped her face, so that her cheek 
pressed mine. It was cool with the breath of 
night. The tingling of yearning flowed between 
us at the contact. We croucied together in 


The little frown 


silence. Save that my hand sought hers, 
neither of us stirred. 
At last she spoke. “I love you, Timmy.” 
Our lips met. With more confusion than 


when she had embraced me for the first time, 

she left me staring in the fire. 
EXT day I received a scribbled note 
from Bimport, 

“Please see Quilty; I haven't the time ” 

The name was unfamiliar to me. Since 
Bimport had no time, the caller could be a 
person of no importance. When I had finished 
what I was doing, I gave orders for the stranger 
to be shown in. He was a thick-necked, bald- 
headed man with an inclination to stoutness. 
Across his waistcoat a chain of a brassy metal 
dangled. He had a cast in his eye. I jumped 
to the conclusion that he was a binder or 
printer. To my surprise I discovered that he 
was none other than “One Who Has Trodden 
The Path.” 

It was eleven when I made his acquaintance; 
at one o'clock we were still talking. In my fear 
that he might escape me, I invited him to lunch. 
From the first I had flattered him, treating him 
as a personage. The meal took place among 
the mirrors and plush of Gatti's in the Strand. 
So far he had listened doubtfully, soft-pedal- 
ling on my genuine admiration. 

“Now, Mr. Powell, now! You can’t mean 
that. You must have read many better books 
than mine.” 

His humility spurred me to further proofs of 
sincerity. I laid my heart bare, giving him an 
outline of my existence and insisting that his 
book had altered my life. His response was 
immediate and fatherly. 

“I'm glad to hear you say that. Meney has 
no further interest for me. It’s possible to have 
too much. But to do good in the world, to 
help young fellows who are cramped as I was 
once, that’s living in the finest sense. How 
much did you say you had? Six thousand. 
It’s not a great sum, but it will grow if you 
double and redouble it.” 

I asked him how that could be done. 


He 


suggested that I buy options on quinine. I 
would be required to make only a part payment. 
The bark would remain stored in warehouses. 
I should have no worry with it. My sole in 
convenience after signing the check would be 
selling and raking in my profits. That the 
price was bound to soar there was no room to 
question, 

I realized at once what he was doing—put 
ting me in “on the ground-floor.” With the 


next breath he volunteered to handle the trans 
action for me. I agreed to invest a thousand 
pounds. 

lo complete this part of my story, 
rose, as he had prophesied. Before Christmas 
I was the richer by five hundred. My 
Was tinged with regret for my timidity. 


quinine 


success 


Had I 


followed my friend’s tip to the limit, I could 





When Is 


Always? 


have been three thousand in pocket. 
have gained as much as Bimport would pay me 
in the next ten vears, if he maintained my pres 
ent rate of salary. For my next venture Mr. 
Quilty favored coffee. I had learned my lesson 
and staked everything I possessed; I emerged 
four thousand the merrier. I began to fancy 
that I had mistaken my vocation; my proper 
sphere of activity was financial wizardry. To 
grow wealihy by 
simplest task I had yet tackled. One Who Has 
Trodden The Path confirmed this opinion. 

“Didn’t 1 tell you? It’s as easy falling 
off a log.” 

From the ten thousand five hundred I now 
had in hand I withdrew a protection fund of 
a thousand; the rest, obeying my kind philan 
thropist’s selection, I planked on sugar. Sugar, 
he knew for a fact, would rise forty to sixty 
points before summer 

“If it nets me thirty,” 
content.” 

In the early days of our marriage, when I 
had done nothing to prove it, Fay had always 
insisted that I had cleverness. It had been her 
means of accounting for Bob’s preference for 
my society and for the alacrity with which Bim- 
port had engaged my services. Through the 
long process of hope deferred, her faith in me 
had flickered. Now that I was fulfilling all her 
rosiest “dreams in this totally unexpected di 
rection, I kept the knowledge under my hat. 
It gave me a sense of satisfaction to let her 
think that I was futile. The longer I post 


as 


I told him, “I'll be 


poned revelation, the more glorious would be | 


And then she was a woman, with a 
woman’s limitations. She might fail to ap 
preciate Mr. Quilty’s fine distinction between 
what was investment and what was specula 
tion. There would be nothing gained by ham 
pering my daring with her objections. I de 
termined to say nothing till the road to wealth 
had been trodden. 

‘To him that knocketh it shall be opened.” 
I was learning the art of knacking. I had left 
my latest novel with a literary agent, inform 
ing him that it was by a friend who preferred 
to be known as “Z.”’ He did what any agent 
would have done under the circumstances 
submitted it to Bimport’ s firm, where I, who 
was favorable * would have to pass on 
his book in my offic ial capacity. The situation 
was embarrassing. I suppose the strictly hon 
orable conduct would have been to own to Bim 
port that I was the author. Instead I chose 
the middle course, sending in a report which, 
from my point of view, was grossly modest: 
“A brilliant piece of work, but uncommercial.” 
I believed that the “uncommercial”’ would in 
sure rejection. but Bimport turned the manu 
script over tohi wife. Fora reason best known 
to herself, she confirmed my opinion that it was 
brilliant, but strenuously objected to its being 
uncommercial. The result was that “Z’s’ 
masterpiece was accepted, and I found myself 
in the agreeable position of receiving a salary 
for writing praise of my own handiwork. With 
a mingled air of jest and triumph, I handed 
Fay the first copy, asking her to glance through 
it and see if she could guess who “Z”’ was. When 
Bob arrived for the week-end, he also was ad 
mitted to the secret. 


the shock. 





to “* 


E DREW a long face. His sense of inte grity 

was shocked \fter all 
ular merit in getting published when you sit in 
an oflice and accept yourself ee 

“You're not so interested in my career as you 
used to be,” I challenged. 

He glanced at Fay and, seeing her 
pointment, tried to cover his false step. 

“On the contrary. But aman of your talents 
doesn’t need to stoop to trickery.” 

‘Trickery is a hard word,” I said. “But 
you're prevaricating. You're furious that I'v« 
managed to get published at all.’ 

The words had slipped out, pricking the bub 
ble of pretence. Hurt price and memories of a 
hundred slights had prompted my frankness 


there's no partic 


disap 


I could | 


such methods seemed the | 


Ii 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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This will bea 
Happy Christmas 


for Marion Talley 


ARION TALLEY’S début last 
M winter at the age of eighteen, 
in the leading rdle of Rigoletto, was 
an event of international note. 

This extraordinary girl will receive 
many, many Greetings from her 
friends and admirers on this her first 
Christmas as a Metropolitan star. 
And each will act as a new inspira- 
tion for a successful career. 

You, too, will spread the spirit 
of Christmas generously. Send 
Christmas Cards to your friends— 
all of them. 

In the stores of the established 
dealers everywhere you will find a 
fresh, varied and beautiful assort- 
ment if you do your buying now. 

* * * 

Anne Rittenhouse, noted social author- 
ity, has written a most interesting book 
on the modern use of Greeting Cards, 
which includes fifteen pages for lists of 
people to be remembered. Mail 25¢ with 
the coupon for your copy. 


Scatter Sunshine 
with Greeting Cards 
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Maybe you won’t admit this— 


O one likes to admit being lazy 
about anything! 


Particularly not to a boss, to a wife 
or to a father-in-law. 


Up to this point we probably agree, 
don’t we? 

BUT—unfortunately, most of us 
maybe all of us—are lazy about cer- 
tain things. Usually these are the 
small, important things in life, things 
that often have a very important 
bearing on our own well-being. 


Take brushing the teeth, for example: 
even in this simple little job many of 
us are careless. 


At night we're tired; in the morning 
we're in a hurry. 


Realizing the truth of this, the makers 
of Listerine set out deliberately to 
formulate a dentifrice that would fur- 
nish the easiest, quickest way to clean 
teeth. 


In short, a tooth paste efficient even 
in the hands of lazy people—for in 
tooth brushing, at least, the word 
lazy applies to so many of us. 


Listerine Tooth Paste is really very 
easy touse. It works fast. With just 
a minimum of brushing your teeth 
feel clean—and actually are clean. 


You have the job done almost before 
you know it. 


This is on account of the way Lister- 
ine Tooth Paste is made. It contains a 
specially prepared cleansing ingredient 
—entirely harmless to enamel*—plus 
the antiseptic essential oils that have 
made Listerine famous. 


And how fine your mouth feels after 
this kind of a brushing! Then, be- 
sides, you know your teeth are really 
clean—and therefore safe from decay. 
—Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, 
U.S. A. 


P. S.—By the way, Listerine Tooth 
Paste is only 25 cents for a large tube. 


* This specially prepared cleansing medium 
(according to tests based upon the scale of 
hardness scientists employ in studying 
mineral substances) is much softer than 
tooth enamel. Therefore, it cannot scratch 
or injure the enamel. 

At the same time it is harder than the 
tartar which accumulates and staits tooth 
decay. 


' LISTERINE 


COPYRIGHT 1926, LAMBERT PHARMACAL CO, 
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SAVORY 


Kitchen Ware 


ETTER cooking—and easier 
work. Here is the kitchen 
ware that makes both a cer- 

tainty. Stains and odors cannot cling 
to its dense, non-porous enamel surface, to 
spoil the delicacy of other foods. And it is 
easily cleaned. Hot water and soapsuds 
quickly restore itsgleaming, snowy whiteness. 


SAVORY offers a-c m plete line of 
enamel ware of exceptionally fine quality 
pure white, daintily trimmed with dark green 
—and serviceable to the highest degree. 


now 


p, * institute . 
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WOUSEKEEPING 


“Be sure it’s 
SAVORY and you’re 
certain of QUALITY” 


Made of the finest white porcelain enamel 
fused on a base of genuine ARMCO Ingot 
Iron, SAVORY products offer to the house- 
wife who appreciates real quality in kitchen 
ware a service of complete satisfaction and 
faultless durability. Nothing but abuse will 
injure this better ware. The name 
SAVORY is your guaranty of the 
Satisfactory service you havea right 
to expect from a quality article. 


Ask to see SAVORY Ware—at 
dealer’s. Or write today for handsome book- 


let and SAVORY Recipe Book. 


* SAVORY, Inc. 


90 Alabama Street, Burrato, N. Y. 
Makers of Quality Kitchen WV are 
For More Than Ninety Years 


MI 
Buffalo, 


your 


SAVORY, 1nc., Dept. 


« Alabama St... ms Te 


Please send free Catalog and Recipe Book. 


Name 


Address 
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|ever credited my career as a writer, 


When Is 


Yet the moment I spoke, I realized the accu- 
racy of my accusation. It was a truth which I 
had striven to hide from myself. If Bob had 
he now 


|} used his outworn belief as a cloak for other 


| motives. 


I guessed, as surely as if he had 


| threatened me, that the entire pressure of his 


| had been responsible for them all. 


| tile to my book would be created. 


log-rolling machine, the Lambs, would be 
employed for forcing me back into oblivion. A 
sneer here, a sneer there, thrown out with an 
air of critical veracity, and an attitude hos- 
For a mo- 
ment, facing him in waning anger, I glimpsed 
the man behind the mask—never my friend, 
always my enemy. Those polite notes of re- 
fusal from editors—perhaps his belittlements 
Then my 


vision misted over, and I saw only a tried com- 


| Panion, standing before me pale and contrite. 


“I’m sure Bob didn’ t mean what he said in 
the way you took it,’’ Fay acted peace-maker. 
“There’s only one way in which it could be 
taken—so that’s all there is to that.” I strove 
to achieve dignity. 

Bob sensed his danger. “There’s much more. 
If there wasn’t, friendship between us would be 
ended.” 

Fay voiced the thought which was occupy- 
ing us all. “And if it were, Bob would visit us 
no more.” 

He had 

“Perhaps 
loss,” 

“Tell him you would,” 
when I maintained 
worse than women. 
hurt vanity.” 

Bob saw his chance to turn the other cheek 
to the smiter. “I’m willing to acknowledge 
that what I said was unpardonable.” 

“Since you own that,” I conceded, 
the matter drop.” 


take 


wouldn’t 


the offensive. 
consider that a 


the daring to 
Timmy 


Fay pleaded. And 
silence—“You men are 
You’re both nursing your 


“we'll let 


UGAR didn’t go up so quickly as I had ex- 

pected, and I began to grow impatient. I 
saw less of Mr. Quilty nowadays than I had 
when his book was in the publishing. ‘‘An Easy 
Road To Wealth, By One Who Has Trodden 
The Path,” was not hailed as a revelation by 
the British public. It sold a few hundred 
copies and was scarcely reviewed at all. This 
being the case, I had no publishing induce- 
ments for persuading him to visit the office. 
If he came, it was an act of grace solely to dis- 
cuss my business. He lived in the country. 
His address was ““The Chase, Laburnum Road, 
Eastbourne.” I could hardly ask him to make 


| special trips to London on my account, so was 


compelled to await his convenience. He was 
a distinctly bad correspondent. He never by 
any chance wrote a letter. His means of com- 
munication was by telegram. Since his tele- 
grams were liable to be opened in office routine, 
he made them studiously noncommittal as re- 
gards our private enterprises. 

Winter gave way to spring. 
a tendency to slump. Impatience was re- 
placed by anxiety. Doubts arose in my mind. 
Such reports as Mr. Quilty had rendered me 
had been entirely verbal. He had retained the 
receipts for my purchases to facilitate resale at 
strategic moments. Checks for such sales I 
had endorsed to his account so that no time 
might be lost in reinvestment. I possessed 
nothing to prove his stewardship, save the 
cancelled checks drawn against my bank, where- 
by I had conveyed to him my original capital. 
The only fact they established was that certain 
sums had been transferred to his pockets, 
though for what purposes there were no docu- 
ments which determined. Our rendezvous had 
been invariably at Bimport’s. That the for- 
tune I was accumulating might not become 
rumored, I had gone out of my way to create 
the impression that our intimacy grew out of 
my interest in him as an author 

One morning at an unusually early hour 
Bimport sent for me. Nowadays I was 


Sugar showed 


sO 


| high-strung that it took little to throw me into 
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a panic. I found him purring over a big cigar, 
his knees crossed and one foot swinging. 

“Well, the joke’s on me.’’ He assumed an 
air of comradeship. 

I remained standing, awaiting his explana- 
tion. 

“The book’s a frost. 
glanced up. 
push it.” 

“What book?” I asked palely. 

Without rising, he stretched his arm across 
the desk. “I should like to shake hands with 
Mr. Z.’ 

Instantly turning on the defensive, I tried 
to steady my voice, but I stuttered. “It 
wasn’t my fault. I was against your taking it. 
I warned you it was uncommercial. I did my 
best—”’ : 

“Don’t get worked up, Timmy.”’ He waved 
a plump hand. “We have to accept our losses. 
The joke’s on me, as I’ve said.’ 

I stared at him. When he made no move to 
crush me, “Who informed you?” I ventured. 

He tilted back his chair. ‘“There were many 
ways of finding out. For instance, your hand- 
writing. There were corrections in the proofs 
and manuscript.” 

I knew that wasn’t how he had discovered, 
otherwise he wouldn’t have suggested it. 

“Only two people were aware,” I blundered 
on. “My wife was one of them.” 

He took up his pen as a signal of dismissal. 
“Well, it doesn’t matter. It’s an affair of no 
consequence.’’ And, as I reached the door: 
“Don’t try it again, Timmy. Take my word 
for it, you’re no novelist. Concentrate on the 
job that provides you with a living.” 


You knew that?” He 
“I’ve done everything I can to 


If the misadventure had ended there, my 
humiliation would have been bad enough. But 
the jest was too precious not to be made 
public. Soon the entire office was grinning. 


Mr. Powell was “‘Z.’ He had thought he could 
be Dickens. “Writing another novel?’ be- 
came a witticism with which I was greeted by 
waggish subordinates. I could not bring my- 
self to tell Fay. As a consequence, I was de- 
barred from tackling Bob. I do not know to 
this day whether he was the informer. 


HIS incident, happening at the time it did, 
had a direct bearing on my attitude toward 
sugar. That an accident so improbable could 
trip me up made future accidents entirely prob- 


able. For instance, Mr. Quilty might be a 
rogue. He might never have invested my 
money. Without being a rogue, he might have 


been mistaken in his judgment. Whatever he 
was, I ran the risk of losing everything save the 
thousand pounds I had kept back for protec- 
tion. It was high time, at whatever cost of 
hurting feelings, that I arranged my affairs on 
a business footing. I at once renewed my 
efforts to get in touch with him. 

It was during the month of April that I 
reached this pitch of alarm. I wrote him let- 
ters of many pages, in reply to which I re- 


ceived telegrams. ‘Inside information. Keep 
calm.”’ Or, “Strongly advise not to sell. Com- 
ing up to town. Will see you shortly.” His 


coming to town was so continually postponed 
that I began to doubt his optimisms. Since 
he could find no time to visit me, I decided to 
go to him. I apprised him of the fact and re- 
ceived a reassuring answer: “Name the day. 
Will be at the station to meet you.” In swift 
reaction, I began to feel ashamed of the per- 
sistency with which I had pestered him. 

The date set for the interview was May the 
first—the fifth anniversary of that misty 
morning when Fay’s gray eyes had encountered 
mine. A holiday was such a novel occurrence 
that I decided to make the most of it. Rising 
early, I donned flannels, paying special at- 
tention that my tie and socks should match. 
From a publisher’s drudge I was transformed to 
an Oxford blood—at least, in imagination. To 
Fay’s inquiry as to the meaning of gala attire, 
I answered that I had to consult an author in 
the country and might have to stay the night. 





























No other gift 
can give 
such satisfaction 


OULD any woman have a 

more wonderful Christmas? 
A beautiful new metal cabinet 
Frigidaire, with its lustrous white 
Duco finish, and its spotless porce- 
lain enamel lining. A promise 
of better refrigeration, new and 
delightful convenience. 


satisfied 

They 
know that Frigidaire gives a serv- 
ice of unvarying dependability and 


More than 250,000 
users endorse Frigidaire. 


There are more Frigid- 
aires in use than all 
other electric refriger- 
ators combined. 


PRODUCT 
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economy in operation, and that 
the nation-wide Frigidaire sales 
and service organization assures 
the complete satisfaction of every 
Frigidaire user. 

The nearest Frigidaire repre- 
sentative will be glad to show you 
the new metal cabinet models, and 


the mechanical units designed for 
installation in the standard makes 


of ice-boxes. New low prices and Ri. 
~ Ths ern ice man 
the General Motors deferred pay- he moder ee ma 
ment plan make Frigidaire very poe rar 
< hee eee ov oe 
easy to buy ate | 
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. y the Frig jdaire Catal 


— . City 


[In using a 





dvertisements see page ( 127 


*Supplied also in personal service 





Throwing the Light 


of Scientific Frankness on Woman's Oldest Problem 
has changed, in this way, the hygienic habits of the world 





BUCKLAND 
Registered Nurse 


By ELLEN J. 


ECAUSE one woman told another, be- 

cause doctors advised and authorities 
urged, and because the frankness of scientific 
fact was used in dealing with a trying sub- 
ject, the hygienic habits of the world have 
been changed. 

Almost 80% of American women in the 
better walks of life employ this new way. A 
way that banishes the doubtful efficiency of 
old-time methods with a protection that is 
absolute. 

If you are one of the 20% who cling to old 
ways, ask your doctor, please, about Kotex. 
What he tells you will make a great differ- 
ence in your life. 

No uncertainty, no doubts. You live every 
day unhandicapped. You the sheerest 
and gayest of frocks without a moment's 
thought. The most exacting social demands 
hold no terror, no matter how ill-timed, 


weal 


These new advantages 
Kotex, the scientific sanitary pad, is made of 
Cellucotton. Nurses in 
discovered it. 


absorbent 
France first 


the 


war-time 


super- 


It absorbs and holds instantly sixteen times 


its own weight in moisture. It is five times 


“Ask for them by name” 


KOTEX 


PROTECTS=DEODORIZES 


cabinets in rest-rooms by 


West Disinfecting Co. 
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This new way, by supplanting the uncertainty 
of old hygienic methods with certain and 
positive protection, provides charm, immacu- 

















ap Ah 
4 lacy, exquisiteness under all circumstances 
. ... and adds the convenience of disposability 
. Ps 
if 
a 
A 
Easy 
Disposal 
and 2 other 
important factors 
j , 
2 
i »” 
ae No laundry. As 
Vv” 1) easy to dispose 
Pim of as a piece of 
¢ tissue—thus end- 
ing the trying 
problem of dis- 
posal. 


as absorbent as cotton. Kotex also deodor- 
izes by a new disinfectant. And thus solves 
another trying problem. 

Kotex will make a great difference in your 
viewpoint, in your peace of mind—and in your 
health. Many ills, according to leading medi- 
cal authorities, are traced to the use of unsafe 
or unsanitary makeshift methods. 

There is no bother, no expense, of laundry. 
Simply discard Kotex as you would a piece 
of tissue—without embarrassment. 

Thus today, on eminent medical advice, 
millions are turning to this new way. Obtain 
a package today. 


Only Kotex is “like” Kotex 
See that you get the genuine Kotex. It is the 
only pad embodying the super-absorbent Cel 
lucotton. It is the only napkin made by this 
company. Only Kotex itself is “like” Kotex. 


On sale everywhere 
You can obtain Kotex at better drug and de- 
partment stores every where Comes in sani- 
tary sealed packages of 12 in two sizes, the 
Regular and Kotex-Super, Cellucotton Prod- 
ucts Co., 166 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago. 





Kotex Regular: 
65c per dozen 
Kotex-Super: 


90c per dozen 
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Utter protection— 
Kotex absorbs 16 
times its own weight 
in moisture; 5 times 
that of cotton, and 
it deodorizes, thus 
assuring double pro- 
tection. 
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Easy to buy any- 
where.* Many stores 
keep them ready- 
wrapped in plain 
paper simply help 
yourself, pay the 
clerk, that is all. 


No laundry —discard as 
easily as a piece of tissus 
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“Some day,” she sidled up, “some May day 
when you’re not so rushed, will you take me 
back to Oxford?” 

“To see Bob?” I questioned. 

She leaned back her face, closing her eyes. 
“To do all the things we once did. I get so 
hungry.” 

I consulted my watch. “I’m sorry, darling; 
time’s up. We'll speak of this later.” 

Of course, we never did. The hour to be 
tender is when tender moods coincide. But 
all the way through daffodil-scented streets of 
London and on to Eastbourne I heard a secret 
and recovered music. I was reliving that day of 
five years ago in its importantly trivial details. 
Her eyes beneath Magdalene Tower. The 
bleating of spring-lambs and the puzzlement 
of her glances. Breakfast by the backwater, 
“As though you had known we were to meet 
and had had it all prepared for me.” The 
silver thread of river and our first embrace. 
Today she was on her way to work for me. 

I read the name of Eastbourne. Long be- 
fore we halted, I was hanging from the window 
in an effort to spot my friend. I alighted and 
stood rooted, fearing to stir lest I should miss 
him. When the crowd had thinned, I moved 
slowly toward the barrier. Something must 
have delayed him. At least, he would have 
sent his car. In the yard the only vehicles 
were for hire. A porter volunteered assistance. 

“T was expecting to be met by Mr. Quilty,” 
I informed him, presuming that he would be 
acquainted with all Eastbourne’s forefront 
residents. 

He approached the cab-rank and held a con- 
sultation. From gestures I gathered he was 
not making much headway. Crossing, I ac- 
costed the most intelligent of the drivers. 

“To Mr. Quilty’s ‘The Chase.’ ”’ 

Climbing in, I seated myself 

“Ts that all the address, mister—just ‘The 
Chase’ ?”’ 

“Isn’ t that sufficient?”” Then I remembered. 
“Tt’s in Laburnum Road, if that means any- 
thing to you.’ 

It evidently did. Porter and 

changed winks of enlightenment. 

“Laburnum Road! Of course, I knows it. 
Why shouldn’t I, seeing as how I lives there 
meself?” 

I thought his facetiousness rather misplaced, 
but it was a spring day with a sea-wind blow- 
ing. 


driver ex- 


O THE slow plod-plodding of the horse, we 

passed through the shopping center of the 
wind-swept town. For a stretch we followed 
along the sea-front, where hotels were being 
renovated, bathing-houses unboarded, gardens 
weeded and watered. Then we turned inland, 
through rural streets of prosperous houses, 
each with its wall about it, 
within its grounds. I began to pay more at- 
tention; one of them might be Mr. Quilty’s, 





standing aloofly | 


though I hardly thought any of them large | 


enough. 

Of a sudden prosperity ended. We had 
reached the outskirts. Half a mile away the 
road climbed free and white toward the up- 
lands. The intervening space had_ been 
brutally trampled. Speculative builders had 
been at work. In raw, straight lines, unim- 
pressive as rabbit-hutches, villa-residences no 
more than cottages stood in ranks. 
the terms on which they could be rented dis 
figured the landscape. 
that the streets were 
shrubs: Magnolia Road, Fuchsia Road, Rhodo 
lendron Road. 

“There’s no accounting for the eccentricities 
f financiers.” I bolstered up my courage. 

[ recalled how he had told me it was pos 
sible to be so rich that mone y became me aning- 
less. Leaning forward, I scanned the names in 
se ribed above the doorways. They were all 
grandiloquent, suggestive of Tudor manors. 
The driver threw 


The horse jerked to a halt. 
down his reins. 
“Here we are, mister 


-‘The Chase.’ ”’ 


Notices of | 


} 


With dismay I noted | 
named after trees and |} 


then 


For years they had been annoyed by 
mysterious telegrams— vague, 
threatening, hinting at dire calamity. 
Both tried to ignore them, to hide 
them from each other. 


Then, one midnight, came a message 

—unmistakably clear—inescapably 

malignant. It cut to the quick, 

brought forth a cry of agony. Both 

man and wife, in that instant, knew 

their lifelong ambitions were ruined. 
* + * 


Symptoms of constipation are messages like 
these. Vague, mysterious, threatening tele- 
grams from the nerve centers, warnings that 
something is wrong. Men and women count 
it bravery to ignore these warnings, to hide 
them from each other. Then suddenly, the 
sharp pain. 


What messages are these? 


The symptoms of constipation are the tele- 
graphic warnings of a condition which if 
neglected may have most serious results—a 
sickness that cannot be ignored. They are 
the signals that the poisons of constipation 
are weakening vital organs, impairing your 
efficiency. 

Physicians say every time you take a purge, 
cathartic or laxative for constipation you 
weaken the very bodily functions intended 
by nature to prevent constipation—thereby 
saddling this great ill upon you, 


A Safe Way to Freedom 


The real remedy lies in preventing the symp- 
toms by removing the cause, Get rid of con- 
stipation and you rid yourself of all its de- 
pressing and disagreeable warnings. You are 
safe and you are happy. 


Constipation is today’s 
most prevalent ill. 


Many thousands have 
found freedom from cone 
stipation in the phy- 
sician-prescribed Nujol, 


Vague warnings “ 
—unheeded 


Nuyj 


REG.US PAT OFF 


For Constipation 








this staggering blow 


the nature-given liquid. A swallow of Nujol 
night and morning—with its pleasant taste 
of toasted nuts—corrects and prevents con- 
stipation and helps heal intestinal irritations. 


There is no drug or laxative in Nujol; it is 
an unmedicated nature-product. It has the 
marvelous power of not being digested; 
therefore every drop of Nujol reaches the 
large intestine—the seat of constipation— 
without change. It softens the impacted 
waste matter or debris. This makes passage 
thorough, complete, regular and timely, 
preventing the accumulation of poisons, and 
pollution of the blood. 


Whatever your condition 


Nujol is prescribed by physicians for men, 
women and children, for all ages from the 
first month of life to the hundredth year. 
Nujol is a boon to the invalid and the athlete, 
to the business man and the expectant 
mother. No physical weakness is taxed by 
Nujol; it acts on constipation alone, and 
independently of the rest of the body. Nujol 
simply lubricates the large intestine. It is 
natural and mild in its action, non-irritating, 
non-habit-forming. 


Start new health TODAY 


Take a swallow of Nujol night and morning 
for a week. Soon you will find that you can 
decrease the amount and still maintain that 
astounding feeling of well-being which makes 
many men and women believe that Nujol 
contains a marvelous tonic. 


If freedom from constipation with all its dis- 
turbing symptoms of jaded nerves, weakened 
organs and poisoned blood interests you, 
start taking Nujol today. All druggists carry 
it in three sizes for your convenience, 


Go to your druggist for Nujol mow or send 
the coupon for trial 
bottle. This trial bottle 
is to prove to you at 

O our expense what thou- 

sands of physicians and 

others have proved to 

themselves—that Nujol 
removes constipation, 
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Send me 
pation 
illustrated booklet, “ 





Accept This TRIAL Offer 


Nujol Laboratories, Room No. 808D, 


26 Broadway, New York City 


4-day trial bottle of Nujol, the drugless remover of hidden consti- 
Enclosed is 10 cents to pay shipping costs 
Defeating the Enemy of Health.” 
draw a line through 10 cents above, 


Send also 24-page 
(For booklet alone 
and send no money. ) 


.. State 
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, Walk: Over 


Relief and J 


STYLE SHOES IN ‘COMFORT 


Holiday 


E holiday season brings a 
round of activities so gay that 
smart shoe style is essential—yet 
so fatiguing that foot comfort is 
imperative. You find both style and 
comfort in these two Walk-Overs. 
Made in new youthful patterns, 
they add a touch of smartness to 
any costume. Fashioned to fit your 
foot, they have the comfort so nec- 
essary to the enjoyment of holidays 
and every day. 

Both these shoes are built 
on special shapes to fit dif- 
ferent types of feet. Princess 
Pat has the Walk-Over un- 
copyable straight inside line 
Good Hoi 
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Wincess Pat 





shoe style 
with every-day’ comfort 


of the normal foot, with a special 
combination roomy toe and narrow 
heel. Relief fits the foot with a 
projecting tread. The inside line is 
curved to give extra tread room 
to enlarged joints. It, too, has the 
narrow fitting heel that clings. 
Well-dressed women who want 
smart shoes and need comfortable 
ones wear these two Walk-Overs. 
Send for the book of Princess 
Pat and Relief styles. It con- 
tains illustrations of many 
smart patterns in which these 
comfort shoes are made. 
Geo. E. 
Campello, Brockton, Mass. 


Keith Company 
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When Is AlwaysP 


It was ‘The Chase’ sure enough. I climbed 
to the pavement with a sinking sensation. 
Without glancing at the man, I ordered, 

“You'd better wait.” 

“If you'll be long,” he said, “I could get my 
lunch. My missus lives a dozen ’ouses up.” 

Paying no attention, I pushed through th« 
gimcrack gate and pressed the bell. I pressed 
again without result. Retracing my steps, 
I surveyed the windows. Curtainless! Wisps 
of straw strewed the pavement. 

The driver voiced my surmise. 
though ’e’d done a bunk.”’ 

I turned, glad to find any one on whom to 
vent my anger. ‘“‘You knew he’d done a bunk 
when you undertook to drive me.” 

“T knew some one ’ad left,”’ he corrected 
“All the ’ouses look the same. I wasn’t sure as 
it was ’im who in’abited ‘The Chase.’” 

“When did he leave?” I insisted. 

The man wasn’t certain—refused to be 
pinned to a date. He’d seen furniture being 
removed, which accounted for the wisps of 
straw. As far as I could calculate, the re 
moval had taken place the day after I had 
written, threatening my visit. 

“Do you know the name of the 
lived here?” I enquired. 

He didn’t, but it would be easy to ask next 
door. Adopting his suggestion, I learned that 
the tenant had been known as Smith. The 
description of his appearance left no doubt that 
he had been Quilty. 


“Looks as 


man who 


HROUGHOUT the afternoon I drove about 

Eastbourne, following clues which ended in 
nothing. No one knew whence he had come or 
whither he had sped. No one could tell m« 
the name of the people who had helped him 
remove. He owed no money. He had no com- 
panions. He had been mild and inoffensive 
a good deal of a hermit. It was the most 
I could discover. Without informing the 
police, I returned to London. 

The first thing, next morning, I consulted a 
lawyer. His verdict was precisely the one I 
had expected. That I should be wise to 
pocket my losses without throwing away more 


| money; that if I traced Quilty, I had no proofs 


which would get him arrested. My legal 
adviser looked more than he said. He had 
never believed that such an ass as I roamed at 
large and unattended. 

“TI must say, Mr. Powell, you make swin- 
dling easy,” were his parting words. 

His opinion convinced me that I must not 
tell Fay. To do so would be to destroy what- 
ever remnants of faith in me she still had. Al- 
most certainly she would insist on Bob’s know- 
ing. Were he to know, I might as well shout 
my shame from the housetops. So succulent a 
morsel would be less safe with him than had 
been that other secret concerning Mr. “Z.” I 
was hurled back as violently on myself for 
strength as I had been in childhood when my 
mother had left me. Once again my sole hope 
lay in cultivating courage—the grayest of all 
the virtues. 

Then followed lies. Not the lies of speech, 
but of silence. I had only a thousand pounds 
for Fay’s protection, yet I let fall no hint that 
we must change our scale of living. I, who had 
despised the flat, found myself in a position 
where I could no longer afford it. What could 
I afford?) My yearly income had shrunk by 
two hundred pounds. After five years of 
incessant grind, I was less entitled to be married 
than when I had brought Fay back from he 
wild honey moon. 

The crisis burst suddenly. She returned 
home one July evening flushed and perturbed 
She had been with Bob to a garden party. | 
could see that behind her laughter she was 
both piqued and annoyed. When she had 
appare ntly told me eve rythins x, 1 prompted, 

‘There was something else? 

“You're right—but how did you guess 
Some one mistook me for Bob's wife. It 
happened before. I don’t like it.’ 

“Perhaps you may be.” 


























That smiles become more allur 
ing, and one's teeth a point of 
beauty by daily film 
with Pepsodent, noted for is 
therapeuticand prophylacti 


removal 


value, 1s a modern beauty secret 


of which more and more women 


ave daily becoming cognizant. 






























Recent scientific findings prove that 
the essential factor in gaining clear 


teeth is the daily removal of 
that forms on teeth. 


a film 


ODERN dental research proved some 

few years ago that the way to gain 

gleaming, sound teethand firm, healthy 
gums was through daily film removal. Today, 
the experience of countless thousands confirms 
this beyond all question. 

Ordinary brushing is inadequate to remove 
film successfully. That is why, regardless of 
the care many persons take, they still have 
unattractive teeth, unhealthy gums—or both. 

To meet that situation, a new way in tooth 
care is being widely advised by numbers of 
dental authorities—a way embodied in the spe- 
cial film-removing dentifrice called Pepsodent. 


Wuat Fim Is 
Film is a viscous, stubborn coating; ever present, 
ever forming on the teeth. It clings to teeth, 
gets into crevices and stays. It breeds bacteria 
and fosters tooth and gum disorders. 


Film absorbs discolorations from food, smok- 
ing, etc. And thus makes teeth seem clouded. 
It holds food particles in contact with teeth 
which ferment and invite decay-fostering acids. 
Film is the basis of tartar. Germs by the mil- 





FILM ON TEETH AND 


YOUR 


SMILE 


Modern dental science largely advises that the film on teeth 


—to which many tooth and gum disorders, and most dull “off- 


color” teeth, are attributed—be combated daily in this way. 


lions breed in it. And they, with tartar, are the 
chief cause of pyorrhea. Clear teeth, firm gums, 
gleaming smiles come only when that film is re- 
moved regularly —every day—from the teeth. 


New Metuop Removes Fim 
AND Firms THE Gums 

Now two effective film combatants have been 
discovered and embodied in a film-removing 
dentifrice called Pepsodent. A method which, 
largely on dental advice, is changing the tooth- 
cleansing methods of the world. 

Pepsodent acts first to curdle the film. Then 
removes the film in gentle safety to enamel. 

At the same time, it acts to firm the gums 
Pepsodent provides, for this purpose, the most 
recent dental findings in gum protection known, 

Pepsodent also multiplies the alkalinity of the 
saliva. And thus aids in neutralizing mouth 
acids as they form. It multiplies the starch 
digestant of the saliva. And thus combats 
starch deposits which might otherwise ferment 
and form acids. 

No other method known to present-day 
science embodies protective agents like those 
in Pepsodent. 


Prease Accerr Pepsopent Test 
Send the coupon for a 10-day tube. Brush 
teeth this way for 10 days. Note how thoroughly 


In using advertisements see 


film is removed. The teeth gradually lighten 
as film coats go. Then for 10 nights massage 
the gums with Pepsodent, the quality denti- 
frice, using your finger tips; the gums then 
should start to firm and harden. 

At the end of that time, we believe you will 
agree, that next to regular dental care, Pepsodent 
provides the utmost science has discovered for 
tooth and gum protection. 














FREE — Mail coupon for 10-day tube to The Pepsodent Com- 
pany, Dept. 832, 1104S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill.,U.S. A. 
Only one tube to a family. 


Name 


Address 

Canadian Office and Laboratories: 191 George St., Toronto, 
Canada. London Office: 42 Southwark Bridge Road, London, 
S. E. 1. The Pepsodent Co. (Australia), Ltd., 137 Clarence 
St., Sydney, N. S. W. 2287 
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Unstinted Hospitality 
calls for plenty of 


SHEETS 


so white and 


up for the children. 


And yet an ample supply of soft, 
pillow cases for 


white sheets an 
every bed! 

Isn't that a satis- 
faction to any hostess? 

It’s all so simple, 
too. For Utica Sheets 
and Pillow Cases are 
so moderate in price 
that any home can 
well afford to have 
plenty. And the way 
thev wear and wear, 
through long service 
and repeated laun- 
derings, makes their 
actual cost a mere 
trifle. 


And that’sonly part 


For that little extra gift send 25¢ 
for set of three attractive doilies. 
Made of Utica Sheeting with em- 
broidered edges, in one piece ready 
to trim. Center 


i 


HOUSE filled with guests— 
Every room occupied 
Perhaps a cot or two put 


ooth 










For Utica Sheets 
and Pillow Cases are soft and 
smooth. They add to the com- 
fort of any bed, bringing sound 
sleep all the sooner. 

Closely woven of smooth, firm 
threads, and beauti- 
fully finished without 
artificial dressing 
there you have the 
reason for both their 
comfort and long ser- 
vice. 


of the story! 


r piece 19" long. End 
preces 10" across. By 
following instruc- 
tions in our booklet, 
“Restful Sleep, sad 
you may be sure that 
your beds are made 
according to the 
most approt ed 
method. Send for 
your free copy. 


Prepare now for 
holiday guests by 
stocking an ample 
supply of Utica Sheets 
and Pillow Cases, and 
then enjoy the econ- 
omy of their years of 
service. At white 
goods counters every- 
where 


Utica Steam & Mohawk Valley Cotton Mills 


Columbia St., Utica, N. Y. 
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When Is Always? 


“What do you mean?” 

“T might die.” 

“That wasn’t what was in your mind.” 

“Perhaps it wasn’t.” 

“I'll tell you what was in your mind.” She 
sprang up indignantly. ‘That I’m becoming 
a burden to you. That we'd better be divorced. 








| that she could not thwart me? 


} . . 
give it. 


| self eligible. 


That you'd be happier without me.” 

Before I could delay her, with flashing eyes 
she had escaped me. By the time I reached the 
passage she was locking our bedroom door. 
That night I slept in the library on the couch. 

Next morning, before I had risen, she was 
beside me apologizing. 

“IT was a beast. I never ought to say 
anything to worry you. You’re worked to 
death.” 

But divorce had been mentioned, and be- 
tween us, who had been lovers. It seemed to 
me it must be a solution that in the loneliness 
of her brooding she had already entertained. 


4 


HAT our marriage had never been fair to 

her, I have endeavored to make plain. That 
she had been gallant in never betraying regret 
for it, I hope I have left no doubt. But she had 
foregone affections out of all proportion to 
my powers of compensation—family, country, 
friends, social station. With the most honest 
intentions I had disappointed her so dis- 
astrously that, whether she was aware of it or 
not, decency forbade that I should permit her 
to risk any more for me. 

In the light of this perspective I was dis- 
tracted with remorse. No renunciation ap- 
pealed to me as too extravagant. The day for 
remedies had long gone by; her cure must be 
heroic. But how to effect it in such a fashion 
For divorce 


her consent was necessary. She would never 


Whether from loyalty or love, she 
would choose to stick by me. We had no 


grounds for a legal amputation so drastic. 
Moreover, even when the husband figures as 
the guilty party, a good deal of mud clings to 
the wife. Fay must be spared anything ap- 
proaching ordeal. 

My attitude was extraordinarily that of an 
onlooker, yet of an onlooker fanatical in his 
eagerness for martyrdom. Were I to free 
her, I should have attained the goal toward 
which through five hectic years I had struggled: 
at one stroke she would be reinstated. Her 
father’s offer still held that, were I eliminated, 
her return would be welcomed. He _ had 
reaflirmed it in his most recent reminder, re- 
ceived on the anniversary of our elopement. 
Released from me, she could marry some one 
better suited. Twenty-four was not too late 
for a second choice. Bob would consider him- 
But I must not allow Bob to 

divert me from my justice. 

With a ruthlessness which surprises me in 
retrospect, my plans took shape. Stealthily I 
set about arranging my affairs to the end that 
I might cause her the minimum of embarrass- 
ment. I made my will—something I had 
omitted to do till then. I bequeathed every- 
thing to her. Partly from a grim sense of 
humor, but more from a vain belief in my own 
immortality, I named Bob as my literary 
executor. 

Kinally I withdrew from my bank in small 
sums, so that they might be less noticeable, the 
total amount of one hundred pounds. There 
were other details to which I attended, such as 
the surreptitious purchasing of a complete new 
outlit, a traveling-bag, etc. 

So I came to my last night. 

We sat down to dinner in evening-dress—a 
tribute to decorum from which Fay never ex- 
cused me. Our conversation was normal; 
books, dressmaking, Bob’s expected visit on 
the morrow. The window was open, letting in 
a little breeze, which made a constant rustling. 
Across slate roofs the mellow gold of sun- 
set slanted. Everything that was now happen- 

| ing had happened so often that I found difii- 
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flowers, children happy m th 
Souvhern California in winter! 


Children Love This 
Springtime Out-of-Doors 


Here is health for them and rest for you 


that brings new rel 


A joyous freedom 


axation, new interests, new beneits 


A Southern California winter. 


ERE the little ones 


and vigorous. No 


grow 


need 


on and off a dozen times a day 


Slip 


overalls or jumpers and turn them out to a 


sun-warmed out - of - doors,—new 
freedom for yvou—a needed release 
from the round of duties that take 
toll of a woman's vitality and youth 

Here are lazy, delightful things 
to do—long restful hours on the 
sand, while the little tots build 
tunnels, and never ask, “What 
shall we do now?” 

And here are swimming, boat- 
ing, fishing, camping, golf, tennis, 
polo—all of the diversions and 
sports that men like. So you know 


rosy cheeked 
to guard against 
draughts and cold, with bulky wraps that are 


roads—smooth as city pavements—to add new 
pleasure to touring. The new All-Year 
Highway into Yosemite brings the beauties of 
this superb National Park within easy motor 
A ~ winter visitors 

Living costs, rents for furnished 
bungalows, and rates at hotels and 
attractive boarding places are very 
reasonable 


them into 





Plan it now. Buy your ticket to 
Los Angeles and San Diego, return- 
ing via Santa Barbara, San Francisco, 
Oakland, Portland, Seattle, Ta- 
coma and Spokane. See the great 
Pacific Coast in one splendid trip 

Hawaii, too! 

New train schedules in effec 
in November, now make the 
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When Is Always? 


culty in realizing this was the end. Nothing 
in our five years of married life had altered 
Hubby still hovered in attendance, showir 
grave concern for the pleasing of our appetit« 
The very table appointments were the same 
the black-handled knives, the Rouen earther 
ware, the red-and-white checkered cloth. Th« 
meal concluded, I betook myself to the library 
with the preoccupied air of a rising author 
Fay’s accustomed petition followed me, 

“Timmy, darling, promise me—you won't 
work late tonight?” 

I seated myself at my desk. “For the last 
time,”’ I told myself incredulously. 

I confronted myself as I had been, as I had 
wanted to be, as I was. The man I was, 
was the man I had always fought against be 
coming. With individual variations I was my 
father over again. This was my punishment 
for the harshness with which I had condemned 
him. My mind sank back into the past, groping 
to recover the beginnings of my journey. I s?w 
myself a little boy, seated in the firelight. 

“When is always, Grannie?” 

“That depends.” 

“But in marriage, Grannie?” 

“Till death us do part.” 

In my case, as in my father’s, her answer had 
been mistaken. For me always had endured 
five vears. Within a few hours it would be 
cancelled—and I was only twenty-eight. 

Self-pity was weakening. I commenced a 
letter of farewell to Fay. The door opened. 
Guiltily I tore up the page, glancing across my 
shoulder. There she stood, much as she had 
stood on the first morning of our honeymoon in 
Paris, her hair hanging long, a wrap revealing 
more than concealing her radiance, the rosi- 
ness of her feet peeping out from her slippers. 
It was as though instinct had warned her and 
she had determined that I should remember 
her as more beautiful than ever. 

“T don’t feel easy about you,” she faltered. 
““Vou’ve been strange.” 

“What rubbish!” But I did not dare to go 
to her. 

She shook her head. “It isn’t. I know you. 
You’re so sensitive. You remember things 
which other men forget.’’ Then, after a pause, 
“You’re not holding anything against me— 
those foolish words I spoke about your being 
happier without me?” 

If tenderness united us now, she would be 
bound to me for always. I mustered a gesture 
of impatience. 

“Of course, not.” 

She was disappointed. “I see you want to 
work. I didn’t mean to trouble you.” And, 
as the door was closing: “If I’ve failed you, 
Timmy, blame my stupidity. Don’t blame 
my heart. I’ve always tried.” 


| ““T yYEAREST Fay,” I wrote: 


“T stole like a common thief when I mar- 
ried you. If I could have set you free in a 
more honorable way, I should have done it. So I 
write to you the apology with which you have 
just excused yourself: ‘Blame my stupidity. 
Don’t blame my heart.’ Since this letter is 
likely to be made public, I set on record that 
you have been to me the tenderest of wives and 
that nothing you have done has provoked this 
I alone am the culprit. I cheated when 
I eloped with you. I cheated when I allowed 
you to believe that I was clever. I’ve cheated 
more recently in gambling away money which 
should have been hoarded for vour protection. 
With myself removed, all that I took from you 
will be restored. All but your faith in a man’s 
treneth; to restore that is be yond me. For 
returning to you your freedom, I have choser 


act 


the only method I can think of which will com 
pel your acceptance. Perhaps, if we had had 
a child But that starts a new argument 


Phe hour gr late and I grow incohereni.’ 
Having sealed the envelope, I placed it con 
spicuously where she could not miss it in tie 
morning. 
the 


Phen I commenced a hurried change 
new suit I had purchased. From 














What should 
breakfast be? 


“Read 


what school authorities 


say 


about this subject 


that help or hinder your chil- 
dren to grow and learn as they 
should, school authorities have dis- 
covered some facts about breakfast. 

They have found that the kind of 
breakfast a child eats has a direct 
bearing on his mental alertness and 
physical endurance for the day. 

What should a school child eat 
for breakfast? There is no doubt in 
the minds of school health author- 
ities. Repeated experiments have 
answered this question conclusively. 

Read the answer in a bulletin of 
one of the country’s most importar.t 
teachers colleges: ‘A school day 
breakfast should consist of 

A mild fruit Dry, hard bread 

A well-cooked cereal Milk 
“If the breakfast must be simpler 
than this,’’ the report continues, 
“it will be best to give the cereal 
and milk and trust to getting in the 
other foods later in the day.” 

A hot-cooked cereal! Authorities 
agree that the child who eats a hot 
cereal for breakfast does a better 
morning's work in school. The 
child who does not have it does not 
keep up mentally or physically. 


I: THEIR study of the things 


Note what authorities say 
“*A well-cooked cereal should be an 
essential part of a child's breakfast." 
U. S. Bureau of Education 
**Eat some cooked cereal every morn- 
ing. It makes you warm and gives 
you energy to play hard and work 
hard.”’ Department of the Interior 
*‘Cooked cereals are best for breakfast 
because they make us feel warm as we 
eat them and we can use much milk 
and cream with them."’ 
Bulletin from a teachers college 


Today this breakfast rule is one of 
the most important in the school 





- 
‘ 


health program. You will see it 
displayed on the wall in more than 
30,000 school rooms: 


*‘Every boy and girl needs a 
hot cereal breakfast’’ 


Mothers believe in this rule, too, 
because they have seen its value. 
And they naturally turn to a cereal 
which physicians have recommend- 
ed for 30 years—Cream of Wheat! 

Two very simple reasons explain 
why so many authorities approve 
of Cream of Wheat as an ideal cereal 
for children. 

First, it contains a wonderful 
store of just the mental and phys- 
ical energy every school child needs. 


a school chi 


9 


3 


Second, this energy is quickly re- 
leased for use because Cream of 
Wheat contains none of the indi- 
gestible parts of the wheat. 

Every ounce is food, so rapidly 
and easily digested that physicians 
everywhere recommend it as the 
first solid food even for infants. 

There is probably a package of 
Cream of Wheat in your pantry 
now. If not, there is plenty at your 
grocers. Use it tomorrow to give 
your children the kind of breakfast 
they need. It’s so easy to prepare 
and so good to eat! 

Note: We will send free a sample package of 
Cream of Wheat and our authoritative booklet, 
“The Important Business of Feeding Children.” 
Address Cream of Wheat Company, Dept 
C-7, Minneapolis, Minnesota. InCanadamade 
by Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg. 


English address, Fassett & Johnson, Ltd., 
86 Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.1. 


To TEACHERS 





To help you carry out the national school 
program of education in health habits, 
write us for authoritative free teaching ma- 
terial. State grade and number of pupils. 
Address Dept. C-7. 
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When Is Always? 


Postum is 20W the fAVOLICE ese cry sen testing 
mealtime drink in two 
and a half million homes 


a 
ve 


~» , A gain of 500,000 homes. 





a= 


within two years 


ALF a million new families who 
tested Postum—compared its 
delicious flavor, its effect on health, its 
convenience, its economy—and made 
the wise decision. 

Many members of these families 
have sent letters describing their ex- 
periences. The letters were written in 
confidence, so are not published. But 
we wish you could read them! Then 
you would realize that the Postum ad- 
vertising does not exaggerate. 

You know the qualities of whole 
wheat and bran. You know how com- 
pletely wholesome they are. Imagine a 
skillful blending of them—whole 
wheat, combined with additional bran, 
then roasted to bring out the full, rich 
flavor. That’s what Postum is! 

Compare such ingredients with caf- 
fein—an artificial stimulant that ex- 
cites the nerves, repels sleep, and tends 
to disturb the digestive organs. 
of Pos- 

what the 
within the 


Make the thirty-day test 
tum, 
change has done for you 


then decide! Judge 
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short period of thirty days. Learn how 
satisfying, how enjoyable this drink 
is—a steaming hot beverage with a 
different flavor. 


Carrie Blanchard, famous food deme | 


onstrator, will help you start the test. 
Accept her generous offer. 


Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 


“Let me send one week’s supply of Postum, 
free, to start you on the 30-day test. I will in- 
clude my personal directions for preparing 
Postum, so you can enjoy its flavor at the finest. 

“Or if you would rather start the test today, 
get Postum at your grocer’s. It costs much less 
than most other hot drinks—one-half cent a cup. 
“For one week’s free supply, please indicate 
on the coupon whether you would prefer In- 
stant Postum, le instantly in the 


made 
Postum Cereal, the kind you boil. 


cup, or 
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Housekeeping 


| bag, stufiing it with my discarded apparel. The 
| dinner-jacket I omitted, since I planned t 
| carry iton my arm. To the jacket I pinned a 
note 

‘Please inform my wife as gently as possibk 
Ihe bearer of this message will be rewarded.” 

Below I printed her address, so that there 
might be no misunderstanding. 

\rrangements were complete. Nothing 
remained save to make my exit. Were Fay 
to take a notion to look in on me, she would 
find my transformation suspicious. Yet I hesi 
tated, a thousand memories restraining. But 
the course I had seen as just when judgment 
was clearer, must not be overthrown by emo- 
tion. Tiptoeing into the hall, I listened. Not 
a sound. Turning out the lights, I darted 
down the stairs. 

The street stood sharply defined in moon 
light. I chose the side where trees of the 
Park cast their shadow. At the end of the 
road I glanced back. It was my farewell to 
the mansions. Crossing the bridge to the Em- 
| bankment, I strolled along, carrying my bag. 
I came to a bench from which two lovers had 
just risen; there, in such a way that the note 
would show beneath the arc-light, I deposited 
my dinner-jacket. Strolling farther to a 
corner, I halted to await events. 

A few minutes later, a policeman passed 
the bench. Turned back. Picked up the 
| jacket. Carried it to the light. Read the note. 
| Hurried to the parapet and stood searching 
the river. 

A taxi drew up before a house; a man and 
woman emerged laughing. Now that I was 
assured that my suicide’s message had fallen 
into proper hands, my anxiety was for escape. 
Hailing the taxi, I ordered, ‘‘Euston Station.” 

Early next morning I was en route for Liver- 
pool and sailed the same day for Canada. 

To be continued) 


| The Little Flute 


(Continued from page 54) 


“Why, yes,”’ said Sophie serenely. 
sing them at Christmas.” 

When she had sung it about ten-or-’leven 
times, he stood up. 

‘“‘Here,”’ he said, and gave her a bright new 
dime, ‘‘here’s something for you.” 

“Oh, thank you!” cried Sophie. “Oh, thank 
you ever’n ever so much!” and watched him 
the square to one of the big fine 


“You 


CcTOSS 
houses . 

It began to grow dusky. Buddy was lean- 
ing heavily against her; he played the flute 
intermittently. At last she said, 

“I think we’d really be getting back. 
Katz might get worried.” 

So they got off the bench and crossed to the 
side of the square where the shops were, where 
the street cars hammered along. 

“It’s so far,” Buddy whimpered; and Sophie, 
the dime clasped tight in her hand, had an 
inspiration. 

“I think we had better take the street car,” 
she said. “It passes our street at the corner.” 

They had been on a street car only three or 
four times; there were no street cars in the 
place where they lived with Mummie. They 
thought they would take the biggest one while 
they about it. It was ever so crowded; 
a lady let Buddy sit on her lap. Everybody 
had bundles; sometimes, when people got off, 


Mrs. 


wert 


they said “Merry Christmas” to the con- 
ductor. After a while there was a whole empty 
seat, so Sophie could sit beside Buddy. He 
Was sicep 

THIEN she woke up, there were only two 


other people in the car, and the conductor 

was shaking her by the shoulder. 
“Say, do you kids know where you're going?” 
he asked 
“Oh!” and rubbed her 


said Sophi eyes. 
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Once every few years comes 
a contribution to better liv- 
ing which rouses the ambi- 
tions of the entire family. 


ke 
,. 


1926 brings such a contri- 
It brings Servel 
Automatic Refrigeration at 
the full tide of its success. 





bution. 





1920 °27. 


In choosing it, look at the refrigerants—which is coldest P 








There is a gift! 

















1926 experience proves conclu- 
sively the right of Servel to be the 
Christmas electric refrigerator. 
More electric light and power 
companies are now selling Servel 
than any other electric retriger- 
ator--and they carefully watch 
satisfaction-to-the-user. 

Why this trend toward Servel? 
Servel uses the coldest refrigerant. 
In fact, this refrigerant is many 
degrees colder than any other 
domestic retrigerant. 

You would expect Servel to pro- 
duce refrigeration with minimum 
work. You would expect Servel 
to bring great economy. You 
would expectall the conveniences 
and the efficiencies, all the auto- 


* 


ICE 


INSTANTLY 


matic wonders of electric refrig- 
eration, to reach a high develop- 
ment in Servel. They do. 


You can easily see for yourself 


how cold is Servel’s refrigerant. 
Dip a thermometer into it—10 
degrees below zero. Pour water 
onto it—instantly ice. 

See these tests. Your Servel 
dealer will gladly make them. 
They explain everything. 

Beautiful Models 
Refrigerators now also have style. 
See the beautiful models which 





Trade Mark Reg. (SAG 


Servel isnow showing. The Servel 
mechanism may also be installed 
in your present refrigerator. Prices 
are within reach of even very mod- 
erate incomes; the Servel Payment 
Plan divides the cost into sur- 
ptisingly small monthly amounts. 
W hereof wives should know 
“Servel Coldery” is a book of en- 
tirely new ideas. Recipes for ap- 
petisers, entrées, salads, desserts, 
drinks—all chilled or frozen. Out- 
lines the new art of leftovers, the 
new work organizing and food 
buying. By threeleading authori- 
ties. Pleasefillincouponandsend 
toThe Serv el Corps ration, 51 East 
42nd Street, New York. 


47-OS21-15 
Nam 


4 {ddr (AR) 


Sold and recommended by more Electric Light and 
ower Companies than any other electric refrig- 
erator —also by franchised dealers everywhere. 


U.S. Pat, Off, 
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Wax-Polish Them 
This New, Easy, 
Electric Way 


TART a dn sm 

for the holiday festiv- 
ities at the foundation— 
the Floors. Make them 
beautiful—glowing with 
the deep, lustrous _bril- 
liance that only WAX can 
give. 

It is easy now to have 
gleaming waxed floors in 
every room. It makes no 
difference whether the 
floors are old or new—of 
wood, linoleum, tile or 
composition. Nor how 
the floors are finished— 
whether with varnish, 
shellac, wax or paint. 


Give all your floors the 
Johnson's Wax Electric 
Treatment. It is so easy 
anyone can doit. There is 
no hard work—no messy 
rags and pails—no stoop- 
ing or kneeling. Your 
dainty hands do not come 
in contact with the floors 
or the wax. 


All you do is to spread 
on a thin coat of Johnson's 
Polishing Wax. Thiscleans 
as it waxes. Then run this 
Electric Polisher over the 
floor and ELECTRICITY 
will do all the work ten 
times better and quicker 
than old-fashioned hand 
methods. And the electri- 
cally produced polish is far 
more even, brilliant and 
Wear resistant. 


YOUR FL 
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Rent this Electric 
Floor Polisher x 
for $2 a Day 


ROM your neighbor- 

hood store you can 
rent a Johnson's Wax 
Electric Floor Polisher 
for $2.00 a day. In just a 
short time it will make 
every floor a gleaming 
foundation on which 
your rugs and furniture 
will reveal new charm. 


Make an appointment 
with your nearest dealer 
to rent this Johnson Elec- 
tric Floor Polisher. You 
don't need to push it—or 
bear down on it. Simply 
guide it. With this Electric 
Polisher you can wax- 
polish a// your floors and 
linoleum in the time it 
formerly took to doa 
single room. 


As a Gift 

If you are seeking a gift 
that is new, out-of-the- 
ordinary, useful, worthy 
and assuredly welcome— 
you will find it in this 
Johnson Electric Floor 
Polisher. Every woman 
who keeps house wants 
one! 

Your local merchant can 
furnish a Johnson Elec- 
tric Floor Polisher. If not, 
we will send one express 
prepaid to any address. 
Write for particulars. 

S. C. JOHNSON & SON, Racine, Wis. 


“The Floor Finishing Authorities’’ 
(Canadian Factory: Brantford) 





JOHNSONS POLISHING WAX 


PASTE or LIQUID™ CLEANS. POLISHES. PRESERVES ALL FLOORS 
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The Little Flute 


Buddy woke up, too, and began to play on his 


flute. “Why, yes. We're going to Mrs. 
Brown’s 

“Brown’s?” the conductor repeated. 
“Where's that?” 

“Ohcome . . . faith. .. joy .. .” piped 


the little flute. 

One of the other passengers—both were men 
—said; “Browns? They live at Pasquatamy.” 

“Sure,” said the second man. 

“That where you’re going?”’ the conductor 
asked; and Sophie, with dignity, repeated, ‘““We 
are going to Mrs. Brown’s.” 

“Oh, all right,” the conductor said. 
the next to the last stop on the line. 
you know.” 

The other passengers got off, and whenever 
Buddy woke up, he piped on his flute. The last 
time he said, “I’m dre’ful hungry.”’ 

“Say,” the conductor asked when he 
stopped the car and told them they were at 
that place with the queer name, “you kids 
ain’t lost or anything, are you?” 

Again something inside of Sophie seemed to 
turn over; besides, it was Christmas Eve and 
all, and although that hot chocolate and sand- 
wich and cake had been very good 

“Oh, no,” she said. ‘We're not lost. 
going to Mrs. Brown’s.”’ 

Buddy blew a weak little blast on his flute. 
“Oh come” “faith” it sang. 

“Well, I guess this is your place, then,”’ the 
conductor said. ‘‘Merry Christmas!” 

They got off the car and watched it trundle 
away. Then they looked all around. It wasn’t 
like any other place, not like the one where 
they lived with Mummie, nor like where Mrs. 
Watkins lived, nor like Mrs. Brown’s. There 
was a long, broad street; they could see quite 
plainly in the moonlight. There were houses 
set back from the road; all had lights in them 
and in all the shades were drawn. ‘Merry 
Christmas,” the conductor had said. 

“T want some’p’n to eat,” Buddy whimpered. 

“He said Mrs. Brown lived here,” said 
Sophie under her breath. 


“Tt’s 
I'll let 


W e are 


HEY walked and walked and walked past 

the lighted houses, where Sophie knew Mrs. 
Brown did not live. At last Buddy could not 
go farther; the houses were farther apart, and 
they had come to one, quite a little one, where 
there was only one light in one window. They 
sat on the doorstep. 

“T want some’p’n to eat,’ 

and Sophie, 

“T wished and I wished . 
Buddy began to cry. She was desperate. 
“Oh, Buddy,” she said, snuggling him to 

her, ‘‘play on your flute! Don’t you remember 
—'Oh come—all ye—faith-ful, joy-ful and—’ 

Buddy played, quaveringly. The door back 
of them opened, and a shaggedy man stood in 
the lamp-light. 

“What the’ell’s all that noise?” 

“Oh!” Sophie jumped up. 
It’s a fairy flute. It says, 
faithful, joyful and triumphant!’ 

“Sa-ay,”’ the man drawled, “what you givin’ 
us?” He slammed the door. 

“Oh,” a sob rose in Sophie’s throat, 
is a fairy flute. Play, Buddy, play!’ 

Buddy played, and presently the 
ope ned again. 

‘Say, what’re you kids doin’ out there, this 

time o’ night?” the man asked. 
want some’p’n to eat,” 
pered. 

Only a moment the man waited. 

),”’ he’said rather crossly. 

He fed them. Tea, and bread, 
and apples. They felt a lot better. 

“I’m full,” said Buddy and took up his 
flute. Sophie sang softly. 

“Say,”’ said the man, frowning, “who are 
you kids? What are you doin’ out here, this 
time 0’ night? You ain’t lost, are you?” 

Why did every one say that? Again some- 
thing came into Sophie’s throat. “Oh, no,” 
she said as briskly as she could. “No. We're 


’ said Buddy again; 


” 


*he de manded. 
“Tt isn’t a noise! 
‘Oh come, all ye 


” 


“but it 
door 
Buddy whim- 
“Come on 


and cheese, 
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Check the place 
you need 


Upson Board 
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For ceilings. One man can apply Upson 
Board right over cracked plaster with 
a permanently beautiful result. 











For attics. Use Upson Board to build 
in useful rooms; at the same time in- 
sulate against heat or cold, 











For cellars. Build in a cool fruit closet, 
bright laundry, quiet work room, a 
furnace room to eliminate dust. 





For bath or kitchen. Upson Fibre- Tile 
will build snow-white, waterproofed 
wainscotings—atabout 1/1oth the cost, 


Try Upson Board just once—that is all we ask! 
Then you will know why Upson Board has been 
used in over a million buildings, with less than 
one complaint to every 8,000,000 feet. 


Ten vears ago few people knew 
about Upson Board. 

Today thousands have discov- 
ered these Upson Board advantages. 
—won’t warp or bulge if properly 
applied. Nor can Upson Board crack 
or fall like plaster. Once up, it is 
always up. No expensive repairs 
or costly replacements. 


—no ugly nail heads. Upson Fas- 
teners (patented) anchor Upson 
Board invisibly from the back, mak- 
ing Upson Board the one wallboard 
that eliminates ugly nail marks 
on the finished surface. 

—no muss or litter. Upson Board 
is so light one man can apply it, 
even on ceilings. Then paint, ap- 


UPSON-BOARD 


“* Pe aaeirh nbbs Vener tHe NS 


Tue Upson Company, 1225 
[_] Tiled wainscoting 


[} Built-in partition 
(_] Built-in office 


In using advertisements see 


ply wood trim, and you have a 
permanently beautiful result. No 
big crew of laborers to track 
through your house. No muddy 
floors, little dust or dirt, no delay. 

resists jars, cold, moisture, fire. 
Certified tests prove Upson Board 
40% to 150% stronger than other 
boards tested—also an excel- 
lent insulator, the equal of 11 thick- 
nesses of ordinary building paper. 
Dozens of letters in our files prove 
it retards fire and resists moisture. 

We invite you to mail the cou- 
pon below. Or, ask your lumber 
dealer. For your own protection, 
insist upon gexuine Upson Board, 
with the famous B/ue-Center show- 
ing in each panel edge. 


oer eer ere eee eer eee e estes 


Upson Pr., Locxport, N.Y. Enclosed find 10¢ for 
samples, literature, and full-size blue print. I am interested in (check use that interests you). 
() Repairing ceiling 
CD Reclaiming attic 

(DD Refinishing cellar 
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No need to be tired out by 
bh ristmas shopping — 


RE you looking forward with dread to 
those long crowded hours of going from 
store to store with your Christmas list? 

You can avoid those weary hours of utter ex- 
haustion and save your strength for the happi- 
est holidays of the year. 


The Comfy Rest Hour, faithfully observed 
each day, is a real blessing to tired and jaded 
nerves. Thousands of women have found that 
restore every weary nerve to new health and 
vigor. Try it. 


Then you will understand that in giving 
Comfys, you give more than a present that is 
useful and charming. You are giving restful 
comfort—hours of luxurious relaxation and 
health that will last throughout the year. 


There are Comfy Slippers for every taste. 
Quilted satin, softly tinted brocade, leather, 
warm soft felt; exquisite designs for the fas- 
tidious lady, slippers of quiet dignity for men, 
adorable patterns for the children that they 
will just love to own and wear. In planning 
your Christmas list, make your first Christmas 
errand a visit to your Daniel Green dealer. 
Sold at the better shops and department stores, 
where “just as good” is never heard. 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 
Elm Street 


DODGEVILLE NEW YORK 


~~ Daniel Green 








This famous trademark is ¥ 

long wear and entire satisf 

it on the shippers you buy. Any repute Me 

dealer can buy genuine Daneel Green —— 
Comfy If + substitute, at 4 

only to gain greater profit Oo 
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giving daily rest to the feet is the best way to | 





The Little Flute 


living with Mrs. Brown, 

not lost!” 
“Brown? 

kids died.” 


Goodness—we are 


That’s funny. I thought their 


Sophie looked at him seriously. She saw 
that she’d have to be firm about it. 
“But we do live with Mrs. Brown. .We ought 


to be getting there now.” 

“Sure! You got to hang up your stockings 
and all! Well, Merry Christmas!” He opened 
the door for them. 

Sophie held out her hand. “Thank you 
ever’n ever so much for the supper.” 


I" WAS dark as dark outside, for the moon 

was under a cloud. The lights had gone out 
in some of the houses. There was only one man 
in the street; he passed them just as the door 
closed behind them, carrying a traveling-bag, 
walking not very fast and as though he was 
| thinking and thinking and thinking. It was 
| better to be near some one than out in the road 
| alone; hands tightly clasped, they followed him. 

Past a bend in the road was a big, white 
house. The moon had come out; they could 
| see it plainly. Upstairs was all dark, but one 
room downstairs was brilliantly lighted. The 
man stopped, and the children stopped, too. 
They could see the shadow of a lady moving 
across the drawn shades; then, as they looked, 
she came to the windows and raised them 
It was all the children could do not to cry out, 
for there in the middle of the room was a 
Christmas tree, a big and wonderful Christmas 
tree, shining and twinkling and gleaming. 

Perhaps the lady had heard his step on the 
porch, or perhaps she had seen him from the 
window. The front door was flung open. The 
porch was a broad one; she met him half-way. 
Their arms were about each other. 

“Oh Betty, my darling,” they heard him say, 
“why did you, why did you?” 

She was crying. “I had to, Bob, oh, I just 
had to! I can’t have them gone! They'll 
never be gone from my heart! I had to make 
Christmas for them—lI can’t et them be gone!” 

They went in together, and the children 
crept up on the porch, close to the window, 
where they could look at the tree. The man 
and the woman came into the room, and again 
their arms were about each other. She was 
crying, and while he stroked her hair he looked 
at the tree as though it were something so 
sad . . . Presently she raised her head, and 
the children could see they were talking; the 
lady was very lovely, almost as pretty as 
Mummie. Suddenly Buddy began to cry. 





Sophie felt that way, too. She hugged him 
up tight. 
“Oh don’t, Buddy, don’t! Please don’t cry! 


Oh, Buddy, I just can’t stand it if you cry! 
Where’s your flute, Buddy? Play on your little 
| flute!” 

His breath came in sobs, but he tried to 
play. There was something in Sophie’s throat, 
| but she tried to sing. 

“Oh, come, all ye faithful, joyful and tri 
yum-phant, Oh come ye, oh co-ome ye—” 

They sang it through twice. They were 
staring at the tree; they did not see the lady 
| start and grasp her husband; they did not see 
| them look at each other almost in terror. But 
| they saw when the door was flung open again, 
| because suddenly there was bright light on the 


| porch. 
“Betty—!" the man cried. “My God, 
| Betty! Come here!’ 


Buddy—so frightened now—began to howl 
The lady looked at them only an instant; she 
seemed to fly across the porch until she had 
Buddy in her arms, lifted up close to her breast, 
murmuring to him; and Buddy, his flute 
dropped and forgotten, wound his own arms 
about her neck. She carried him into the house. 
Sophie picked up the flute, looked at the man. 
Her lips were twisting and trembling, but she 
smiled. 

“It’s a fairy flute,” she told him. 
‘Oh come, all ye faith-ful, 

‘yumphant.’”’ Then she, 


“Tt plays 
joy-ful and tri 
began to cry. 
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Give long-lasting youth. Give fresh- 
ness Of spirit and mind. Give time 
with the children. Time for theatre 
—time for tea parties. 





Give all these things with a Premier 
Duplex. Fora Premier Duplex brings 
with it light, quick work and light, 
long leisure. 


It cleans so swiftly and thoroughly. 
Its double action does twice the 
work in half the time. The motor- 
driven brush flicks off threads; frees 
grit. And the strong suction draws 
it all up into the bag. The Premier 
Duplex never needs oiling, for both 
motor and brush are ball bearing. 





Give care-freeness. Give freedom 
from fatigue. Give pleasure. Give a 
Premier Duplex! 








Manufactured and distributed 
in Canada by the Premier V ac- 
uum Cleaner Co.,Ltd.,General 
Offices, Toronto. 


Sold over the entire world, out- 
side of the U.S. and Canada 
by the International General 
Electric Co., Inc., Schenectad), 


ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO., INC, 
Dept. 312 Cleveland, Ohio 








In using advertisements see page 
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Useful cedar-lined chests 
youll proudly place in living 
room, dining room or hall 


Now comes an important addition to interior decoration .. . 
Cavalier Chests that are not only useful, roomy storage places, 
but that also have all the beauty of fine furniture. 


These chests are unusual and distinctive in design and finish. 
The richness of their gleaming, full-grain matched walnut 
veneering makes them welcome anywhere. Most effective in 
console groups, charming as window seats; and to bedrooms, 
where a chest is almost a necessity, they bring new beauty. 

Cavalier Chests are splendidly made. They have a pungent, 
protective lining of Tennessee aromatic red cedar which, 
together with the sound construction and dust-tight lid, gives 
the safe storage your fine things demand. 

You have your choice of a wide range of designs and sizes 
in these walnut veneer chests. In addition, there is a full line 
of attractive Cavalier Chests in the natural red cedar. All 
of them, like the famous Cavalier dining room and bedroom 
suites, remarkably moderate in price. See them at your nearest 
Cavalier dealer's. If you don’t know where he is, write us. 
Tennessee Furniture Corporation, Chattanooga, Tenn. 


Cavalier R Furniture 


Fine Dining Room Suites, Bedroom Suites, 
Cedar Chests and Refrigerators 
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The Little Flute 


But when she began to stop crying, they 
were all sitting on a sofa in the room with the 
tree; the man’s arms were about as comfortable 
as anything she had ever felt, and Buddy was 
on the lady’s lap sound asleep, and the lady 
had been crying and was holding her cheek 
against Buddy’s hair. 

“Betty,” the man said softly, as though he were 
begging for something, “‘Betty, my darling—”’ 

“It was God,” the lady said. ‘But who are 
they? Where did they come from?” 


HEY asked Sophie a good many questions, 

and presently had the story of the day and 
much more. Sophie told them about all the 
“ifs,” and about all the things she remem- 
bered, geraniums and snow and sleds and cook- 
ies, and saying her prayers, and new brown 
shoes, and the way Mummie danced with 
them—oh, even how Daddy was sick so long, 
even about Mrs. Katz’s hair. And that just 


| reminded her. 


“Oh, dear! I s’pose we ought to be going. 
I 


| We were looking for Mrs. Brown’s. Mrs. Katz 


might get worried.”’ 

“You have found Mrs. Brown’s,”’ said the 
lady, with one of Sophie’s hands warm in hers, 
“and—let Mrs. Katz be worried!” 

The man laughed. He had a nice, burry 
laugh. ‘How fierce we are! Still, I suppose 
I had better call up the police. Too late 
tonight for the Society.” 

Sophie looked knowing and nodded. “Mum- 
mie said always to ask the police.” 

“The dear little old-fashioned mite!’ Mrs. 
Brown cried. 

Mr. Brown came back from the telephone. 
Sophie felt shy. She did not know what to 
say next, and it seemed as though she ought 
to say something. She still held the little 


| tin flute in her hand; she showed it to them. 


“It’s a fairy flute,”’ she informed them. ‘‘We 
found it in a ash barrel. If you make a wish on 
it, it'll come true.” 

“Did you make a wish on it, sweetheart?’ 
Mrs. Brown asked. 

“Well, yes, I did,’ Sophie admitted. “But 
it was a pretty hard wish to come true. I 
wished for a—a mother.” 

Mrs. Brown gasped and hugged Buddy 
closer, pressing her cheek on his hair. 

“There are plenty of mothers,”’ she said, with 
a catch in her voice, “but oh—so few little 
children.” 

Sophie was staring into the depths of the 


’ 


| tree. She shook her head. ‘Well, I don’t 


know,”’ she objected. ‘You see, mothers don’t 
want little boys that stick out their mouths 
and scowl, and of course my hair isn’t goldy 
and curly, and if the mothers were to give out 
before we—before the fairy had time to—”’ 
She swallowed. ‘So you see—”’ 

Her lip quivered a little. Outside the win- 
dow, from down the street, there came a sound 
of music, rhythmic and sweet on the night air. 

Said Mr. Brown, his voice quite husky, but 
still quite—quite comforty, “But whatever you 
wish on a fairy flute is bound to come true.” 

Sophie thought about that very hard for a 


| moment. Now the music was outside the 
| window; the words seemed a part of all that 





was inside the room. 
“Oh come, all ye faith-ful, joyful and 
triumphant, 
Oh come ye, oh co-ome ye to Be-eth- 
lehem! 
Come and a-dore Him, born—”’ 

Sophie looked into Mr. Brown’s face and 
into Mrs. Brown’s face. Because there were 
tears on Mrs. Brown’s cheeks, her own tears 
overflowed. 

“Then I wish, oh—I do wish—for a mother!”’ 
she cried 

And suddenly, warmly, miraculously, there 
was room on Mrs. Brown’s lap, room in Mrs. 
Brown’s arms, for herself and Buddy, too! 

And after a while, a very nice while, a little 
glass icicle fell from the tree and broke, tin- 
kling, on the floor beneath. It sounded like 
fairy laughter. 
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How They Met Them- 
selves 
(Continued from page 23) 


two days off together, anyhow. Why not? 
Who's to stop us?” 

“No one—if we don’t stop ourselves.” 

“All right—let’s go!” 

“Where'd we go to?” 

“Stay at my apartment.” 

“We might just as well stay at mine. We 
both love it.” 

“Either way, "Toinette. Keep either one 
of ‘em—we could manage. You're going to 
do it! Darling—you’re slipping!” 

“Wait—" said ‘Toinette breathlessly— 
“if I do—it won’t make any difference— 
about my work. That’s understood? I go 
back to the oflice Tuesday morning—just the 


59) 


same 

“If you want to—why not? For the time 
being, anyhow. We can see how it works 
out.” 

“Michael—it’s fifty-fifty or not at all! 
I've told you that before. I pay my own 
bills, and you pay yours. We can have so 
much more, that way. I don’t want money 
—ever—between me and you.” 

“Have it your own way,” said Michael 
His eyes were luminous. 

Partners?” asked ’Toinette shakily. 


HEY shook hands on it. But their fingers 

clung, magnetized. 

“You’d say anything now—to get me,” 
’Toinette accused him tenderly. 

“Not quite anything,” denied Michael. 
“Some things I wouldn't say . . . However, 
I can’t, at the moment, think just which they 

They laughed, but their laughter died into 
ardent earnest. 

“’Toinette, you're the best sport in the 

orld—of course, it’s partners!” 

“That way, perhaps we can swing it.” 

“You know darned well we can! It’s going 
to be—heaven.” 

“I want my love—to be—a free gift. I 
don’t want you buying it the first of each 
month.” 

“But you'll let me buy you a wedding-ring?” 

‘Yes, Michael.” 

“Le jour de gloire est arrivé!”’ said Michael 
solemnly. 

He got off the wall and swung ’Toinette to 
her feet. 

“Where's the nearest jeweler’s?”’ 

“Wait—wait—wait!” implored ‘Toinette. | 
“Let me go up to the apartment and change. 
I will not be married in this hat.” 

“Perfectly good hat to be married in.” 

“It is not. I have a better one.” 

“How long'll it take you to shift—if I let 
vour 

“Not fifteen minutes. There won’t be a 
soul in the place. Michael—I’ve got a duck 
of a new green crépe—and a hat with roses— 
you've never seen ’em—just the thing for—a 

edding!” 

“Fifteen minutes,” said Michael royally. 

Not a split second more.” 

They caught a taxi prowling along the 
nearest drive. and rattled away to the windy, 
brownstone canyon where ’Toinette had her 
abode. Going up in the elevator, they allowed 
each other incredulous, adoring glances behind 
the back of the San Domingan at the levers. 

‘Fifteen minutes, now,”’ warned Michael. 

You can wait in the sitting-room with a 
book,” whispered ’Toinette 
_ She turned her key in the door, motioned ¥ 26 WEST 23xp STREET, NEW YORK 
him in. Across the well-known room a cool 
ight filtered from western windows. Flowers 
on the table in a wide, black jar—Michael’s 
towers—delphiniums and peonies. He had 
brought them the night before. Michael's 
books scattered about. On the red-lacquered 
tea-tray Michael's favorite cigarettes in 
Michael's box of carved ebony with a white | 
jade medallion. 


This newest production of Theodore Haviland is 
another of those lovely examples of coloring which have 
added so immeasurably to the attractiveness of the china 
and to the reputation of its makers. | 


LOA OTS 2 
Dimes 


You have had possessions which you love, which you 
put away and come back to time and time again just for 
the pleasure of handling them. That is how we feel 
about this, our latest. 
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Blue-and-white crocuses on an orange background, a 
garland of old-fashioned flowers with a brilliant center 
to match—all surrounded by a soft ivory rim which 
frames it like a picture. 
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When you see the Chateaudun at your dealer’s, you 
will understand how it has added a new glory to an old 
and honered name. To be sure of genuine Theodore 
Haviland productions and china quality, see that each 
piece bears one or both of these marks : 
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Whrirk CHINA MARK DECORATED CHINA MARK 
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Theodore Haviland china is not so expensive as tts quality might 
suggest. If your dealer does not have it, he can get it for you. Have 
him write us for full information. Booklet in color om request. 
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THEODORE HAVILAND t CO 


INCORPORATED 


CANADIAN OFFICE 
THEODORE HAVILAND 4 Co., TORONTO 





In using advertisements see page 6 143 





C MEY GIVE WELL. 


Let your eyes wander over these pages .... here are answers to 
many gift questions. 

Perhaps to Somebody, very intimate, you will give the beginning 
of a solid silver dinner service—a group of knives, forks and 
spoons, or a chest complete with all the beautiful pieces whose 
possession is the dream of every Woman-of-the-Home. Or, perhaps 
you will consider a solid silver tea service — which, as a gift, has 
few rivals. 

And, for the less intimate gifts, there are salts-and-peppers and 
other things in solid silver which invariably find a great welcome, 
and a fine appreciation. 
















The ‘Minuet’ Chest— A gift never- 
to-be-forgotten! Contains half dozens 
each of the essential pieces in‘ Minuet”, 
the new design acclaimed the true 
American style, with the grace of 
America’s most graceful period. Chest 

complete, as Hesteated, $223.50. 
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Fortunate—she whose gift 
is to be this tray of essential 
pieces in “Wedgwood’’, one 
of the loveliest designs in 
solid silver. An ideal ‘Be- 
ginner’s”’ Set. No. 140, 
price, $103 

















“Wedgewood” Ht 
SandwtichTray, 
No. H-33, $35. 
Exquisitely 
shaped Fi 
wood” Bowl. 
No. D-51, 
$38. 







Alu ays popu- 






lar, ““Wedg- 
wand od Candle. The graceful, stately “‘Minuet’® Tea 
stick. N-22, Set in three pieces, may be bad for 





$205. It is @ triumph in szlver- 

smithing—and, indeed, a triumph in 

entertaining for the hostess who pos- 
sesses ** 





$62. pair. 
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Famous—these five designs! “Pantheon”, the distinguished. 


“Wedgwood’’, the decorative. “Trianon”, the classic. Salt-and-pepper Sets in the graceful 
“Minuet”, the graceful. ‘‘Fontaine’’, the luxuriant, All Minuet” design—little masterpieces 
are correct—in the forerank of solid silver designs. They in solid silver, No, $39, $25. pair. 


belong to Fine Arts — they belong in fine homes. Your 
jeweler will show them to you-—or obtain them for you 
immediately 
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WHO GIVE Jelid Silver 


For the woman, and the man, too, there are dresser sets in Inter- 
national Sterling which rise above mere utility and become works 
of art. The mirrors with long slender handles are particularly beauti- 
ful...and popular. Every piece is gracefully shaped . . . artistically 
designed . . . and constructed to be thoroughly practical. 

Ask your jeweler to show you things in International Sterling. 
The variety meets every taste—every demand—every price. You can 
pay as little as $5 and as much as $500. But always the gift will be 
beautiful —lovable—and pleasurable. Your jeweler can quickly 
obtain any of the masterpieces illustrated. If you have any difficulty, 
please write us. International Silver Co., Meriden, Conn. 






















Our beautiful “Book ot Dresser Services” will 
help you make your gift selection. It illustrates 
32 different dresser service designs with full- 
size color-plates. The book may be had for 25¢ 
in stamps. 


























Give him the “Sportsman”, a 
fine quality brush, with solid 
silver top, simply decorated to the 
masculine taste. papasacp 
Brushes $17.50 ea. Cloth Brush, 
$17.50. Comb, $7.50. 


The loveliest and most luxurious of gifts! 
‘Fedora’, the magnificent Dresser Ser- 
vice—complete from the long stately 
mirror illustrated on the right to the 
smallest torlette accessory—all snugly 
tucked awayin a rose leather traveling 
bast, $258.50. 


the © fedora 


/ design 






Oxford Clothand Military Brushes— 
three aids to a man’s Holiday hap- 
piness—and three aids to bis year- 
round cm ty Solid silver tops ave 
attractively but simply designed and 
decorated. The bristles are carefully 
selected and built in— for steady, 
sturdy service. Cloth Brush, $18.50. 
Military Brushes, $18.50 ea. Comb, 
$6.50. 


No. 22—Men's Traveling Set. 
The finest of masculine gifts has 


never been quite as fine as it is The name ?—'‘ Fedora A Dresser Service of gorgeous 
in this attractive, compact set, beauty. lis slender silhouette, its long tapering bandle, its 
which includes all the import- exquisite decorations—these are ‘’Fedora” qualit fasb- 


ant pieces — all handsomely de- 

signed in solid silver—all built 

to be as useful as they are good- 

looking. The set complete with 
case, $124 


sonable qualities—gift qualities ' Set of mirror, comb and 
brush, $77. 


JS VERE 


OUD SIN rR BS INTERNATIONAL SUVER 


In using advertisements see page 6 145 














A new POLAR Frying Pan 


made of genuine STAINLESS Steel 


Here, at last, is a frying pan 
that won’t be the black sheep 
of the kitchen. A brilliant, 
shiny pan that is a joy to see 
and to use. It’s strong and 
sturdy as only steel can be— 
yet it will never rust or become 
scaly no matter how long or 
how hard it is used. 


The Polar Stainless Steel 
Frying Pan is made of the best 
stainless steel. The high finish 
makes it simple to clean—no 
tedious scrubbing necessary. 
Heat merely tints the bottom 
a delicate color. It will never 
buckle or spring out of shape 
—the trueness of steel is in it. 
The peculiar properties of the 
metal enable it to cook evenly. 


Handles of stainless steel are 
so constructed that they always 
remain cool. 


You will want this wonder- 
ful new frying pan in your 
kitchen. It will outwear sev- 
eral ordinary ones. Ask your 
dealer to show you the Polar 
Stainless Steel Frying Pan. 
If he hasn’t it in stock, send 
the coupon below and we'll be 
glad to fill your order. Polar 
Ware Company, Sheboygan, 
Wisconsin. 


* 
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SHEBOYGAN, WISCONSIN a 1 
prepaid, for which I enclose $385. 1 
! 

| 
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| POLAR WARE COMPANY, 
i Please send me your Polar Stainless Frying Pan 

i 

I Name 

I 

1 Address 

; Dealer’s name 

LL Address 
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How They Met Them- 
selves 


_Mic hael loved bringing presents to ’Toinette 
-never came without something in his pocket 
forher. The place was full of his i inconsequent, 
charming gifts. As it was full of "Toinette— 
her fastidious simplicity, her freshness, her 


| hunger for beauty. 


The door closed, they turned to each other 
mutely, slipped into each other’s arms, rapt 
faces touching. 

““Michael—I was so sure we ought to wait.” 

“Were you?” 

“Now, all I can think of is, What if we lost 
each other, waiting?” 

“We're not going to lose each other.” 

“People have died before this.” 

“And worms have eaten them—” 

“Hush!” 

Her eyes were tight shut against his cheek. 

“That’s not me—that’s Shakespeare—’’ 
aggrievedly. “The rest of it is ‘but not for 
love.’ Which shows we’re right. Mere matter 
of self-preservation. "Toinette!—’Toinette!”’ 

For all his mocking, he kissed her as if he 
might never kiss her again. 

She stirred with his lips on hers, drew away 
from him startled, both palms against his 
chest—warning him off—whispering tensely: 

“Michael—what was that? I heard some 
one—in the bedroom.” 

“A maid—”’ said Michael. 

But he let ’Toinette go. Half-way. 

“T don’t think so,” said ’Toinette. 
—let me see!” 

“Let me—” said Michael quickly. 

“Don’t be absurd!”’ said "Toinette. 

She allowed him a grimace and crossed the 
floor swiftly. 

He saw her stop short on the threshold of 
the bedroom—heard her gasp of amazement. 

“Well, Eva Danford—Eva!”’ 

Then, from the shadows beyond, a sob—a 
whole outburst of sobbing, heartbroken, un- 
restrained, ending in a smothered cry, 

“Tony!” 

“Back presently,”’ said "Toinette over her 
shoulder to Michael, went into the bedroom, 
and closed the door. 


“Wait 


ICHAEL sat down in the deep chair by the 

tea-table and lit a cigarette. One of 

his own cigarettes, from the box he had given 
’*Toinette 

They might, he reflected, when he could 
steady his thoughts into any sort of coherence 

if *Toinette hadn’t insisted upon coming 
back to change her clothes—they might, by 
now, be standing before a minister. 

However, "Toinette had insisted—and there 
they were. Blocked. Held up. Aground— 
before they'd even shoved off. Did Fate wear 
a grin—or not? 

Eva Danford—that was the girl who had 
shared the apartment with ’Toinette before 
he mether. By the time Michael and ’Toinette 
came together, Eva had married—some small- 
town bird—and gone away to live. At least, 
supposedly. 

Her picture stood on the desk in the corner 
of the room, a soft-eyed, soft-lipped creature. 

“Darned good head just the same!” ’Toinette 


| had once said of her. 


Michael wondered what could bring a darned 


| good head all the way in from its small-town 


| perately . 


address to cry its eyes and its lungs out in 
’Toinette’s bedroom. He couldn’t hear her 
crying any more, but that was no sign she 
wasn’t still at it. The door was fairly thick. 
And with ’Toinette’s shoulder to cry on 
Michael lost the thread of his thoughts hope- 
lessly in a dream of ’Toinette’s shoulder. 

The softness of "Toinette’s shoulder under 
one’s cheek in a tired moment 
the softness and fragrance of her hair brush- 
ing one’s eyelids under all her casual 
camaraderie and intelligence and capability 
the delicious woman of "Toinette! 

Remembering, Michael wanted her 
. instantly. He felt a 
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c No delicacy like Asparagus’ lips 


to add variety to everyday meals + 
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DEL MONTE Aspara- 
gus Tips are graded as to 
thickness or circumfer- 
mn ence of the spear, and 
each size is designated 
on the label as Colossal, 
Mammoth, Large, Medi- 
um or Small. But no mat- 
ter what the size of spear, 
you will find in each the 


~ and no brand better 
than this ~ to insure 
the quality you want~ PARR One 


BRAND 


. UALITY ¥ 
Not until you've actually served Dex be - ) —— yom 
Monte Asparagus Tips can you really ap a we Sa eee 
; hei 6 Hive, gts : ‘ the same superior qual- 
preciate their goodness and all-round conve- ity —that you naturally 


expect under the DEL 
MONTE label. 


nience. 

They're the world’s finest asparagus — 
thoroughbred stock—grown in the rich del- 
ta lands of California—packed with the most 
exacting care to preserve their full natural 
freshness and flavor. 


Hot or cold, they are equally delicious. By 
themselves, or with other vegetables, they 
offer scores of dainty salads. In omelets, 
creamed or with melted butter, they meet 
your needs for tempting, tasty foods. 

And yet really economical, too! They're 
a food from end to end. Not a bit of waste 
—nor a moment's lost time in serving. 

Just remember, when you buy, to order 
them by name. No matter what the food- 
fruit, vegetable or food specialty—this one 
label makes certain that uniform, dependable 
quality so essential on your table. 
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RE Sa 
a sitoliiade ; ro Ne Write for our new folder of 
. wee dus . ea 
ti a - selected Asparagus recipes—also 
en “The Det MonteFruit Book.*” 


Both free. Address Dept. 205, 
California Packing Corporation, 


ust be sure you say = 


‘DEL MONTE 


December 1926 Good Housekeeping 








ristmas I 














— 
ey 
- 
wee 

= 


: 
ore 


cAMERICA’S MOST FAMOUS . DESSERT 
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Accept these delicious 
* Jell- 1-0 suggestions for 
the most important din- 
ner of the year 8 8% 
They will help to make 
your Christmas table 


¢ 
Jell-O Cranberry Ice 


Cook 4 cups cranberries in 1 quart water until soft. 
Then mash through fine strainer. Add 1 cup of sugar 
and bring just to the boil. Remove from fire and 
gradually add 1 package Lemon Jell-O, stirring all 
the time until dissolved. Let cool, then freeze and 
serve in glasses, 


Jell-O Plum Pudding 
Dissolve 1 package Lemon Jell-O in 1°, cups boiling 
water. While still hot stir in 84 cup Grape-Nuts; #4 


cup seeded raisins, 34 cup English walnut meats, 34 


cup cooked prunes and 34 cup citron—all cut fine; 
19 teaspoon cinnamon, }4 teaspoon cloves. Salt to 
taste. Let cool, put into a chilled wet mold, set away 
in a cool place to stiffen. Serve with whipped cream 
or pudding sauce, 


OU may wish to use still other 

Jell-O recipes in arranging your 
dinner menu. There are scores to 
choose from—all tempting—all easy 
to prepare—all sure to turn out suc- 
cessfully. 

And remember this: Jell-O requires 
very little digestive effort. It is a truly 
remarkable food in that respect. With- 
out misgivings—and without regrets 
—you can yield to the temptation of 
its deliciousness and its beauty. 

Surely, Jell-O deserves a place in 
your bountiful Christmas dinner! 

Mail the coupon for a delightful 
new recipe booklet . . . Your grocer 
sells Jell-O—five pure fruit flavors 
and chocolate. 





The Jell-O Company, Inc., Le Roy, N. Y., Division 
Postum Cereal Company, Inc., makers elk O, Pos 
tum Cereal, Instant Postum, Grape- Nuts, Post Toastics 
(Double-thick Corn Flakes), Post’s Bran Flakes, Post s 
Bran Chocolate and Swans Down Cake Flour. 


‘ Tue Jert-O Company, Inc., 
: Le Roy, New York 
Please send me, free, the new recipe 
booklet—containing dozens of delicious 
Jell-O recipes. 


PON onc cos ounedessesksecace 

Address TEEPE RELELirt fF) eeeeeeeenee 
Cl: c6a0ck nue ddieeeénbausauswns 
© 1926, P.C.Co. J.—G. H, 12-26 
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How They Met Them- 
selves 


impatience of the hysterical Eva growing up 
within him. She traded, of course, on 
*Toinette’s inexhaustible sweetness Ets 

He was strongly tempted, having finished 
one cigarette and not wishing to light another, 
to knock sharply on the door and call ’Toinette 
back—demand to know what was the matter— 
do something about it, if possible; if not, get 
away from there. 

He was just on his feet when ’Toinette 
opened the door suddenly. 

“Oh, Michael,” she said, “I am so sorry.” 
(She hadn’t changed anything; she was still 
in the gray suit, although she had taken off 
her hat, and her hair was a sun-smitten halo— 
as if she had been running both hands through 
it, which in moments of uncertainty she some- 
times did.) “I didn’t mean to leave you so 
long. Eva Danford’s lrere. She’s in an awful 
jam. I want her to talk to you.” 

Talking to Eva Danford was not at that 
moment the acutest need of Michael’s soul. 
He asked with great restraint and as much 
interest as he could spare from ‘*Toinette’s 
face, her eager eyes, the pleading gesture of 
one hand: 

“What’s the matter with her?” 

“Wait—I’ll make her come out. 
talk better here,” said ’Toinette. 


We can 


MICHAEL made a protesting sound, disre- 
garded or unheard. What was Eva to him 

or he to Eva? He hated women who blubbered 

aloud like children—or calves. He hated 

melodrama of any sort. One adorable thing 

about ’Toinette, she could be trusted to carry 

off tragedy itself with a laugh. Scenes made 

Michael wince in the marrow of his bones. 

He felt that Eva was good for a scene in the | 
primary colors. He waited, leaning against | 
the table, one hand sunk deep in his trousers 

pocket, fiddling nervously with his key-ring, till 

’Toinette came back, her hand through the 

arm of a plump girl in a dark-blue frock. 

“Eva, this is Michael,” said ’Toinette. 
“Michael Timberlake. I’m going to marry him 
—sometime—” she dared to flicker an eyelid 
at Michael as she said it—*‘‘and he’s really not 
unintelligent. Tell him what you've just been 
telling me, and get his slant on it. Sit down 
over there, Michael, and have a cigarette.”’ 

“Thanks—just had one,” said Michael, but 
he sat down over there. 

The girl called Eva sat in a big chintz- 
covered chair, and "Toinette sat on the arm 
of it, her own arm across the back. 

Beside "Toinette’s clear radiance, Eva looked 
smudged and soft, like a misused pastel. She 
‘had, of course, been crying, and her eyes were 
puffed and red, but at that, Michael reflected, 
her mouth was weak, the upper lip too thin, 
the lower one too full. A Greuze—with a 
darned good head. 

“Michael,” said ’Toinette, ‘‘Eva has left her 
husband.” 

“She would!’ was Michael’s first thought, 
but he repressed it. He said nothing at all, 
trying to look sympathetic and feeling he 
looked an ass. 

Eva gulped and said nothing, too. She 
leaned obviously upon ’Toinette. 

“You see,” said ’Toinette slowly, “there's 
somebody else—another woman. Eva’s been 
afraid of it for a long time, but yesterday she 
happened to get hold of some letters and things 

didn’t you, Eva?” 
~ “Bills,” said Eva. 

“And she feels,”’ said ‘Toinette, ‘“‘that all in 
‘all, it’s too much . . .” 

“Close to three hundred—no less!”’ said the 
darned good head—with succinct venom. 

“Pretty thick!” observed Michael guardedly. 

“I ask you!” said Eva. She straightened 


under the least hint of masculine sympathy 
like a rose that has had its stem clipped and | 
IS set into water. 

“He's a lawyer, you know, Eva,” 
’Toinette. 


said | 
“Why don’t you tell him the! 












Never Before—a recipe 
so many women have tried and liked 


Have you tested it for yourself? 


RE American women be- 
Anite the world’s clev- 
erestcooks? Thisis what 
a visitor from France recently 
wrote.” Certainly in no other 
country are women so con- 
stantly collecting and testing 
new recipes. Nowhere else is 
there such a vast number to 
choose from. 

And yet in no other country 
has a single recipe ever been 
selected by so many millions 
of cooks. Perfected down on 
the old plantation years ago, the recipe for 
Aunt Jemima’s tender, fragrant pancakes 
with their old-time flavor, is today used 
throughout the entire United States. 


Down the Mississippi, before the War. 
as most of us know, the wonderful flavor of 
Aunt Jemima’s pancakes was the talk of 
the country-side. No other cook could 
match the taste of those tender cakes 
which she served to her master and his 
guests. The recipe was her closely guarded 
secret. 

Today this recipe comes to you ready- 
mixed. Years ago Aunt Jemima’s secret 
became the property of the millers of Aunt 










Jemima Pancake Flour. We 
grind her special flours for 
you with machinery built for 
the purpose. We bring you 
her own ingredients propor- 
tioned exactly as she used 
them. 

Women who are proud of 
their cooking have turned to 
Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour 
because it brings them a rec- 
ipe that cannot be found in 
cook books. It is the only 
way to have pancakes just 
like her own, always light and wholesome, 
with that matchless plantation flavor. No 
trouble now to prepare the batter for these 
cakes! Nochancetogowrong! Just adda 
cup of milk (or water) to every cup of Aunt 
Jemima Pancake Flour—and stir. 


When you first serve Aunt Jemima’s 
pancakes, see how quickly the plates 
come back for more! Plan now to test 
her famous recipe ready-mixed. Use 
the coupon below to send for trial pack- 
age of Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour and 
also of Aunt Jemima Prepared Buck- 
wheat Flour or get full size packages 
from your grocer. 


Now—a chance to test this famous recipe 


Trial size packages of Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour and Pre- 
pared Buckwheat Flour mailed on receipt of toc, with 
new recipe booklet givirg- many delightful suggestions. 


Send coupon today 











Name... 


The Aunt Jemima Mills Branch 

Dept. E-12, St. Joseph, Missouri 
Gentlemen: Send trial size packages Aunt Jemima Pan- 
cake Flour, Prepared Buckwheat Flour and recipe folder. 
I enclose 10¢ to cover cost of mailing 
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Wonderful Gift 
—a MAYTAG 


Merry washdays! 
Shorter washdays! 
Comfortable washdays! 


The Maytag brings a 
smile of happiness not 
only for Christmas alone, 
but renews the same spirit 
of gladness every wash- 
day for years and years. 

Life-lasting Happiness! 


What Gift so good for 
Christmas 


—as a MAYTAG? 





THE MAYTAG COMPANY 


Newton, lowa. 














‘' How They Met Them- 


selves 


whole thing? It doesn’t commit you in any 
way, and you need an impersonal viewpoint.” 

Lawyers and .doctors and priests, Michael 
reflected, should wear somewhere about them 
an ear of gutta-percha for symbol of their 
calling. Cupped to receive the complaints of 
humanity. [va’s readiness to tell the whole 
thing repelled him vaguely. The sight of 
*Toinette’s hand on Eva's drew him on. 

“How long have you been married?’’ he 
asked, professionally calm. 

“‘Not three years,”’ said Eva. ‘‘Three years 
ago next month—wasn’t it, Tony?” (Yes 
she called "Toinette “Tony”! Michael’s aver 
sion received fresh fuel. And she clung to 
Toinette as if witha justclaim.) “Justa little 
while—that’s what makes it so rotten of him. 
There’s nothing I haven’t done—no sacrifice 
I haven’t made for him. Why, when we were 
married, I was doing awfully well. I was sec 
retary to a man in wholesale groceries—a big 
man. I had all sorts of future. And I chucked 
the whole thing to marry Ed and go be a 
bookkeeper in a one-horse shop in a one-horse 
town.” 

“You wanted to go, old dear,” ’Toinette 
reminded her quietly. ‘‘Nothing could stop 
you—remember?”’ 

“Sure I wanted to go,” said Eva. Her 
mouth twisted “There’s one born every 
minute! I wanted to go—and I'd be there 
yet—if Ed hadn't let me down. I was happy 
enough before this thing broke. You were 
out last year, Tony. You know what a cute 
little place we had. Fixed up as sweet as 
could be. I had an old woman who did all 
the work. She kept the bungalow like a new 
pin.” 

“What business is your husband in?” asked 
Michael. 

He sat with his elbows on his knees, hands 
linked before him, looking at the floor. Ugly - 
sordid and ugly and small—the whole affair. 
Like a greasy, stifling fog obscuring the perfect 
sky of his day—and ’Toinette’s. Their great 
day. 


VA stared a moment, her train of thought 
arrested She left the clean-as-a-pin 
bungalow and shifted to the man with whom 
she had lived in it. 

“Ed? . . . He’s an engineer and contractor.” 

“IT see,” said Michael. 

“I thought he was rather decent,” ’Toinette 
| put in thoughtfully. “I rather liked him, 
Eva,” she added, looking at Michael out of 
frank, grave eyes—‘‘a boyish sort of person. 
Might be easily influenced.” 

Eva broke in with a sob of anger—almost a 
snort. “I'llsayhe is! That's how she got | er 
hands on him. You see, Mr. Timberlake—”’ 

Michael stiffened imperceptibly before the 
facile relief of that confessional. Eva liked 
telling him about it; she was already weltering 
in the sympathy she was about to evoke in 
him. He began to be conscious of a stubborn 
leaning toward the unknown Ed—a tendency to 
make excuses for him. 

“You see,” said Eva throatily, “‘Ed had 
built a house—a Dutch Colonial cottage— 
for her and her husband, just before her 
husband died.” 

“Oh—a widow!” commented Michael. 

“A young one,” said "Toinette quickly. “I 
remember her, Eva. Rather pretty, isn’t she? 
Little and kittenish—clinging ways. Her 
husband was much older, Michael. You 
could see they had nothing in common.” 

Michael answered the quick, cool mind 
behind the dark eyes meeting his so steadily 
over Eva’s head. 

‘All the elements!”’ he said briefly. 

’Toinette nodded. 

Eva thrust in—it was, after all, her story: 
“You see, working on the house, consulting 
her about everything, consulting her—I guess 
—about a lot more than was necessary—Ed— ”’ 
| the blurred face contorted wretchedly—‘‘Ed 
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You ngédn’t buy a new one 
to eyjoy Kelvinator = 
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E want to make that plain. Your 
own refrigerator—the one you 


ator, the system of 
longest provedlife, 


are now using—can. be Kelvinator- 
equipped. You needn’t buy a new one 
to enjoy the convenience of Kelvinator 
and the protection of the “Zone of 
Kelvination.” 


It takes only a few hours to make the 
change. Your local dealer calls at your 
home and learns what model you need. 
He installs it quickly, without disturb- 


product of longest experi- 
ence in electrical refrigera- 
tion manufacture, actually 
costs less than most other 
systems. You pay no premi- 
um for Kelvinator’s assur- 
ance of lasting service. 


Then, too, there is a House- 
hold Budget Purchase Plan for those 








who desire to use it. With Kel- 
vinator so low in price and so 


ing your household routine. Then 
you have the same Kelvinator elec- 





; . : ; This is the 
tric refrigeration that has been serv- easy to buy, there’s no reason Certified 
ing others since before any Me z why anybody need be satis- Kelvinator 

Salesman 


other existing system was 
even on the market. And 
don’t forget this: Kelvin- 


fied with anything but Kel- 
vinator, the system of 
proved efficiency. 


The Zone of Kelvination 
Below 50° — above 40° 


A zone of dry, frosty cold in 
which even the most deli- 
cate foods stay fresh and 
wholesome for many days. 


KELVINATOR CORPORATION, 2056 WEST FORT ST:, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Division of Electric Refrigeration Corporation 


‘Branches: NEW YORK » CHICAGO + BOSTON + DETROIT + ATLANTA * BALTIMORE 
KELVINATOR OF CANADA, LIMITED, 1132 DUNDAS STREET EAST, LONDON, ONTARIO 


& (301) 


Vinator 


The Oldest Domestic ElectricNMgrl\efrigeration 
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In his. famous easel 
he carries the illus- 
trated story of the 
wonder-working 
Zone of Kelvina- 
tion. He is a trained 
man—a responsible, 
trustworthy man — 
the respected repre- 
sentative of the 
world’s largest ex- 
clusive manu fac- 
turer of electric 
retrigeration. 


see page 6 I5!I 








Let joy be unconfined: 
the floor is finished with 


ET the holiday spirit 
have full reign 
— if “61” Floor 
Varnish is on the floor. 
Christmas or the Fourth 
of July, Summer or Win- 
ter, “61” Floor Varnish 
protects the floor against 
careless youngsters. And 
the heavy heels of grown- 
ups put noimprinton the 
smiling luster of this en- 
during floor varnish. 
“61”"’ Floor Varnish is 
heelproof, marproof and 
of course, waterproof. Its 
outstanding properties 
are unusual durability 
and wear-resistance, 
which are due to the hard 
but elastic film it pro- 
duces on the floor or 
other surface. That is 
why we say, “Testit with 
a hammer! You may 
dent the wood but the 
varnish won’t crack.” 
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~ Copyright 7920, P&L 
FREE SAMPLE PANEL finished with “61” Floor Varnish 
will be sent on request. Try the “hammer test” on the panel! 
Color Card and names of dealers will also be sent you. 
PRATT & LAMBERT-Inc. 
79 Tonawanda Street, Buffalo, N.Y. 


Canadian Address: 21 Courtwright Street, Bridgeburg, Ontario 
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Linoleum can easily 
be kept like new by an 
occasional coat of “61” 
Floor Varnish. “Save 
the surface and you save 
all!” On furniture it 
lasts even longer than on 
floors and linoleum. 

“61”’ Floor Varnish is 
so easy to use and flows 
smoothly off the brush, 
without laps, streaks or 
brush marks. Sold in 
Clear Gloss, six attractive 
woodstain colors and the 
ever-popular Dull Fin- 
ish — all size cans. 

GuARANTEE: If any 
Pratt & Lambert Varnish 
Product fails to give sat- 
isfaction you may have your 
money back. 

P&L Varnish Prod- 
ucts are used by painters, 
specified by architects 
and sold by paint and 
hardware dealers. 


PRATT @ IAMBERT VARNISH PRODUCIS 
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f MG 1" LACQUER ENAMEL \ \ 
4 Wherever a quick, durable, opaque enam ve] X 
finish is desired, use “61” Lacquer Enamel, io” x 
most recent development of the Pratt F Lambert lab- 
S. oratories. It driesi nthirtyminutesor less! Willnot fi 
Q, «rack, chip or peeland is waterproof. Soldina i 
\ variety of beautiful colors, in all size cans. ff 
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How They Met Them- 
selves 


fell for her. That’s all there is to it! And 
then the old man, when he died, left her flat, 
pretty nearly. She wanted a lot of things. 
So Ed comes through with ’em. One thing 
and another. From time to time. Maybe he 
began with—you know—the usual stuff, 
flowers and candy. But he got round before 
long to books and—and a phonograph. One 
of these new ones—you don’t get ’em for 
nothing.” 

“Are you sure of all this?” asked Michael. 

He hoped he sounded dispassionate and 
kindly. He didn’t feel it. Eva’s marred 
rettiness, her tear-stained softness, aroused 
in him an unreasoning feeling of disgust. He 
felt sure the recipient of the phonograph, 
which had not been had for nothing, had 
returned at least companionship and a measure 
of happiness—for which rare commodities, 
Michael felt strongly, he himself would never 
have looked to Eva. 

“Don’t cry, dear,” said ’Toinette softly. 
Eva had turned her face against *Toinette’s 
side and was once more making strangled 
sounds of woe. ‘Michael says, are you sure?” 

“Gosh!” cried Eva loudly. “I’ve been sure 
formonths. Then last night didn’t I show him | 
the bills—and did he deny it? He couldn’t. | 
Roses one time—gardenias another. Once, 
orchids—orchids, mind you! And that was | 
the very month I paid the butcher’s bill myself, 
because it came in larger than usual, and I 
thought I’d rather pay it than talk about it.” 

“Eva!” said ’Toinette. 

“Yes, I did,” said Eva mordantly, ‘and it 
wasn’t the first time, at that. Many’s the bill 
I paid he never even saw. I’m not kicking on 

















that. I was working. I made pretty nearly 
as much as he did—some months. I expected, 
when I married him, to stand my share of the 
check. But I didn’t expect him to spend the 
money I saved him making presents to another 
woman. I’m human!” 


ERTAINLY, at the moment, Michael re- 
flected, she was far from divine. He said: 
“You say you showed him the bills? How 
did you happen to have them? Did they 
come to you?” 

“Well, not exactly!” said Eva. “Even Ed 
wouldn’t have nerve enough for that. They 
were all in one envelope —self-addressed—in the 
pocket of a coat I was sending to the cleaner’s. 
The poor fish! Keeping ’em that way!” 

Did the book-keeper speak or the woman? 

“And you opened it?’’ asked Michael. 

’Toinette said, ‘‘Eva—you didn’t!” 

“Why not?” said Eva, savagely. 
thing for me, I did. Then I showed ’em to 
him—last night. And asked for a show-down. 
He knew J never had any of the stuff that 
was on ’em.” 

“What did he say?” suggested Michael. 

The ugliness, the sickening ugliness of it all 
—yet what, with ’Toinette’s pleading look 
upon him, could he do—except draw out the 
drab fabric to its shoddy length, hold it to the 
light, and put his fingers through the holes in it? 
_ “What does any man say in a tight place?” 
lhe sneer was oddly pitiful on that bee-stung 
mouth. “First, he lied—then he tried to 
brazen it out. Said he was sorry for her. 
Said she hadn’t much—and she loved pretty 
things. Ha!” said Eva. “Of course, I didn’t! 
Of course, I liked buying my own strings of 
pearls.”’ 

a did buy your own?” Michael sug- 
gested. | 

Like a search-light finding a target, his 
mind ran ahead of his chilled and repelled 
sensibilities, bringing facts to light. 

“Yes—I paid for my own,” said Eva with a | 
touch of sullenness. “I’d got in the habit. | 


“Good 








“If You Hear of Anything” 














Two men, neighbors, were seated in the smoking car of a suburban 
express. As the train pulled out the better dressed man turned to 


the other genially. “Well, Jim, how 


are they treating you? Keeping 


busy?” The man called Jim slowly shook his head. “I am being 


out the first of the month . . 


anything, I wish you'd let me 


. tooold . . . If you hear of 
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NE by one the influences which 
work against healthful and 
happy livingare beingovercome. 

Life expectancy is being lengthened, 
disease is being stamped out, housing 
and working conditions are being im- 
proved. And now the next great for- 
ward movement is taking shape—to 
free old age from dependence and 
want. 


It is a splendid sign of the times that 
great railroad systems, banking insti- 
tutions, large industrial corporations 
and sociale all lines of business are 
working out plans for retirement 
incomes. 


And even in smaller organizations, plans 
are being made to insure comfort and 
protection when working days are over. 


Intelligent workers are finding out all 
they can about such incomes and are 
talking the matter over with their 
employers. Wise employers are analyz 
ing the best. methods of providing re- 
tirement incomes for those who look 
to them for advice and guidance. 

A retirement income is a regular, fixed 


income for life, paid during all of the 
sunset years, whether or 


not one ever works again. oe, 
Haunting dread of de- feet ee 
pendence in old age can ae 
be made a thing of the wh, 


past. The Christmas sea- 
son will be happier for 
those who provide for 
the peace and comfort of 
their own future—or the 
future of others. 
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The Metropolitan Life Insurance Com- 
pany has made a comprehensive study of 
more than 350 pension plans in oper- 
ation—all of them attempts to prevent that 
great tragedy, penniless old age. 


Some of these systems are good, some 
fair and some hopelessly involved. Some, 
inspired by generosity but not dly 


If you are a worker, wondering about 
your old age, or an employer, planning 


%& 


After a thorough study of the pension 
problem, the Metropolitan is prepared to 
offer employers and employees a practical 
outline of the requirements of a sound 
retirement income plan. 


| 


for the workers in your business 





based, may result in costs so heavy as to 
make their continuance impracticable. 
Haphazard pension plans which are almost 
certain to come to grief should be replaced 
by scientific reserve methods. 


a 


or your home, send for “Sound Retire- 
mons Plans and What They Should Pro- 
vide”’. 


Mailed free on request. 
HALEY FISKE, President. 
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Published by 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


NEW YORK 
Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 


When there was something I wanted, it was 
fasier to go off and get it myself than to pull 
the womanly line—first pointing the thing out | 
to him—then letting him know that I’d like 

it—then reminding him four or five times that | 
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@- new Straube piano is only 


three feet, seven inches high—but 
the strings are as long as in a five-foot 
four-inch grand! 


An entirely new principle of upright piano 
building, “duplex overstringing,” gives the 
Style L the actual tonal beauty, resonance 
and power of a much larger instru- 
ment. Patents are now pending on this new 
method; it is Straube's exclusively. 


Musicians and music lovers of most exacting 
taste have been astonished by the full-toned 


Straube 


GRANDS ~ PLAYERS ~ UPRIGHTS 
REPRODUCING GRANDS 


SS 


beauty and musical quality of this new 
Straube. Here at last is a truly fine piano, 
they agree, in the convenient small size! 
With its beautifully designed case the Style L 
is ideal for homes, apartments, studios, schools, 
churches, and is easily moved and placed 
where, larger instruments are impossible 

Send the coupon now for complete informa- 
tion about the Style L “Duplex Overstrung™ 
piano. Straube also builds standard size up- 
rights and players, Grand pianos and Repro- 
ducing Grands. Send for beautiful brochure 
illustrating and describing Straube Grands. 


The Patented Pendulum Valve, 

illustrated below, 1s the heart of 

the Straube Artronome player 

action, dependable, expressive, 
easy to play 
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‘ s) 





Straube instruments are nationally priced 
f. o. b. Hammond, Ind., as follaqws: 
GRANDS: Reproducing Models $2575 and up 


The Conservatory $950 The Artist $795 
PLAYERS: The Arcadian $750 
The Imperial $675 The Colonial 625 
The Puritan 595 TheDominion. 550 


STYLE L Duplex Overstrung piano as illus- 
trated above, $385; other upright models, 
$395. $425, $525. 
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Please 
«check type of instrument which interests you most), 
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STRAUBE PIANOCO., 501 Manila Ave., Hammond, Ind. 


send your new catalog and complete information 


Name 

Street 

City State 

Grand © Reproducing 0 Player © Upright O 
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How They Met. Them- 
selves 


I had a birthday or an anniversary or some- 
thing coming—then being all surprised and 
| thrilled when at last he came through. When 
| you’ve made your own living since you were 
| seventeen, you’re kind of impatient of that 
harem stuff.” 

Over the tousled, ash-blonde head eyes met 

Michael's and ’Toinette’s. Reluctantly con- 
scious of unpleasing reality. Startled— 
defensive. 

“Still,” said Michael, more gently than he 
had spoken, ‘‘I suppose, before you were 
married you accepted presents from him 
without that feeling?” 

“Before I was married—I accepted ‘em 
yes!” said Eva. “I didn’t have to cadge for 
‘em. That’s what gets my goat about mar- 
riage . or 

She put her hands to her face and suddenly 
flung herself sideways across "Toinette’s knee 
in a tempest of despair. “Oh, what’s the 
good of talking!’ she cried. “It’s all gone 
flooie! I said terrible things to him—he said 
terrible things to me. He said the old colored 
woman—you know--the one I told you kept 
the place so clean?—ought to be his wife— 
really— because she was the one that looked 
after his clothes and his food and his house.” 

“Poor I-va!”’ sighed ’Toinette. 

She smoothed Eva’s hair. She glanced at 
Michael through Eva’s passionate outcry, and 
there was resentment—almost fear—in her 


look. 


MICHAEL had felt that fear taking shape. 
- His own look begged for suspended 
judgment. 

“What did you say to 
prompted relentlessly. 

“] told him,” sobbed Eva, “I told him I was 
through. I told him I was coming back here 
to live with Tony—get me a decent job again 
and he could pay anybody’s bills he wanted to 


him then?” he 


— till he went broke. See if I cared! I left 
word with the old woman I was gone—and I 


caught an early train—while he was eating 

breakfast * She added heartbrokenly 

“T just got me a new breakfast set, Tony 

peasant china, they call it—awf'ly pretty . . .” 
“Darling!” crooned ’Toinette. 


She rocked Eva’s body in her arms. And 
Michael felt now that, when "Toinette looked 
at him, resentment verged on antagonism 


Sex loyalty. She must always have been 
like that with Eva—the stronger of the two 
The protector. Sheltering Eva's softness with 
her own clean-muscled intelligence. 

“You think you can never go back?” mur- 
mured *Toinette. 

‘We go back—nou sobbed Eva. 

“No one’s asking you to—nobody’s urging 
you—I only mean—if Ed were sorry . . .” 

**He had his chance last night. He told me 

a woman like her—so—sweet and domestic 


> 


and all—made a man _ see—what he'd 
missed.” 

“Damned fool!’ said Michael curtly. 

*That’s what I told him!” said Eva. 

Which seemed to soothe her a trifle. But 
still she clenched her hands together and 


turned her head from side to side on ’Toinette’s 
knee like a creature in pain. 

“T wouldn’t go back if it was the last act 
of my life. He never got anything but a 
square deal from me, and—he let me down. 
I'm through with him. He's hurt me bad 


enough . . . I never want to see his face 
again—what's that?” 
Some one was knocking—not loudly but 


insistently. 

“Let me get out of here!” said Eva un- 
steadily. ‘I must look a sight.” She got to 
her feet, hands at her hair. ‘Tell ’em to wait 
a minute, Tony!” 

‘Just a moment, please,” called ’Toinette— 
but too late. 

The door opened bruskly, and a stocky 
young man, fine eyes and a heavy mouth, 















Sedan $895 —Special Sedan $945 
De Luxe Sedan $1075—f.o.b. Detroit 


Drogress and A pproval 


For Dodge Brothers, Inc. 1926 stands out on 
the calendar as a year of unprecedented progress 
and success. 


From January to date sales have exceeded any 
previous year’s total by a margin at once impres- 
sive and significant. 


New engineering records have been established 
by a succession of major improvements extending 
back to the first of the year. 


Never has Dodge Brothers Motor Car ranked so 
high in public favor. Never before has it so richly 
deserved the world’s good will. 


Dooce BroTHEeRS INC. DETROIT 


Donce Brotrers (Canada) Limited 
SCRONTO, ONTARIO 


Dopose BROTHERS 
MOTOR CARS 


In using advertisements see page 6 15 
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ALWAYS FIRST IN SOCIAL PRESTIGE 


Now at prices everyone can afford 


FREED-EISEMANN OFFERS REVOLUTIONARY 
RADIO IMPROVEMENTS AT NEW LOW PRICES 


6 0 and up for 
table sets 


9 and up for 
5 console sets 


Prices slightly higher in Canada and West of the Rockies 


N THE SPLENDID RESIDENCES of the 
l leaders in society, the professions 
and the arts—in the homes of the 
first families of each community— 
wherever standards of social prestige 
are being set, there you will find the 
FREED-EISEMANN. Among other dis- 
tinctions, it was selected by Govern- 
ment experts and purchased by the 
Navy for installation on the Presi- 
dent's yacht, the Mayflower. 

Now, after two years of planning 
and experiment, we are proud to an- 
MOuNCe FREED-EISEMANN quality un- 

hanged—but at new low prices that have 
amazed the public. 

Think of it! Sets with exquisite 
cabinet work that suits the most ex- 


FRE E D 


*Lieensed under the Latour Patents 


EI SEMAN 
Freed-Eisemann Building, Brooklyn, New York 


acting interior. Sets made with the 
same devotion to high technical 
ideals for which FrREED-EISEMANN is 
famous—now priced as low as $60. 
And this year there are sweeping 
improvements which you will find 
only in the FREED - EISEMANN. 

With FREED-EISEMANN power units 
all sets can be run from the house 
current. There is simply a snap of a 
switch! One tuning control evidences 
the disappearance of the mechanical. 

Shown above, Model 40* — C40, 
Price $155. Single control. 

You may have a demonstration in your 
home without obligation, and, if desired, 
make payments on convenient terms. 


N RADIO 
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How They Met Them- 
selves 


| walked into the room. 
“I heard my 
her.” 

“Not unless she wishes to see you!’ said 
Michael coolly. 

He moved between 


“Beg pardon,” he said. 
wife’s voice. I've got to sec 


Eva and the stocky 
young man and was, for his pains, shoved 
aside. Eva said with a certain amount oi 
impatience—highly unappreciative, all things 
considered : 

“Don’t be foolish—it’s my husband!” 

Color rose darkly in Michael’s face—had he 
heard "Toinette chuckle? He inquired bitingly 
of the intruder: 

“Why didn’t you send up your name? If 
you wished to see any one in this apartment?” 

To which the intruder returned with equal 
truculence: “If I had, I might not have got 
in. What's it to vow? Are you a friend of my 
wife’s? One I haven’t met before?” 

‘Good Lord, no!” said Michael violently. 

““How do you do, Ed?” said "Toinette coming 
forward, both hands in her pockets. ‘“‘He is a 
friend of mine—and I am a friend of Eva's 
—and if you don’t mind my saying so—she 
seems just at the moment to be able to use a 
friend or two.” 

“T suppose you’ve spilled the whole thing?” 
said the stocky young man to Eva less 
brutal than deeply reproachful. 

Eva gulped. She said, “I didn’t close my 
eyes last night.” 

“T got a fat lot of sleep myself,” 
her. 

She retorted, ‘I should think you would've 
—with what's on your conscience.” 

Then they seemed quite to forget the exis- 
tence of ’Toinette and Michael. They glared 
at each other furiously, and their voices shook. 

“Walked out—without a word!” he said. 

She retorted, ‘Think I was going to ask you 
to see me off?” 

“If it hadn’t been for old Martha, I wouldn’t 
hav e known where to look for you. 

“You haven’t done much looking for me 
lately. You've been too busy in another 
direction.” 

“Oh, good heavens!” 
exasperated protest. 

She went over to the western windows, and 
Michael followed. They stood with their 
backs to the room where now the battle rose 
and fell without regard to safety of non- 
combatants. 

“What's the big idea,” jeered Eva, “following 
me up here, like this? Didn’t you say enough 
last night? What do you think I’m made of 

putty?” 

“You said a good deal, 
minded her savagely. 

“I’m no early Christian martyr,” 


he assured 


said *Toinette, an 


yourself,” he re- 


said Eva. 


“You’re a crazy little spitfire, that’s what 
you are!” 
At the window, "Toinette’s eyes widened 


She put a hand on Michael’s arm, whispering 
suddenly: 
“Did you hear that? He said ‘little’! He 
must still be in love with her!” 
“They're a couple of fools!” 
whispered back earnestly. 
“They're not unique,”’ said 
withdrew her hand. 


Michael 


*Toinette. And 


T Hk fools had slackened hostilities only for 

a moment, 

“IT want you to come back with me—like a 
reasonable person,”’ the male fool was saying 

“Sure you do!” said Eva. ‘What'll you 
say when you're asked where I’ve gone—and 
why? It’s going to be awkward for you.” 

He urged doggedly, ‘‘We'll forget all about 
—the other thing.” 

“Who told you we would? I’ve got a darned 
good memory!” 

“Eva-—-I promise you. 
again.” 

“What's the 
‘already?” 


It'll never happen 


matter. Are you broke— 
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oa “For I dipt into the future far as fog 
“” ee human eye could see, siete 
a a Saw the vision of the world, and ie: 
all the wonder that would be; 
in » - f ' 
“a Hi, Saw the heavens fill with commerce, 
¥ ‘ ‘ ARGOSIES of magic sails, a4 
Bes a Pilots of the purple twilight, dropping a 
as] down with costly bales.”’ rogs. 
. . . « Tennyson's LOCKSLEY HALL 
‘ AWNp so her ARGOSY came to port 
8 ...the wonder of the future, her 


possession of today. ... A new and 
stately pattern in 1847 ROGERS 
BROS. Silverplate...now on display 
at the stores of silverware merchants 
everywhere...in flatware and hollow- 
ware ... knives, forks and spoons, 
with dinner and tea services to match. 


; \y a Booklet Z-23 of the ARGOSY LA Be. 2 ‘ & 
design in flatware and . 1547 ROG E RS B RO >* ¥ bl 
d hollowware will be gladly; ‘ 1 
sent on request. Address SISVEnr Says 
Dept. E, International 
Silver Co., Meriden, Conn. 








. SILVER CO 





SaLesrooms: New York, Cuicaco, San Francisco...) Canapa: INTERNATIONAL SiLver COMPANY or CAN apa, Liamrrep, Hamivron, ONnrario 
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Women “Kitchen-test’ this 
flour in a kitchen just like yours 


Coqhey test it for every kind of baking— 
he only sure proof a flour will give 
perfect results in all your baking 


ILUFFY muffins and biscuits . . . light 

and flaky pastries . . . the most deli- 
cate cakes—now you can make them just 
as well as the best cooks you know. With 
this ‘‘Kitchen-tested’’ flour you can be sure 
they will always come out right. 


Half your baking “‘luck’’ depends upon how 
your flour acts in the oven. Two batches of 
the same brand of flour may seem identical 
by every possible scientific test. Yet—zn your 
baking—they often give different results. 
This is half the cause of all baking failures. 
Countless experiments have proved to us that 
there isonly one positive way to tell howa flour 
will act for you. That is, to bake with samples 
of every batch ourselves. 

That is the famous ‘*Kitchen-test’’ all Gold 
Medal Flour must pass. Before it can go to 
you, every batch must prove—by actual 
baking results—that it will act the same 
perfect way in your oven. 

This rigid baking test of ours now does away 
with half the cause of all baking fail- 
ures. It is your assurance of perfect 
results. Read our guarantee. 


Proved 1009 uniform 
Each morning the Gold Medal Kitch- 


y 


1 
en(a kitchen just like yours) receives rising ) for our Southern trade is milled iii oy 2. 
samples from every batch of Gold in the South at our Louisville mill. Pre ! 
Medal Flour milled the day before. Every batch is **Kitchen-tested”’ ya ie H 

- 2 . _ . = a . . . ee State... ooo ; 
All day long Miss Betty Crocker and with Southern recipes before it goes {| | ee 7 


other experienced women bake with 


WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY 















<> 


them - breads, pastries, cakes — 
everything. Last year we held 
back more than 5 million pounds 
of Gold Metal Flour. Chemic- 
ally it was perfect. But the ‘‘Kitch- 
en-test” proved it varied slighly in 
the way it acted in the oven. It 
could not carry the Gold Medal 
label. 


So in Gold Medal you have a flour 
that you know will always act the same way 
in your oven. Tested for every kind of 
recipe. This means ove flour for a// your 
baking. There is no better flour for cakes 
or pastries. Why pay more? 


Money-back guarantee 

If at any time Gold Medal Flour does not 
give you the most uniformly good results 
of any flour you have ever tried— you 
may return the unused portion of your 
sack of flour to your grocer. He will pay 
you back yourfull purchase price. We will re- 
pay him. So make this trial. Order 
a sack from your grocer today. 


. 4 Special—for the South 
Gold Medal Flour (plain or self- 


» 
to you. 


: General Offices: MINNEAPOLIS 












OLD Medal “Pigs in Blankets” 
—a wonderjul new way to serve wien- 
ers. One of the many delightful recipes 
constantly created in the Gold Medal 
itchen. ‘* Kitchen-tested”’ Recipes with 
** Kitchen-tested’’  lour— perfect results 
always, Read our special offer. 





Special Offer— 


**Kitchen-tested’’ Recipes— 
relieve baking monotony and 
offer new delights 


As we testall Gold Medal Flour 
in our kitchen we also create 
and test delightful new recipes. 
We have printed these “Kitch- 
en-tested"’ recipes on cards and 
filed them in neat wooden boxes, 
handy for your kitchen. 

We will be glad to send you one 
of the new Gold Medal Home 
Service Recipe Boxes, complete 
with recipes, for only $1.00 (less 
than this service actually costs 
us). Twice as many recipes as 
in original box. Just send cou- 
pon with check, money order, 
or plain dollar bill. 

If you prefer to see first what 
the recipes are like, we will be 
glad to send you selected sam- 
ples free. Check and mail cou- 
pon for whichever you desire. 


Catt Oro?” 


ee Oa ea ) 
Send coupon now. A new 
delight awatts you 
MISS BETTY CROCKER 
Gold Medal Flour Home Service Dept. 
Dept, 196. Minneapolis, Minn. 
Enclosed find $1.00 for your box of ‘‘Kitchen- 
tested’’ Gold Medal Flour recipes. (It is un- *¢, 
derstood I may send for new recipes free.) >) 
FREE: Please send me free selected samples oa 
of *‘Kitchen-tested”’ recipes. 








Copyr. 1926, Washburn Crosby Co, 


MILLS AT MINNEAPOLIS, BUFFALO, KANSAS CITY, CHICAGO, LOUISVILLE, GREAT FALLS, KALISPELL 


Listen in on Betty Crocker Radio Cooking School—10:45 A. M., Mon., Wed. and Fri. 
Delightful, new *‘ Kitchen-tested’’ recipes 
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How They Met Them- 
selves 


That wrung a smothered expletive and a 
tortured growl, ‘You little cat—you!” 


“THIS is too horrible!” 
softly. 
Michael pleaded, ‘“‘Wait—he’s called her 
Jittle’ twice on 
Standing in the window—that looked west 
they waited. ’Toinette’s face was set in a 
delicate mask of distaste. 


groaned *Toinette 


Michael’s mouth 
was the mouth of one who tastes dust and 
ashes. 


4VA had begun to cry again. ‘You can 

talk now,” she said, “but if anybody’d 
told me—three years ago—you’d be buying 
another woman orchids—while I paid your 
butcher’s bill! And I’m just such a fool that 
an orchid or so would have kept me quiet, 
most likely. You didn’t think of that—did 
you?” 

“T didn’t know you paid.” 

“You never asked! Anyhow—you never 
bought any for me—did you?” 

He told her with a kind of school-boy 
bullying, frankly miserable: “You never 
seemed to want anything you couldn’t get for 
yourself. No kick to bringing home stuff to 
you, because you’d most likely brought it 
home yourself—the week before. I’m a fool 
for presents—and when there’s somebody who 
acts like a kid over °em—who’s crazy over the 
least little thing a man does for her—gosh, 
Eva!—a man wants to do things for a woman. 
He wants to buy her things. And she makes a 
great big mistake when she lets him get out of 
the way of it. Because no matter how many 
things she can buy for herself—she can’t buy 
the way he feels about her—when he’s taking 
something home in his pocket. You can’t 
help caring about a person you give things to.” 

“Oh, God, don’t I know it!” sobbed Eva. 
“Even when it’s only a butcher's bill!” 

“Baby!” said the stocky young man with 
agonized brevity. 


At THE window ’Toinette stared fixedly 
across the street, slim shoulders rigid 

Michael whispered fiercely: “This is worse 
than the other. Can't we get away?” 

“You can’t walk through them,” “Toinette 
murmured back. “I doubt if they’re aware 
of our existence.” 

“They may go on for hours,” 
Michael. ‘After a row like that—”’ 

“Wait—” said ’Toinette. 

“And we were on our way 
bitterly. 

“So were 
’Toinette. 

She went on looking out of the window, 
her face inscrutable. 

Michael hunched his shoulder against the 
window-frame and waited in silence also. 
Tight-lipped, somber-eyed. 


insisted 


‘ said Mi haei, 


the two in the wood,” said 


‘VA came out of her husband’s arms with a 

~ long-drawn sigh and a last gulp—this time 
of shameless satisfaction. 

“Tony,” she called. ‘You certainly had 
front-row center on this show—didn’t you?— 
you and Mr. Timberlake!” 

“It’s quite all right,” said ’Toinette politely. 
She came back from the window and stood by 
the table, pulling pale, fringy leaves from an 
overblown peony. 








Why these 


358 Domestic Science Ieachers 
in High Schools prefer 


( REAM of TARTAR 


BAKING POWDER 


LARGE group of teachers of Domes- 
A tic Science in high schools all over 
the United States recently expressed defi- 
nite opinions on baking powder and 8814% 
of them said: ‘I prefer Cream of Tartar 


Baking Powder.”’ 


Then 358 of these experts gave specific reasons 
for their choice. ‘‘Better results,’’ they said. 
‘More healthful’’—‘‘ Purer’’—‘‘ No bitter 


taste.’’ 


These are the very reasons why particular house- 
wives will use no other baking powder than Royal. 





The Cream of Tartar 


Baking Powder. Con- 
tains no alum. Leaves 
no bitter taste. 


Royal is the Cream of Tartar Baking Powder; made always with 
the finest cream of tartar, which is a pure fruit product from ripe 
graves. It leavens perfectly and it leaves no bitter taste. 


FREE: the famous Royal Cook Book— nearly 350 recipes for all 
kinds of luscious foods. Mail the coupon. 


BUTTERSCOTCH ROLLS—Sift 2 





cups flour, 4 tsps. Royal Baking Powder 
































and 4, tsp. salt; add 4 tbsps. shortening, 
mixing it in with a fork (if liquid short- 
ening is used, add with milk). Add milk 
or water to make a fairly soft dough 
(about 24 cup). Knead slightly and roll 
out 14 inch thick. Spread well with 
creamed butter and brown sugar. Roll 
up as for jeliy-roll; cut into 1-inch pieces. 
Stand on end in well-buttered gem pans 
or small greased muffin rings. Bake in 
hot oven (425° F.) about 15 minutes. 
Pecan nuts may be sprinkled in before 
rolling. Makes 12 rolls or 22 if baked in 
small rings. 
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“I’m certainly sorry,” said the stocky 
young man, shamefaced but also ineffably 
relieved. “It’s certainly a shame you had to 
be in on all this... I 





be very simply made with one 1 Stree 


t, New York _ 
’ syai Coo 
batter mixture and one icing. o 


famous Roy 


ast 42n¢ 
103 East soyomicale 


guess Eva and I Full recipe in the Royal Cook free copy of oe reliable, ¢ 
will catch a train back home—there’s one , Book. Please send 350 recipes eas? 
at two-thirty. Sorry to have troubled you Book—near'y * 
with our—misunderstanding.” END for the famous Royal \\ wame 
“Oh, don’t call it that!’ demurred ’Toinette. Cook Book — Free. Nearly  \\ 


350 recipes. Not only delicious | Address 
cakes and icings, muffins, and ' ee — 
biscuits but meats, entrées, salads — ——————— 

as well. Mail the coupon. 


Eva said cooingly, “Mind if I use your 
powder and all, Tony?” : 

‘Help yourself!” said "Toinette. “Michael 
Michael turned away from the window and 
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‘BOVRUL 


CONSOMME’ 


MARUFACTURED BY 


BOVRIL LIMITED 


MONTREAL canava 


NR&STIR WELL. \ 
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This Consommé is 
as beneficial as it is 
delicious; it captivates 
instantly. And it is easier to 
make than a cup of tea. 


As a culinary aid, BOVRIL Consommé will add new piquancy to 
ordinary foods. Try it in this recipe for 


BOVRIL OMELET 


To every two eggs add a teaspoonful of BOVRIL 
Consommé. Mix and cook in the ordinary way. 
A little grated onion adds to the piquancy, and 
the flavor is delicious. 


BOVRIL Consommé is sold at Grocery, 
Delicatessen and Drug Stores, in 2, 4, § and 
16 oz. bottles. 


The concentrated beef products made by 
BOVRIL, Limited, of London, England and 
Montreal, Canada are enormously popular in 
Europe. In England especially you cannot find 


2 good class store that does not sell them. These 
products are made with scrupulous regard for 
purity, strength and the niceties of preparation, 
in huge factories an eminent scieftist has called 
“Temples of Sanitation,” from the company's own 
vast herds of carefully selected and raised cattle 
in Australia and the Argentine. 


Proprietors, BOVRIL, Limited 
London, England Montreal, Canada 
Write to Sales Agents: 
HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., Inc., 
171 Madison Avenue, New York 


If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send youa 
regular 2 oz. bottle, postpaid, on receipt of 50 cents. 


Illustrated booklet with recipes, free on request. 


BOVRIL 
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‘Puts BEEF into you’ 





160 December 1926 


‘ 


Good Housekeeping 


| two had been leaving a tea-party 


| and wife, were gone. 


How They Met Them- 
selves 
came toward her slowly—‘‘will you and Mr. 
Danford amuse each other while I help Eva 
get her things together?” 
An atrocious suggestion, that! 
“Smoke?” said Michael stiffly as the bed- 


-room door closed behind the hostess. 


“Cigar,” said Mr. Danford and produced 
two fat, dark-brown ones with brilliant gold 
and red bands. He offered one to Michael, 
who declined it and lit a cigarette from the 
ebony box. 

“Sorry to have had such a—such an argu- 
ment—in public,” said Mr. Danford unhappily. 
He lit his cigar with considerable attention to 
detail 

“Quite all right,” said Michael. 

“Women, you know—” explained the stocky 
young man—‘when they get going—when 
they feel pretty strongly about things—they 
don’t care who hears ’em. And Eva—Eva’'s 
got a temper all right!” 

He seemed rather proud of Eva’s temper 
than otherwise. 

“Got to ride it on the curb,” 
As if he had lately done so. 
be modest about it. 

“Dare say,” said Michael. 

“Pretty warm day,” said Mr. 
after an hiatus. 

“Rotten weather,” said Michael. 

“Think I'll sit down.” 

Michael said, ‘‘Sorry—have a chair!” 

And there they were—there they sat— 
facing each other in silence but sparsely 
broken, when ’Toinette and Eva came back. 


he explained. 
But preferred to 


Danford— 


VA had her hat on, her face thoroughly 

powdered and rouged by way of concealing 
the ravages of emgtion, and carried a battered 
brown suitcase. ‘‘Take this, Eddie,” she said 
tenderly, and bestowed it on Mr. Danford. 

’Toinette had her hat on, too—the slim 
gray suit—the gray felt hat she had worn all 
morning. Michael’s heart went down like a 
stone in deep water. He could scarcely force 
himself to smile, to answer civilly, when Eva 
advanced upon him with friendly intent. 

“T tell Tony she must bring you up to see 
us sometime, Mr. Timberlake—some week- 
end.” 

“Thanks very much,” said Michael. 

’Toinette hadn’t looked at him since she 
left him standing by the window. She hadn’t 
looked at him kindly since that infernal woman 
began to blubber about butcher’s bills and 
orchids and peasant china—and husbands. 

“We'll try not to bore you too much,” said 
Eva. 

Michael merely mumbled. 

“Well—good-by—and good luck!” said Mr. 
Danford, hitting himself a smart smack on the 
shin as he shifted the suitcase from one hand to 
another. 

He shook hands all round after that, and 
somehow appeared easier. 

‘Good-by, Tony darling—” 

Michael froze inwardly, watching her kiss 
’Toinette. The sweetness of "Toinette’s lifted 
face, the line of her throat—Eva’s overblown, 
common prettiness. If he had lost ’Toinette, 
he had Eva to thank for it. Coming along 
with her farcical tragedy—her slap-stick heart- 
break—her easy, noisy reactions—just at the 
moment when he and "Toinette—when the 
road to heaven was opening out before them. 

“Well, good-by, everybody—” said Eva. 

Jaunty—absolutely. Carrying off the un- 
speakable awkwardness of the moment as if 
, merely— 


said Eva. 


two staying on. 

Ignoring the raw ugliness of all that had 
gone before—the vulgarity—the loathsome 
cheapness. Not even apologetic. 

The door closed. The Danfords, husband 
Their footsteps echoed 
briefly down the hall. 

"Back against the door, "Toinette looked at 
Michael curiously for a long moment. 

















HE housewife who undcrstands 

and appreciates the true function 
of salt is bound to prepare tastier, 
more appetizing foods. 


To many people salt is just salt. If 
itgives a“‘salty’ taste to foods they are 


satisfied. They do not realize that this 
“saltiness’’ is due to impurities in the 
0 a y Wh COO S salt rather than to the salt itself. 


Pure salt is always mild. It blends 
with food in such a way as to bring 
out the natural food flavors, and it 
stimulates the delicate nerves of taste 
to a true appreciation of these flavors. 


Here’s the secret 


That is why so many good cooks 
prefer Diamond Crystal, “The Salt 
that’s a// Salt.” Diamond Crystal is 
mild—mild because of its purity. It 
is refined by a special process. owned 
exclusively by Diamond Crystal, 
which removes impurities and gives 
you salt in the form of pure, sterilized, 
quick-dissolving flakes. 


Use Diamond Crystal to bring out 
the natural flavors in foods. Compare 
it with the salt you now use. Ask 
for Diamond Crystal Shaker Salt 
(there is no other Shaker Salt) in the 
round, handy-pouring cartons. Dia- 
mond Crystal may also be had in boxes 
and in sanitary cotton bags. 


The Diamond Crystal Salt Com- 
pany, since 1887 makers of “The Salt 
that’s a// Salt,” St. Clair, Michigan, 

Diamond Crystal Iodine Sal, 
prepared at the request of medi- 
cal authorities, can also be ob- — 
tained from your grocer. 
en 
}aMonp 
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FREE May we send you a generous sample 
package of Diamond Crystal Salt and the in- 
teresting and helpful booklet: “101 Uses for 
Diamond Crystal Salt”? Just mail this coupon. 




















If it isn’t Dramonp Crystat Satr Co., } 
thals Diamond Crystal f Dept. 112, St. Clair, Mich. } 
fe Sabt-” it isn’t Shaker Yes: send me the trial packagesand booklet, free. | 
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No. 034-6. Rich, dark pigskin, 
English finish edges. Six 14k gold- 
plated hooks. 14k solid gold corners. 
Free key-return service. Satin-lined 
gift box. $3.50. 


A GrFT always welcome— 
always in good taste + 9 + 


SUITABLE gift and one that 
reflects your own good taste— 
that’s the ideal in Christmas giving. 


Buxton Keytainers fit 
that description exactly. 
In few other gifts do you 
find such a rare combina- 
tion of utility and beauty. 
There are models for both 
men and women, and for 
most any number of keys. 

In a Buxton Key- 
tainer keys lie flat, 
compact, convenient. 
Always at the finger 
tips when needed; no 
tangled sharp bits of 
metal to tear holes in 
pockets or handbags. 





No. or10-4. Velvet calf, brown 
or gray, calf-lined. 4 hooks, 14k 
gold-plated; holds 8 keys. Free 
key-return service. $2.75. 


BUXTON KEY-ITAINER 
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Strong one-piece revolving hooks 
with hump locks that do not break, 
bend or get out of order. 





The patented pocket flap keeps 
the Keytainer always in shape. 
The beauty of fine leather and 
expert hand workmanship is 
combined in Buxton Keytain- 
ers. You can’t choose a hand- 
somer gift, nor one that goes so 
well with other personal leather 
accessories. Priced from a dollar 
up, to suit any purse. An added 
feature is the Buxton Key 


Key Return Service 


These two cards carry the 
same nifmber. One you fill 
out with your name and mail 
to Buxton. The other, without 
your name, but bearing your 
number, stays in the Key- 
tainer and offers a reward to 
finder for its return. 





No. 037-6. Brown allzgator calf. 
14k solid gold button and corners. 
Six 14k gold-plated hooks. Free 
key-return service. Satin-lined gift 
box. $7.25. Others $2.00 up. 
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Return Service. Ask the 
sales person to tell you how 
it Operates. 

Write for further infor- 
mation and a booklet to 
BUXTON, Inc., 329 Main 
St., Springfield, Mass. In 
Canada, The JulianSaleLeather 
Goods Co., Ltd., Toronto. 





No. 02-6. Brown cowhide. 6 
one-piece revolving hooks; holds 
12 keys. Free key-return ser- 
vice. $1.00. 





How They Met Them- 
selves 


“Well—” she said—‘“‘shall we say good-by?” 

Michael’s world reeled about his ears, 
Through the dust of walls that fell in, smoke 
rising from earth opened before his feet, he 
said huskily, “I won’t let you!—” and took 
her hands and pulled her almost roughly into 
his arms. “It proves nothing they're 
not us they don’t know what love is 
. they’d make a mess of anything. 
They’re stupid they’re weak ‘“g 

“They're people!” said ’Toinette. 

“Maybe!” said Michael. 

“We have met ourselves, and they are ours,” 
said ’Toinette. 

“For God’s sake, don’t laugh about it 
said Michael. 

“I’m not—much—” said ’Toinette. Quite 
truthfully. Since her lashes were wet. She 
dried them with her finger-tips. “And we 
were marrying to beat death. What does one 
do to beat life?” 

““Marry each other,” said Michael doggedly. 

’Toinette strained back, but his arms were 
hard around her. She said—not looking at 
him, “‘They didn’t disgust—nor alarm you?” 

“Disgust—good Lord!—they were nauseat- 
ing,”’ said Michael. ‘“But—” 

“Yes—the immortal but!” said ’Toinette. 
“T’m listening.” 

Michael took her chin in the palm of his 
hand and lifted her face till her eyes deepened 
in spite of her, meeting his. He said passion- 
ately, pleading as he would never plead in any 
court on earth, his heart-beats shaking his 
voice: 

“Because another man’s car goes off the 
| road—that doesn’t mean the road’s no good. 
That doesn’t mean that the place at the end 
of the road isn’t still—waiting—for you and 
me .. . does it?” 

“*Michael!”’ cried ’Toinette, a cry of exquisite 
relief—and longing. 

“Does it?”’ said Michael—! and waited. 

She flung herself against him, like a flame 
flinging itself out of murk and fume into 
upper air. She said—like a laugh—and a 
sob—and a prayer, ‘‘Let’s go!” 


” 








ATER, she pointed out to him, her shining 

head against his shoulder, watching a new 
moon go down behind tall buildings, yellow 
lights strung along the street below, smoke 
across the sunset: “One born every minute, 
very likely. But, at that—it’s far, far better 
than not being born at all—h’m’m?” 


The Bride’s Cookery 


Primer 
(Continued from page 79) 


varying amounts of liquid. For this reason it 
may be necessary to add more flour than is in- 
dicated in the schedule. You must be careful, 
however, not to get the dough too stiff. 

The bread will continue rising for the first 
ten minutes it is in the oven, and this should be 
considered in shaping the loaf or ring so that 
the bread will not go over the edge of the pan. 
If it should be desirable to bake the bread 
before it has doubled in bulk, you may put the 
bread in a cool oven and gradually bring the 
temperature up to the required degree. This 
gives the rolls or bread a chance to rise quickly 
at a comparatively high temperature, before 
the yeast is killed. The sweet breads brown 
rapidly, so it is wise to cover them with a paper 
the last fifteen minutes of baking. 

The recipes in the schedule are only sug- 


gestive. We shall let your resourcefulness 
supply variations. Maple sugar may be sub- 
stituted for brown or white. Brown sugar 


brings additional flavor and color, but white 
may be used if it is more convenient. Any dried 
fruit, may be substituted for raisins. 























is the dominant note in 
; R today’s household decoration 


Az 


The modern woman lives in an atmosphere of colur 
Even the color of her gown is of greatest importance, 
and this love of the colorful is rapidly finding exprcs- 
sion in the decoration of the home. 


A generation ago, good taste confined her choice to 
grays and tans and browns, but even then woman's 
natural instinct for colorful beauty found expression in 
the rose garden or the tulip bed. 


Now, she courageously allows full sway to color’s allure, 
and the beauty of the tulip bed has been transferred to 
the home. 


Mere man—as always—has endeavored to supply her 
needs, and has perfected a lacquer which for beauty— 
ease of application—quick drying and durability—giv-s 
limitless possibilities. 

I 
LUCO-LAC—Lucas Brushing Lacquer —is “that” 
popular new finish. It produces a smooth, satiny finish, 


yet is hard and durable, he « os 
withstanding more than The “Do and Don’t” of 








ba a} ordinary wear. It is easily Home Decoration 
, Refinished ) applied—dries in a few on little spo, aernticpt 
the house that every home owner 
Half an Hour Before the 4 minutes. loves to do himself, there is a handy 


1 


little Lucas book sach ¢ 
LUCO-LAC is made in .. igi 


helpful guide—that sim- 
plines the work and im- 
proves the results. Any 


Guests Arrived 
Would they use these tables 


venty lovely shadesand 
were the truth known? Prob- tv entyl ely shaces 



























ably not, for experience has colors, as well as black, , of these books will be 
taught, “Look Out for Wet white and clear so sent free. Address our 
< s> Paint.” But Luco-Lac is dif- aN = Dept. B-12, Philadelphia. 
— 5, there is color magic for 
ferent. The speed with : . Booklet J 
which it dries is remarkable every need in the home. . ; ee ee” 
just a few . . . ~ 4 * Booklet I 
—yust a few minutes to the Write today for Color ‘. ne 2 House Paints—Their 
touch—half an hour only , cotes Uses and Application” 
| voi | ‘ ; Y || Card and our booklet— q's Booklet C 
: — for use—whether floors to P . “Tr : ment and Care of 
ad > - $e eatme fi are 
Soll in convenient | walk upon or tables and chairs ||| TheWay to Luco-Lac, Floors” 
size cans—!% prt | to use 1 : : spect rea tice } Boo let t 
7 F — . 2 anin Sting treatise on ‘ . 
I pt., 1 a@t., 2 qt § fe 2 ees gt cat ‘Treatment of Walle— 
the successful use cf with Paint and Color’ 
. Luce pn, Booklet 
brushing lacquer. Both fuss “Enameling Inside and 
Out” 
sent free. Bookl 


klet S— 
Trite > z “How to Paint Furni- 
W rite our De pt. B 12 ture and Other House- 


at Philadelphia. hold Articles” 


John Lucas&Co..£ne, 


Paint and Varnish Makers Since 1849 
PHILADELPHIA 


“+ NEW YORK PITTS OSE Cn OAKLAND 


RUSHING LACQUER 


In using advertisements see page 6 13 
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He Chooses the 
Treasure Chest 


T Christmas time no happier 
selection can.be made. than 

a Waterman’s fountain pen and 
pencil—a gift that causes im- 
mediate delight and acts as 
a reminder of your generous 
thoughtfulness for years to come. 
Ripple-Rubber pen and pencil 
shown, in.Treasure Chest, 


$8.50. Other gold and silver- 
mounted models’ $10 to $50. 















Sold by 50,000 reliable 
merchants 


L. E. Waterman Company 
191 Broadway, New York 
Chicago Boston San Francisco Montreal 
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The Mind of a Child 


(Continued from page 47) 


although no psychologist pretends to know 
exactly what takes place, that with every 
thought a path, perhaps similar to the effect 
of an electric current on an iron bar, is traced 
in the brain substance. Always afterward 
that path is easier to trace than a new one 
If this is true when the thought with its re 
sulting acg—for there always is a resulting 
act—has,/Héen experienced only once, hoy 
much gee commen is it after the thousand 
repetitiopS*of our daily routine! All acts ar 
complex and ‘as the first section of a compli 
cated aetion begins, each communicates itsel/ 
to the next, at first with difficulty, as when 
a child first learns to button its shoes, next 
with ease, and finally automatically. Then 
we say that that act has been handed over to 
the subconscious or automatic self, and think 
no more about it. That act, for good or ill, 
has become an integral part of our personality. 
It is one of the ways by which our friends 
recognize us, and a real expression of our inner 
selves. 

A wise mother will not want to mold her 
child’s nature completely—she will want to 
wait and watch with interest and reverence as 
the’ new personality emerges, different from 
every other in the world, just as no two blades 
of grass are exactly alike. She will know, 
however, that she has in her hands that won- 
derful opportunity called “bringing up” or 

‘breeding’; and that this consists in seeing 
that as rapidly as possible the greatest number 
of useful and admirable acts should be handed 
by fixed habits over to the child’s subcon- 
scious self to become a part of his personality. 


Parents Can Instill Good Habits 

Children can not blame their parents for 
not giving them material advantages or mental 
horizons that the parents did not themselves 
possess, but I have always felt that children 
have a just right to blame elders who do not 
see to it that their young people go into adult 
life equipped with all the good habits recog- 
nized in the family circle. When we realize 
how rapidly a child absorbs the common ex- 
perience—the sociologist tells us that up to two 
years old he gains the common knowledge of 
the race; up to six, that of the nationality and 
social group; and up to fourteen, that of his 
family and immediate circle—we see how 
vitally important each year is, and how little 
time we can afford to allow for bad habits to 
become rooted or good ones to be postponed. 

Some of the habits which every child of 
fourteen should have thoroughly acquired 
are order, punctuality, courtesy, perseverance, 
cheerfulness under strain, looking for the best 
in others, courage under difficulties, respon- 
sibility and generosity. 

One of the most interesting of the modern 
psychological controversies is as to whether 
such qualities as I have enumerated are simply 
acquired habits or personal characteristics 
born with one. The behaviorists seem to hold 
that the child is born almost completely a 
blank page, and that those who come in 
contact with him in the first few impressionable 
years are entirely responsible for his later 


| characteristics, which are simply habits formed 


upon the foundation of the earliest reactions. 
Those who follow the older school of psychology 
still think that there is something in heredity, 
and that, as every mother will tell you, Jack 
and Jill react in fundamentally different ways 
to exactly the same stimulus and treatment. 

The behaviorists remain quite unconvinced, 
pointing out that stimuli are far more subtle 
than we realize, and that characteristics which 
seem to have sprung spontaneously into being 
probably had a cause that we did not notice 
or have forgotten. 

No mother needs to subscribe completely to 
one or the other of these theories. It suffices 
for her that the young child is impressionable, 
that there are certain useful and admirable 
qualities which he should acquire as habits just 

















I turned to see—” 


“there came a dull explosion 
above the motor’s roar. Startled, 


The stuff that men are made of 


A dare-devil aviator dives into 
the Gulf of Mexico from his speed- 
ing plane to save a fallen pilot 

. two young chaps pack their 
duffel and slip downstream to 
make their camp in the heart of 
the Northwest wilderness ... a 
quarterback with grit and nerve 
wins the game in spite of a team 
that is coached to down him... 
an Indian scout outwits a hostile 
tribe and escapes from a trap that 
meant certain death... . 


7 7 7 


That’sthestuff that men aremade 
of! Grit! Courage! Resourceful- 
ness! The will to win! And that’s 
the stuff of which the fellows in 
THE AMERICAN BOY are made! 

The heroes in the fiction of this 
red-blooded, up-and-com- 
ing magazine are real, 
likable human beings. 

They talk like any chap The 
who knows what it’s all 
about. They think like 


thousands of fellows who live in 
America today. They live their 
adventures. 

Great treats are in store for 
THE AMERICAN BOY readers in 
1927. Stories by Clarence Bud- 
ington Kelland, about stuttering 
Mark Tidd in hilarious adven- 
tures in Europe. Ralph Henry 
Barbour will present school and 
college life in a graphic, appeal- 
ing way. Ellis Parker Butler will 
keep the laughs going all the time. 
Thomson Burtis—himself a flyer 
of note—will tell many thrilling 
air-stories. Other well - known 
writers will also contribute to this 
year of fun and fact. Top-notch 
artists will illustrate these stories 
—Charles Livingston Bull, F. C. 
Yohn, Tony Sarg, and others. 

And athletics? Plenty! The 


American Boy 


Detroit 


Michigan Ces 


greatest coaches and athletes write 
for THE AMERICAN BOY. Yost 
of Michigan, Dobie of Cornell, 
Dean Cromwell, Harold Osborn, 
Walter Johnson, Rogers Hornsby 
—such men teach AMERICAN 
BOY readers the technique and 
sportsmanship of champions. 

Every boy needs a chance to 
chum with the heroes of this mag- 
azine. Subscribe for your son, 
and for that other boy in whom 
you are interested. Clip and mail 
the coupon below! 


20 cents a copy at all news-stands. 
$2.00 a year by mail. Two years 
for $3.00. Three years for $4.00. 
Subscribe for two years and save 
a dollar. 


THE SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO. 
No. 401 American Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
Enclosed find . fo 


r which send THE 
AMERICAN BOY for year , 
beginning with the current issue, to 
Name 
Address 


Jian postage, 25¢ per year ertra 
reign postage, 0c per ype 


In using advertisements see page 6 105 
































cA wonderful Christmas Gift for $7.90 


A PAIR of hemstitched pillow cases of WAMSUTTA PERCALE, 
size 45 x 38', in a special Christmas box that is all ready for the 
tree; what finer gift could you find for $2.50, or several times $2.50? 
cA practical gift. A beautiful gift. A gift that is reasonably priced. And 
the name WAMSUTTA PERCALE carries with it an assurance of quality. 
Leading stores from coast to coast are showing this special 


WamMsvuTTA PERCALE Christmas box. 


a 
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Gor very little more ! 
WamsutTTA PERCALE 
‘Pillow Cases 
with several rows of hem- 
stitching, or in scalloped 
and embroidered designs 


WamsutTta Mitts, New Beprorp, Mass. ~ Gounded 1846 Ruwiey Watts & Co. ~ Selling Agents ~ 44 Leonarp Street, New York 





WAMSUTTA PERCALE 


SHEETS & PILLOW CASES 
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The Mind of a Child | 


as early as possible, and that the mother’s 
great opportunity and one of her chief functions 
is to see that this is done. 

Perhaps by this time many mothers have | 
looked over the list and have checked off one | 
or two desirable habits which they do not | 
themselves possess, and have been wondering | 
how they could teach what they do not | 
practise. That, of course, will be difficult, as 
the adage that “actions speak louder than 
words” is never more true than in the training 
of children. Fortunately, however, although 
the more plastic brain of the child responds 
more quickly than the more mature one, it is 
never too late to change ourselves. If it took 
as many actions to break down a bad habit | 
and put a good one in its place as have gone | 
to the building up of the bad habit, obviously 
the case would be hopeless. As has been already 
indicated, however, by the wonderful power | 
of thought we can break down in a short time 
the wrong work of years. This was strikingly 
illustrated in my own case when I was told 
by a teacher of corrective physical training 
that I was using my breath in speaking in such 
a way that it was destroying both voice and 
throat. She convinced me that this was true 
and that it was worth while to make an effort | 
to change. This conviction is an important | 
part of the process, for we must think anything | 
is worth an effort, or we shall not make the | 
effort. I was shown how to breathe properly, | 
and in one month the habit of twenty years was 
completely broken and has never returned. 
If we can do that simply by willing to do so, 
and then putting our minds on it, we certainly | 
have no right to sit back and say, ‘I simply 
am made that way, and I can’t help it.”” We 
can help anything, and we must believe this 
and conquer our own bad habits if we are going 
to set the right kind of example for our children. 

When = mother has decided that her young 
child must get the best possible start in life 
through a splendid background of good habits, 
let her sit down with pencil and paper and 
decide which she wishes to teach first. A good 
rule is to begin with each habit a few months to 
a year earlier than common sense would 
dictate. A suddenly exhibited characteristic is 
usually not suddenly acquired, but has been 
gathering strength unnoticed, and perhaps 
has even been encouraged. For instance, a 
tiny child snatches from its parents or strikes 
a playmate before it can possibly understand 
that it is wrong to do so, and every one laughs 
and applauds it as “cunning.” In less time 
than one would believe possible, the natural 
wilfulness and selfishness of any child—which 
is simply the instinct of self-preservation and, 
as such, neither good nor evil—has become so 
fixed and shows itself so strongly that a real 
struggle is necessary to eradicate the habit. 








Begin Before, Not After, the Fault 

One of the most natural things for all of us 
mothers to say is: “I really must begin to 
work on such and such a point. It is getting to 
be a real fault.” This is a sign that, psycho- 
logically speaking, we have not been on our | 
job. Physically we should not wait for signs of | 
emaciation before deciding that the food must 
be changed or increased. We watch for the 
slightest indications of physical deterioration, 
and we have constant expert assistance so that 
we may correct it long before it becomes dan 
gerous. Is it possible that we think the 
physical body is more important than the 
character or soul? Certainly not. And I am 
sure that this neglect, in the face of incipient 
bad habits, is due not to any sense of their 
unimportance, but simply to ignorance, be 
cause we have not as yet realized how early 
the proper training should begin. 

There was a saying going about the country 
a few years ago—perhaps it is still current 
which I think has been responsible for some 
of this neglect, a neglect which I believe has | 
been greater in extent in the last generation or 
so than in the preceding ones. This saying 
“See that your child is simply a splendid ' 











“I Wanted to Smile Right Back...” 


“I knew he meant it when he told me I danced beauti- 
fully. I just wanted to smile right back and say some- 
thing nice to him, too. But. . .” 

ok K ok 


Don’t ever let your teeth embarrass you. Use Colgate’s 
. . . and flash a happy smile. 


Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream will make your teeth 
glisten gloriously. It will whiten them and bring out all 
their natural beauty. But even more important . . . it 
will help keep your teeth and gums healthy. 


Colgate’s penetrates every place where it is possible for 
germs and food particles to collect. It loosens these 
impurities at once. Then it washes them away, leaving 
your teeth and gums absolutely clean. Germs can’t 
lurk in the warm, dark interior of your mouth when 
you use Colgate’s regularly. 


And you'll like the taste priced right, too. 


COLGATE & CO. 
581 Fifth Avenue, New York 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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She Washington 


ALVIN PLATE in this pat- 
tern 1s not only a note of deco- 
vative harmony. It is an in- 
vesiment in years of Satisfactory 
Service at a modest price. Com- 


plete service jor four + $20.50 


Alvin Stainless Steel Blades have 
been tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Insutute. 


SULGRAVE MANOR, the an- 
cestral home of the Washington 
family,in England. This house, 
still standing after more than 
400 years, has been reproduced 
in all detail at the S \Gul- 
centennial Exposition being 


held in Philadelphia. 


ENGLISH OAK 
and 
MATCHING SILVER 


How fortunate you are if your home is 
designed and furnished with all the wealth 
of tradition that makes the English house. 
Mellow oak, quaint, colorful chintzes, 
sturdy simplicity,make up its lovely, livable 
interior. And certainly English homes are 
also truly American for the ancestors of 
Washington himself lived in just such a 
house. 

For the dining table of our modern 
English homes nothing is more beautifully 
appropriate than the George Washington 
Pattern in Alvin Silver Plate—you'll sense 
its simple charm and harmony of design 
when you see it at your jeweler’s. 


We suggest for the Spanish or Italian house, the 
Louisiana’ Pattern, or for the Colonial, the "'Classic’’. 





Please write us for interesting book, "SETTING THE 
TABLE CORRECTLY” 


ALVIN SILVER CO. - Silversmiths 


20 WEST 47TH STREET - NEW YORK 


20 MAIDEN LANE, N. Y 10 SOUTH WABASH AVE., CHICAGO 209 POST ST., SAN FRANCISCO ,; 
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animal up to seven years,” came from the 
physicians, and was undoubtedly their first 
reaction to the wonderful new knowledge ot 
the care of babies which has reduced our infant 
death-rate and given us such splendid examples 
of babyhood. The advice, however, has done 
a great deal of harm. Pay special attention to 
the physical side, of course; give the child 
plenty of good food, fresh air, and sunshine, 
but remember that the mental and spiritual 
development does not wait to begin at seven, 
but begins at birth, and if you let it run wild 
you will have incalculable difficulty in undoing 
the consequences of your neglect. 


Is Corporal Punishment Necessary? 

One important rule has been given, namely, 
to begin work upon the habit long before it 
seems dangerous. Here are other practical 
ones: If the child is too young to understand, 
and if it has not already the habit of obedience, 
the wrong tendency—toward snatching, slap- 
ping, whining, or whatever it may be—must be 
controlled by punishment. Here is an endless 
field for discussion and for careful thought on 
part of the mother. Shall she inflict corporal 
punishment? For example, can she teach a 
child not to slap by slapping him herself? 
That seems to me an excellent illustration of 
the wrong use of corporal punishment—a 
situation where imitation may bring about 
exactly what you wish to avoid. In fact,I 
have come to feel that there is just one con- 
dition in which whipping or spanking is right 
and necessary, and that is when the child 
is working itself up into a state of nerves which 
is virtually hysterical. Lying on the floor and 
kicking is the extreme instance. An experi 
enced mother can see this coming long before it 
reaches the point of explosion. What the 
child’s nerves really seem to need at this time is 
something to relieve the tension, and a whip- 
ping will do this when nothing else will, and 
should, I believe, be used exactly as we throw 
water over a grown person in hysterics, and 
for the same reason—to provide a shock which 
returns the mind to normal. Two or three 
slap. ought to be all that is necessary. A pro- 
longed whipping, perhaps far more often than 
any of us dreams, arouses elemental passions 
which cause both the punisher and the pun- 
ished to revert to primordial instincts of 
cruelty. It will tax a mother’s ingenuity to 
find substitutes that will work as well or better. 
Phat the punishment should fit the crime, 
that with a very voung child it should be in- 
variable so that his mind establishes the se- 
quence, and that it should follow promptly 
upon the occasion—all these are commonplaces, 
but extremely important. As the child grows 
older, explanations and reasoning at the right 
time—which is hardly ever at the time that the 
wrong thing is done but before, if possible— 
begin to supplement punishment and should 
to a great extent take the place of it. 

Perhaps it would be wise, just here, to say a 
few words about the one virtue which makes 
the bringing up of children the easiest, and 
yet the one which has received the most hostile 
criticism in recent years—obedience. Many 
people, arguing from advanced sociological 
standards, have decided that obedience for 
grown people is not a virtue, but a vice, and 
that therefore it should not be taught to 
children. A little more psychology would 
prevent such a confusion of thought. The 
whole purpose of child training is to transfer 
to the child in the form of habits all the good 
that civilization, one’s own special country, 
group, and family, have attained—and then to 
set free the youth, well-grounded in these 
habits, and with an ordered mind and charac- 
ter, to make his own original and creative 
contributions in the larger world. As an 
adult he should be cooperative, but not blindly 
obedient, because he is, or should be, in a world 
of equals. 

None of this applies to the little child in the 
nursery and home. ‘The experience of the race, 
repeated by the child, is reduced in scale by 





ff they are Beautiful Hothoint Gifts 
i will be reminders of the giver 
Gvery Day through long years of usefulness 


mas would last several happy days. Some would be- 
come old, or worn out and forgotten in a few months. 


Gyrus gifts you might give your loved ones at Christ- 


But Hotpoint gifts are permanent. When they are trea- 
sured heirlooms they will still be beautiful and useful. 

Yet Hotpoint gifts may be quite economical. There are 
suitable Hotpoint gifts for as little as $2.85—or as much as 
$455.00. Each is an unsurpassed value at its price and of a 
quality famous for over a generation. Each will be a token 
of your affection not alone on Christmas day, but every 
day for long years of enduring beauty and usefulness. 


Illustrated above are 


DeLuxe Toast-Over Toaster. Beautifully designed 
and finished in highly polished nickel. The toast turns 
automatically when the tray is opened. Handsome black 
ebonized knobs. Price $8.00. Another model is $6.00. 


Dolly Madison Percolator Set. A graceful set of 
exquisite beauty. The urn is silver lined, the sugar and 
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~ You give ~ 
soon be gone 
and forgotten ? 






creamer gold. Satin Silver finish, $65.00; Polished Nickel, 
$55.00. All Hotpoint percolators are equipped with the 
famous valveless pump which makes coffee by a special 
drip process, insuring invariably excellent, full-flavored 
coffee. 


De Luxe Waffle Iron. Bakes beautifully brown, de- 
licious waffles—both sides at once without turning. It 
makes them right at the table with no grease, smoke or 
odor. Price $15.00. Another model is $10.50. 


Only a few Hotpoint gift suggestions are shown here. 
Your neighborhood dealer or electric light company can 
show you these and more. There are over 100 items in the 
full line, permitting a wide range of choice. Insist on 
“Hotpoint” by name to make sure of the important inner 
quality that will make your gift a permanent reminder of 
your esteem. Reliable dealers will not substitute. 

Edison Electric Appliance Co., Inc., Chicago, Ill., and 
Ontario, Calif. World’s largest manufacturer of household 
electric heating appliances. Branches and Service Stations 
in all principal cities. 








Dolly Madison Percolator 
Silver lined. Cut glass top. 
Satin Silver finish, $29.50; 
Poiished Nickel, $25.50. 
Other models in wide va- 
riety, $10.00 to $36.50. 







De Luxe Traveling Iron Set 
3 pounds. For the girl away 
at school, the traveler, bach- 
elor business girl, etc. Fits 
in a corner of the travel- 
ing bag. $6.95. 


De Luxe Curling Iron 
The shield opens parallel, 
holding rhe hair evenly the 
full length of the rod, mak- 
ing a long even wave. $7.50. 
Others $2.95 up. 


A Hotpoint Hedlite Heater 
brings warm comfort on 
chilly mornings and eve- 
nings—on damp, drizzly 
days—for baby’s bath, 
Prices, $5.75 to $14.00. 
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Just a softening and pushing back isnt enough —this antiseptic liquid shapes your cuticle in perfect ovals. 


Hangnails - Overgrown Half-Moons 
come from wrong care of the cuticle 


To shape it... 
use this dainty liquid 


F you are to have the 
smooth, perfect ovals of 


It is Cutex. Use it at least 
once or twice each week— 
particularly when your hands 
are going to be noticed. 


cuticle and lovely half-moons 
you so admire, you must first 
remove the rough, dead cuti- 
cle that clings so,tightly and 
stubbornly to each nail. 


The complete manicure: Wesh 
your hands thoroughly and file the 
With orange stick and cotton 
1 in Cutex work gently: 





nails. 
dipr round 


Softening and pushing back 
isn’t enough. Cutting injures 


the base of each nail—wiping away 


Wrong care causes hang- 
j c 


nails and split ed the dead skin. You can now rush 


5 
the delicate nail root. which spoil the shape of the cuticle back in pretty ovals— 
revealing the dainty half-moons. 
Pass the wet stick under the tips to 
clear Rub Cutex Cuticle Cream 
over the cuticle to keep it soft and pliant. 


s* cuticle 
Ordinary methods have 


little effect on this dry, dead skin that 
grows up tight over the half-moons and 
hides them . . . Makes the rim draw too 
tight across the nail—only to split and 


and bleach them. 


Smooth the least bit of Nail White under the 
nail tips. Wash hands again. The lovely brilliance 


of Cutex Liquid Polish is the final touch. 


crack . . . Gets so rough and ragged ~ Cutex Sets are from 3c to $5.00 wherever toilet 
simply cant shape your cuticle in perfect goods are sold. Or see the special offer. If you live 
ovals. in Canada, address Northam W arren,Dept L-12 


8< St. Alexander St., Montreal. 


POR this most important step of all, Norituam Warren—New York, Paris, London 


Northam Warren created a dainty, ’ ’ ¢ 
antiseptic liquid that quickly and safely ae ee : 

i Lavy Ropert Peet, the inimitable Beatrice 
Lillie, of the Charlot Revue, New York and 


loosens and removes every bit of super 











j L-a95 Rha . > ‘ . , , 
fluous dead skin. shapes your cuticle in London, says: “Long ago in London I learned 
lovely ovals, showing the pretty halt how indispensable Cutex is for giving my cuticle 
moons. e smooth roundness that is so essential.” 

Mail Coupon with roc for Introductory Set 
Nortuam W ARREN, Dept. I 12 

* 4 West ivth St., New York 
Ten 1 for Introductory Set containing Cutex Cuticle 
Remover, Liqu and Powder Polishe Cuticle Cream, 
Sru I ry Be i, Orange Stick, Cotton and he Ipful 


hooklet 
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The Mind of a Child 


thousands of degrees; and the parents are 
there to see that the child does not perish in 
the process; that what the race learned slowly 
and painfully by tragic experience, such as 
that fire burns and sharp surfaces cut and 
heavy bodies fall, may be passed over to the 
child almost imperceptibly. Since there is a 
period when no explanations can be under 
stood, and many a later occasion when there 
is no time for explanation, it follows inevitably 
that if parents are to perform their function of 
| transferring world wisdom, the only possible 
method is by exacting obedience. The child 
soon knows whether the demand for obedience 
is actuated by a mere delight in power or 
by the real desire for the child’s own good. 


The Habit of Obedience 

Mothers, therefore, need not be afraid of 
obedient children, and every mother knows 
that one-half of her effort of discipline for life 
is over when obedience has been secured. 
Commands should be given sparingly, but 
when given they should be insisted upon, until 
the child has the fixed habit of doing what 
he is told, and when he is told to do it. 

There is nothing in which children differ 
more than in this. Some will obey without 
much resistance from the very beginning, and 
with others the battle must be fought over and 
over again. These latter with the strong wills 
will probably make the strongest and most 
original adults, and some parents, realizing 
this, and shocked at the old Puritan process 
of “breaking the will,’’ hesitate to exact obe- 
dience from them. If the mind is projected a 
little into the future, it becomes clear that this 
also is a confusion of thought. No one in 
this world can go through life ordering all 
circumstances and people to his will. Every 
one must adapt and conform to a greater or 
less extent, and if this has not been learned in 
childhood, there is much trouble and even 
tragedy ahead. Here is where a mother’s 
loving tact and understanding can smooth 
the way. The child needs to be shown, so 
that he really understands it, that he can 
yield without humiliation; that a position once 
taken is not held by sensible people simply 
for that reason; and that it is a sign of self- 
mastery to change one’s mind when 
conviction changes. 

If there is a play of humor between mother 
and child, all these explanations are far 
easier and pleasanter. When the boy or girl 
laughs in the midst of a fit of obstinacy or 
sullenness, the battle is won, and if there are 
familiar family jokes that may be used as 
illustrations, and the mother keeps her temper 
and is able to use them to point her argument, 
ske can usually bring this about. There is a 
desire for martyrdom hidden in‘us all, and if 
the whole occasion is made too solemn, as 
some mothers with their heavy sense of re- 
sponsibility tend to make it, there is the danger 
of making the child think that he is really 
suffering for a principle and that it would be 
wrong for him to vield. A little lightness and 
| humor will break down this attitude quickly. 
| Self-control has already been dealt with. 

It is the prime virtue, without which we can 


one’s 


not change our natures at all, without which 
we must do whatever instinct urges. Of all 
habits this should be inculcated the most 


carefully and persistently. 

Many mothers wonder why -truthfulness, 
another useful habit, is so hard to 
inculcate in many children. The reason, it 
scems to me, is painfully evident. There is no 
virtue that is so honored by lip-service, and so 
little practiced, as truthfulness. The fact is 
that modern life does not seem to be arranged 
for absolute truth speaking, although relative 
truthfulness, sincerity, and candor are possible. 

It is fairly easy to observe the law oneself 
and to teach a child that one should not say 


to take 


“No” when the truth is “Yes,’’ and most 
of us—including children—have a sense of 
guilt if we break this law. But children are 
{taught that evasions, half-truths, and insin 
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Christmas Gift That Saves 


. 


Whisper to Santa how Besides all its advan- 
useful this gift will be tages, this gift will 
for many years to come ; pay for itself 


{\—It saves YOU. Rest in a comfortable chair 
while the Thor does your ironing for you. 
Merely guide the clothes through. 


?—It irons everything — shirts, dresses, difficult 
things — not only flat work. (Full open end 


roll.) 

)—Saves time. Ironing is done in a fraction of 
the time it takes by hand. 

ron estilo cmcem tahun (ceduleuelhaceltoitecmelliacc e 


Use it in any room. 
‘ : . : An exclusive feature. It folds 
»—More economical than hand ironing. dnd valikinte é chain 


»— Beautiful! areltiatity white Duco and nickel. Look in your neu spaper for the 
/—So small it fits in even a kitchenette. delle ke cadence 
3—ILroning done, it folds and rolls away —like 

a vacuum cleaner. 
Pema teeiticahmutrtatsteccer 


LS TTI. 
{\)—Pay as it saves your time and money. EL pt tt be per D | 
Mail To Nearest Office 
4 : NEW YORK CHICAGO 
\ j . 147 W. 42d St. 600 W. Jackson Blvd. 
| 1 f | 1 } ; SAN FRANCISCO 
y) i¢ | 425 Rialto Bldg. 
: = ’ * Send complete literature on the New 
AN EXCLUSIVE ross | Thor Folding lroner. 
( 


Name 


Address 


In using advertisements see 
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No LONGER need you poise your pencil over those masculine 
names on your Christmas list. Just write “Simmons Chain.” 
Any man will be pieased to receive one. Regardless of how 
many watch chains he has, the need of changing them for 
Various occasions is just as important as wearing new cravats 
or different suits of clothes. 

Simmons Chains are made in many different styles and 
designs. Whether the recipient-to-be is a professional man, 
business man, mechanic, farmer, railroad man or student— 
whether he is young or o!'d—ul!tra-modern or conservative— 
there is a Simmons Chain to suit. And our patented process 
of drawing gold, green gold, white gold or Platinumgold 
over a stout base metal insures years of faithful service. 

Don’t forget that Simmons Watch and Flexible Bracelets 
are idea! gifts for the ladies. ‘Their exquisite designs are 
irresistible to the feminine eye. 

Ask your jeweler to show you his assortment of Simmons 
Chains and Bracelets. Four stvles of chains to choose from— 
many different link designs. Prices $4 to $15. R. F. Simmons 
Compzny, Attleboro, Mass.; 15 Maiden Lane, New York 
(itv; 10 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Ill. ; Jack W. Lees, 
95 King Strect East, Toronto, Ontario. 


SIMMON 


TRADE MARK 


Na. 27506 Vo. 27392, 
White gold Green and 
filled Dick hite gold 
ens Chain filled Walde- 
Price $11.00, fp 


mar Chain, 
Price $9.00, 





inel above 
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| The Mind of a Child 


| cerities are as much lies as direct. contradic- 
tions, and yet they live in a world where these 
are commonplaces, hardly noticed by the elders 
who set them the example. The woncer is 
that the “naturally truthful” child, as we say, 
keeps to the exact truth as long as he does; 
and he usually receives his first lesson in con- 
cealing the truth, to put it mildly, from the very 
mother who taught him that truth was an ab- 
solute thing 

Do not think that because I call attention 
to our inconsistencies 1 advocate allowing 
Billy to tell a difficult aunt that ‘Mother 
said she was sorry you were coming to visit 
us,” or permitting Molly to tell a neighbor 
that “Father said you had dyed your hair.” 
But I wonder if we realize how difficult it is 
for Billy to analyze the difference between 
concealing the fact that we actually have said 
these things, and concealing the fact that he 
has broken Mother’s favorite vase. Truth 
is rather too big a word, with too many im- 
plications, for the child’s mind, and I am sure 
that a clearer vision is obtained when the 
emphasis is put upon the cowardly lie and the 
malicious lie as something that is absolutely 
wrong, while we may teach, as we act, that 
the social fib or concealment, for the sake of not 
hurting people’s feelings or marring their 
happiness, is not exactly wrong. On the other 
hand, such minor deception is a very danger- 
/ous habit, if allowed to grow, since it makes 
people insincere. 


Courage Is Necessary 
Courage—both moral and physical—should 
become a habit long before a child leaves the 
nursery. The power—invaluable in later life 
to bear disappointment, to do hard things, 
can be absorbed and made a part of the child’s 
jvery fiber by beginning with the simplest 
|little daily happenings. Fight the natural 
desire in yourself to make the childhood of 
your boys and girls an absolutely sunny, happy 
| period. Sunshine should be, of course, the 
dominating impression of youth as one looks 
back upon it, but unbroken sunshine is not 
life, and with our natures, products of adapta- 
tion as they are, we should not be happy, 
paradoxical as it seems, if it were. Idealize 
for vour children the “sporting” instinct, and 
develop it in them so that they may endure 
calmly whatever life may bring. If you are a 
physical coward yourself, you will have to 
overcome your cowardice for the sake of your 
clildren. Fear for them or for yourself in 
thunderstorms. fear that they may be run over, 
fall from limbs of trees, cut or burn themselves 
ull these emotions may be tearing your 
heart, because you yourself were not properly 
brought up, but you must conceal all signs 
of the inner commotion while you use every 
possible method to quell fear and instill the 
habit of courage in your children. 
Good habits in manners are second ir 
importance only to good habits in morals. It 
there is one thing in the world for which chi!- 
dren have the right to turn upon their parents 
jand blame them, it is having to learn the 
niceties of manners when they are grown. Be- 
fore they are six, the fundamentals, based ca 
courtesy of feeling, should be firmly fixed, and 
from then until fourteen the finer points should 
be added, and by that time all courteous acis 
should be second nature. To rise when 
older people come into the room, not to inter 
rupt, to ask politely for things, particularly 
from one who serves, these the child should 
be taught to do whether other children do 
them or not 

Jame SaVvs “Make your nervous system 
your ally instead of your enemy: hand over to 
the realm of habit as many useful acts as 
po il le . 
Habit is the great ally of the mother, anc 
while the initial steps may be difficult, she 
can rely upon Habit for the lasting effect of all 
her work. 

Vrs. Coserove’s next articic, on “Concentration 
and the Will,” will appeer i: the Ja suary number 











A successful booklet 
that is ‘yours 


Thousands of American women—and 
men too—have been delighted with it. 
And every new mail is bringing new 
requests for it. Packed full of thought- 
ful suggestions for the betterment of 
kitchen economy you will find it— 
suggestions regarding ideal kitchen 
plans, more colorful and more efficient 
kitchens. This handsome booklet 
“G-13,” will be gladly sent, without 
obligation, by request to G. I. Sellers 
& Sons Company, Elwood, Indiana. 
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There’s no other gift 
like this 


“IT presented my wife with a Sellers 
kitchen cabinet for Christmas,” says an 
American agriculturist, “because it most 
happily satisfied her craving (1) for 
beauty, (2) for utility, (3) for conven- 
ience. It has made our kitchen a new 
room. Weall like to go there now. The 
place is colorful and attractive. And 
the kitchen work is now done speedily, 
with much less fatigue and greater 
skill. I have never made a present that 
has given the family so great a thrill.” 
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ERS. 














CABINETS 
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KITCHEN 
TABLE 
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Amity wallet, Kev 
Kaddy and cigarette 





case of imporied steer 
hide with matched de 

| 
signs. Packed in gift | 


urtously lined 


Hand-worked | ge 
designs in strong ~—_—— 
lively leather- 
the very thing to giveaman 


SucH an enticing box to put before a man! Will you 
watch him open it, to find these three superb gifts 
nestling in the silk lining? Here is an Amity wallet, 
a Key Kaddy and a cigarette case, made of imported 
steerhide—hand-colored, hand-tooled embossed, and 
hand-laced with a strong black thong. The well-dressed 
man of today appreciates such a set as this—each 
article matching the other in leather, color and design. 
What a cordial, well-wishing gift to give! 

If you desire, these articles may be had separately, 
each carefully fitted in a luxurious gift box. There are 
many other choice Amity things too, some packed in 
two or three piece sets, priced from $4 to $50, and sold 
individually for as little as $1.50. All popular leathers 
may be had—pinseal, calf, imported goatskin and steer- 
hide, pigskin (Europe's favorite is pigskin) , and ostrich. 
And only from Amity can you get pocketbooks and 
similar articles in the wonderful new sharkskin—the 
leather that does not scuff or scratch. For your very 
self, Amity makes the artistic handbags you've always 
wanted to own—hand-tooled embossed, hand-colored 
and leather laced in a wide range of prices. Amity 
Leather Products Co., West Bend, Wisconsin. 


if stamped M i its leather 
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Smart Lamps and Shades 
Continued from page 45) 


Pewter and bress candle-sticks 


or old pewter oil-burners can be made into floor 

rlamps. Such a lamp is shown in the group at the 
center of page 45, with a colorful old flower 
print inset in a parchment shade. The other 
floor lamp with steel finish isa bit more mod 
ern, and with the ship-painted square shade 
could be used in almost any room. 

Instead of any of the conventional Colonial 
lamps, you can use an old water-jug of that 
period. The electric bulbs reflect into it, giving 
interesting high lights. The one shown at the 
top of page 45 to the right is blue in color, 
its spreading shade coming down low over it 
like asun-hat. It makes a satisfactory reading 
light and is extremely decorative on the quaint, 
little spade-foot table beside the love-seat. 

For the room that is American Empire in 
tone, or late Colonial, the black glass vase with 
the etched flowers makes a good lamp. The 
oval shade, though modern in treatment with 
rose-and-blue design, includes a silhouette of 
the famous Emperor. The French student 
lamp of hand-wrought metal with a painted 
shade can be used in French peasant rooms, 
but is not out of key in eighteenth-century 
American rooms. The oval shade with the 
effect of sweeping drapery painted over it in 
tones of rose is delightfully simple. 

In the center of page 44 is a definite period 
group that could be used in several ‘places. 
The tall shaft of the Directoire lamp is painted 
red and black, and the base is marble. On the 
spreading shade the classic designs are carried 
out in the same colors. The Directoire table 
is unusual, for the trailing ivy fits into a little 
flower pot sunk into the marble table top. The 
barrel chair, modern and up-to-date in its 
comfort, is covered with a toile de Jouy in 
which the designs are all of Directoire inspira- 
tion 


electricity. 


Merry Christmas 
(Continued from page 77) 


each person. Meanwhile combine 2% cupfuls 
of chicken stock (use a chicken bouillon 


cube), 1 bay leaf, 1 teaspoonful of minced 
onion, and salt if necessary. Simmer 15 min- 
utes Pour over eight apples which have 


been placed in a saucepan, cover and simmer 
gently until the apples are tender, turning 
frequently. Then remove them and set aside 
to cool Meanwhile, blanch 1% cupfuls of 
chestnut meats, slice, and add the stock left 
from cecking the apples. Add 4 teaspoonfuls 
of currant jelly and simmer until the chestnuts 
are tender, adding water if necessary, Fill the 
apple centers with the chestnut mixture and 
use as a garnish around the crown of pork. 
Wake the Oyster Bisque on Christmas morning. 
Clean and chcp fine 1 small head of celery. 
Cover with 1 Guart of boiling water, Add 1 
teaspoonful of salt and simmer '% hour or until 
tender. Meanwhile melt 8 tablespoonfuls of 
butter in a saucepan. Add 8 tablespoonfuls of 
flour and stir until smooth. Add 4 cupfuls of 


milk, 1'4 tea poonfuls of salt, 1 teaspoonful 
of pepper, the celery, celery liquor, and 
oysters carefully cleaned. Heat and serve hot 

Steam the Spinach on Christmas morning 
\llow 230 to 35 minutes for steaming. Then 
drain, season, and serve. 

Wake tie York and Lane ister) Sauce on 
Christmas morning. Whip 1 egg-white until 
tiff. Add '% cupful of sugar gradually, while 
beating constantly. Then fold in 1 cupful of 
cream beaten until quite stiff. Just before 
serving add '% cupful of bright red jelly cut in 


cubes. Combine lightly and pile in a dish. 
| Prepare the Savory Cheese Rusks on Christmas 


| morni) Grate 142 cupfuls of cheese. Add 1 
| teaspoonful of dry mustard, 3 tablespoonfuls ot 
olive oil, and tablespoonfuls mild vinegar 


Season with 4 teaspoonful of Worcestershire 
Sauce and salt and pepper to taste. Beat until 
creamy. Spread on rusks and brown in a 400 
I. oven, 














Light up -for cheerfulness 


Let light tell the season’s joy. More and more homes 
all over the country are lighting up inside and out to 
speak their Christmas cheer. Nothing is so decorative 
and yet so inexpensive as electric light. For the cost 
of an old-fashioned Christmas tree candle, for the cost 
of a few tree ornaments, you can light up your whole 
house in a blaze of happiness. 

And let light decorate your home throughout the 


* MazpDa—the mark of a 


EDISON MA 


A GENERAL ELECTRIC 


year. It brings out the beauty of furnishings. It brings 
cheer and banishes gloom. And with the mew Edison 
MAZDA* Lamps you get more and better light per 
penny’s worth of electricity—already so cheap. 

Ask your nearest Edison MAZDA Lamp Agent to 
show you the new lamps. He will gladly help you se- 
lect the right sizes for every fixture in your home. For 
identification he displays the emblem shown above. 


ZDA LAMPS 


PRODUCT 
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BANANA PUDDING—a dessert for children who like sweets and for men who like substantial food. 


When and why they are good for children 
The sealed, germ-proof package turns from green to gold 


as its contents turn from starch to sugar 


IPE bananas are a wholesome 
food for children for four 
reasons: 


Bananas are sealed by nature in a 
clean and germ-proof package. 


They can be eaten in the natural 
state. 

They are packed with energy- 
making carbohydrates that restless 
little bodies need. 

They are very easy to digest—so 
easy that even children can eat these 


nourishing, ripe bananas without any 
ill effects whatever. 


Like all good things, banana 


goodness 1S worth waiting for. 
Wait until the fruit is wholly ripe. 
Wait until all trace of green is 
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For Grown-ups... 


STEAK A LA STANLEY 


ne according to a noted food au 
of the best balanced food com thonty. Serve your next steak 
binations that you can eat, with bananas—and try tt 
“ “ “ 


gone, and the skin is flecked with 
brown. Then a banana is fully 
ripe, and its greater sweetness is 
easy to digest. 

As bananas ripen, their carbohy- 
drates are changed into fruit sugars 
which are easily and quickly digested 
and absorbed. Ripeness brings ba- 
hanas one step nearer digestion 
than most other carbohydrate foods 


Buy ba- 


Make sure of ripeness. 


“hand” dozen. 
Do not make the mistake of put- 
ting them in the ice chest, for cold 
interferes with the ripening process. 
Put them in a bowl or dish, and 
leave them out in the air to ripen at 
room temperature. 


nanas by the or 


FREE: book of eighty-three tested recipes 


UNIFRUIT BANANAS 


A United Fruit Company Product 
acked and sealed by nature in a germ-proof package. 
p 
Imported and distributed by 


FRUIT DISPATCH COMPANY 
17 Battery Place, New York City 
Please send me recipe book," From the Tropics to your table’’ 
Please print your name and addres 
Name - 
Street No ceaien 
Zz 
City.. State 














Jerusalem, The Golden 
(Continued from page 37) 


Child and his mother and flee into Egypt.” 

Soon we came in sight of Jerusalem, and at 
the station the American Consul, Mr. Heizer, 
and Mrs. Heizer were waiting to meet us and 
take us at once to the Mount of Olives. Break- 
fastless—for there was no restaurant car at- 
tached to our wagon-lii—we motored through 
the narrow streets until we gained the wider 
ones outside the city walls; passed the Damas- 
cus Gate and the former German Hospice 
which is now the Residency of the British High 
Commissioner; and came at last to the little, 
domed Chapel of the Ascension in the midst of 
a stone-flagged court on the summit of the 
mountain, It is a tiny building, octagonal in 
shape, in which twenty persons could hardly 
gather at the same time without being crowded; 
and the services which the Franciscan Fathers 
hold there every year were almost over. But 
beside the white marble frame which surrounds 
the holy rock two candles were burning; the 
air was sweet with the fragrance of flowers and 
incense; pilgrims and priests were coming and 
going. We lingered for a little while, joining, 
after our own fashion, in the worship. Then 
crossing the court again, we climbed the wind- 


ing steps of the slender minaret which stands | 


at its entrance, and gazed transfixed at the 
loveliness of the scene before us, as it shone 
crystal clear in the glowing light. At our feet 
lay the Holy City, walled and turreted and 
domed, pale creamy-gold against a deep tur- 
quoise sky. Beyond, the barren hills, ‘‘the 
wilderness of Judea,’’ gold-tinted too in their 
sterile slopes. The ruins of the city of Jericho 
were etched in the distance, and the Dead Sea 
sparkled like a huge sapphire, as it lay cupped 
in the hollow of the mountains, the slender 
stream of the river Jordan, tree-fringed, pour- 
ing into it. More distant still, along the horiz- 
on, lay the gleaming country of Transjordania. 
Such a view, beheld for the first time on such 
a morning, is in itself a miracle—a miracle of 
earthly beauty transformed to heavenly beauty 
by the sacred things that have touched it, and 
in its radiance the miracle of the Risen Christ 
seems less of a mystery and more of an actual 
ity than ever before. 


The City of the Star 





The Mount of Olives in the morning, 


Bethlehem in the afternoon—nothing else 


would have sufficed that first day. I was tired | 


and slept for several hours at midday—a rare 
thing for me—so that the cool of the evening 
had already set in when we started for the City 
of the Star. We passed on the way the Well of 
the Star, so-called because, according to tra- 
dition, it was in the clear depths oi this well 
that the shepherds saw their guiding light re- 
flected when, in their perplexity, they stopped 
to draw water there after they had lost it in 


the maze of heavenly bodies. We passed also | 
the tomb of Rachel, erected at the place where | 


she died in giving birth to little Benjamin. 

*‘And Rachel died,” the ancient story tells 
us—(I am reading frequently, these days, in 
the new Bible, bound in olive wood, which I 
found in Jerusalem)—*‘and was buried on the 
way to Ephrath, which is Bethlehem. And 
Jacob set up a pillar upon her grave; that is the 
pillar of Rachel’s grave until this day.”’ 

The tomb, which is protected by a great 
dome, is opened only once a month, on the 
eve of the new moon; but since we did not 
know this beforehand, the tiny sickle cutting 
the luminous sky had no special significance to 
us beyond its own delicate beauty, until we 
saw that the narrow entrance to the tomb 
stood ajar, and learned that it would not do 
so again until four weeks had passed. So we 
entered, and found inside candles burning, and 
pilgrims standing beside the great sarcophagus, 
pressing their lips against it and reading aloud 
from the volumes of Holy Writ which they 
carried in their hands. 

The Well of the Star—the Tomb of Rachel 
the Convent of St. Elias, facing the rock where 





My dear, you've found it / 


“What, John?” 

“A breakfast that satisfies me without disagreeing with me!” 

“You mean these Pillsbury Pancakes?” 

“You bet I do—they get me past that hungry spell at eleven 
o’clock, without filling me up so that I can’t think. And I’ve never 
tasted anything so good!” 

“I’m glad you like them—they’re so easy to make. It takes me 
only a few minutes with Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour. And I don’t 


need grease with that special aluminum griddle from Pillsbury’s, 
so there’s never any smoke in the house.” 


Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour has proved that pancakes 
‘an be perfectly digestible as well as perfectly delicious. 
And with Pillsbury’s aluminum griddle you use no grease 
—you can serve them as often as you wish without smoke 
or odor. You’ve never tasted such pancakes — crisp, 
melting, golden brown, completely satisfying! 


Pillsbury’s Griddle Offer. While they last, we will sell our small 
supply of special aluminum griddles for $1.69 each, postage 
prepaid. Measures 11% inches across, made of heavy, eight- 
gauge aluminum. heat-proof wood handle. A _ real bargain at 
this price. Use the coupon. 


Pillsbury’s 


“Pancake Flour 
One of the family “4 


Flour Mills 
Company, 
Minneapolis, 
Minnesota. 
Please send me 
_ your special Alum- 
inum Griddle. I en- 
close check (or money 
order) for $1.69. ; 










Name 


Address 
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A 


Christmas 
Present She 
Will Use 


or Years ‘4 


This Vacuum Sweeper 
gets both imbedded and surface 
dirt —fine threads, ravelings, 
etc. It combines a motor driven 
brush with a super suction as 
powerful as that found in most 
machines cleaning by air alone 
Cleans easily under and around 
low furniture due to low height. 
Easy to handle. Fully guaran- 
teed even to bag, brush and 
belt. Built to Last a Life- 
time. Sold by reliable 
dealers everywhere. 


Hamiton Beac Mrc.Co., <= <= 














Give her a useful Xmas gift and you'll make her 
happy now and lighten her burden of Home 


Making for years to come. 


“This Home Motor 


Makes your machine as speedy 
and easy to operate as the finest 
electric model. No nuts—bolts 
or screws. Simply place the 
motor against hand wheel and 
your foot on speed control 
pedal and sew as fast or slow 
as you please. No wearisome 
pedaling — no broken threads. 
' Costs fess than one cent an 
=, hour to operate. Write 

-+ for interesting illus- 
trated literature. 


RAcIne, WISCONSIN 


Hamilton Beach 


Vacuum Sweeper——Home Motor 
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| Jerusalem, The Golden 


the prophet, fleeing from the wrath of Jezebel 
and almost dying of hunger, is thought to have 
| rested when the angel brought him bread and 
water, and enabled him, thus refreshed, to 
continue on his journey. Then, in the distance 
the fields of Boaz, over which Ruth walked and 
| ‘gleaned after the reapers’—the same fields 
where, centuries later, “shepherds watched 
over their flocks by night.” Then the serene 
little village on the hillside: a fruitful village, 
| whose very name—Bethlehem—means “the 
| House of Bread’’; a comely village, where the 
married women wear tall white coifs, where all 
women dress with a picturesque and medieval 
loveliness, and where both men and womer 
live and move and have their being with a 
| certain grave stateliness of bearing that is 
; famous throughout the countryside; a happy 
| village, untouched by the tragedy of Jerusa 
lem, a village of the birth of kings, not a city of 
the death of sufferers—for did not both David 
|and Jesus first see the light of day there? A 
Christian village in a country of many differ 
ent faiths, where churches, and orphanages, 
| and religious institutions of every kind seem 
} actually to outnumber all other buildings, and 
to proclaim abroad the spirit which prompted 
} their building. 


Where Christ Was Born 
The Basilica of the Nativity was, of course. 
the first of these which we entered. It is the 
oldest Christian church still in use, originally 
built—though it has undergone many changes 
and alterations in the meantime—by the 
Emperor Constantine in 330 A. D. The nave 
and aisles are divided by beautiful Corinthian 
columns, and there is a simplicity and spacious- 
ness about the whole edifice which are very 
impressive. Like the Church of the Holy 
Sepulcher, it is shared—not, I am sorry to 
say, with entire harmony—by different com 
munities, the Latins (Roman Catholics), 
) Greek Orthodox, Abyssinians, Armenians, and 
Coptics, who each have their own chapels and 
their own appointed hours of service. The 
feeling between the Latins and Greeks seems 
to be particularly bitter; but however lament 
able all this may be, it is worthy of note that 
no one has questioned the authenticity of the 
site, and that all have agreed as to its sanctity, 
and have longed and striven to possess it. 
Descending the narrow stone steps behind 
the choir, we entered the grotto of the Nativity. 
It was silent here, the stone walls closing in 


around us; very dark, the soft blackness 
relieved only by the flickering light that 


glowed from the hanging, golden lamps. A 
golden star marks the place of the nativity; 
an oratory, richly hung, the place where the 
manger stood. The prosperous inn at which 
there was no room for the tired mother and 
the humble carpenter, because it was full of 
| wealthier guests, has disappeared into oblivion. 
|The stable-cave has become a shrine for all 
the world. And so, for the second time that 
day, we paused to worship, and went back to 
Jerusalem through the quiet dusk, at peace with 
the world and our own hearts. 

Jerusalem is inevitably a city which reveals 
many different aspects, which arouses many 
conflicting emotions; and this, I believe, may 
be due less to its own attributes, varied though 
they are, than to the conflicting characteristics 
of those who visit it. I have known trusting, 
unreasoning souls who, expecting to find it 
altogether beautiful and perfect, literally a 
golden city set in the midst of a land of milk 
and honey, who have come away from it 
saddened and disillusioned, and who because 
of their sorrow and disillusion declared that 
“their faith was gone forever.’’ I have known 
enraptured pilgrims who were so filled with the 
thoughts of a holy vision that they could see 
nothing of a human and mundane reality. 
Now that I have been there myself, it seems 
to me that all such persons—one group no less 
than another—must look about them with eyes 
that do not see clearly and hearts that do 
not fully understand, and that therefore they 
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CFoods 


Cgatieigeninne 


the most famous hotels of Europe 


as well as America, these foods have 
been served for years 


Ask for LIBBY’S 


i 
Canned Meats 


Cooked Corned Beef 
Roast Beef 
Vienna Sausage 


Ra-gon 
Hamburger Steak 
Veal Loaf 
Meat-wich Spread 
Chili Con Carne 
Corned Beef Hash 
Lunch Tongue 

Ox Tongue 
Genuine Deviled Ham 
Potted Meat 
Boneless Chicken 
Potted Chicken 
Sliced Dried Beef 
Sliced Bacon 
Mince Meat 
Plum Pudding 
Mexican Tamales 
Bouillon Cubes 
Beef Extract 


—— 





ac. 


Packed on the day of perfect ripeness 
in the midst of the California orchards 
Libby's Peaches bring to you the full 
flavor of the fresh fruit at its very 
best. 

Peach Salad Selma: For each portion, 
place two halves of Libby's California 
Peaches on lettuce covered salad 
plate. Top with mayonnaise blended 
with cream cheese and garnish with 
Maraschino cherries and toasted al- 
monds. 

Free — vecipes for desserts and salads 
in the booklet, “Libby's Luscious 
Fruits’’. Write for it, also for per- 
sonal advice on recipes and menus 
Address Mary Hale Martin, Cooking 
Correspondent, 

212 Welfare Bidg., Libby, MCNeill & 
Libby, Chicago, III. 
Canadian Kitchens, 

Libby, M¢Neill & Libby of Canada, Lid. 
Chatham, Ontario. 


Beef Steak and Onions 


Fruits, Vegetables 
Sliced Pineapple 
Crushed Pineapple 
Peaches, Pears 
Apricots 
Cherries, Royal Anne 
Cherries, Maraschino 
Fruits for Salad 
Plums, Apples 
Apple Butter 
Jellies, Jams 
Strawberries 
Raspberries 
Loganberries 
Blackberries 
Prunes, Figs 
Asparagus 
Spinach 
Pork and Beans 
Tomatoes 
Sweet Potatoes 
Sauer Kraut 
Tomato Soup 
(Partial List) 





when you buy the following foods 


Milk 
Evaporated Milk 
Condensed Milk 


Pichles, Condiments 
Catchup 

Chili Sauce 

Mustard 

Queen Olives (Spanish) 
Stuffed Olives (Spanish) 
Olive Oil (Spanish) 
Ripe Olives (California 
Sweet Pickles 

Sour Pickles 

Sweet Mixed Pickles 
Sweet Mustard Pickles 
Dill Pickles 

Sweet Relish 

Sweet Cauliflower 
Sweet Onions 

Chow Chow 

Salmon 
Red Alaska Salmon 





Holiday Gift Bex ef Jams: a rich 
assortment of six delicious Libby 
jams mede from choice fruits— packed 
in a handsome box, the kind that 
women use for handkerchiefs or 
gloves. This unusual and pleasing 
gift will be shipped prepaid direct to 
any address in the United States. 
Write for it enclosing $1.50. 
Libby, MCNeill « Libby, Chicago 
This is an introductory offer made 
to acquaint you with the quality of 
Libby's foods which you can get regu- 


larly from your grocer) 








In using 
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hy) you see, dear — it’s Sterling” 


Here is a merry Christmas in the making with gifts that 
can’t go wrong. One little word makes one sure. It is 
“Sterling”’. 
The desire for silver, if it be Sterling, is universal. Such 
gifts, always useful, are, of course, imperishable—beau- 
tiful—genuine. 
Now at Christmas time you may learn at any jeweler’s 
how really adaptable Sterling is—how many lovely things 
are made from it for giving happiness—how many of 
these things are inexpensive. And you will find that the 
pleasure of selecting Sterling is barely second to the 
pleasure of receiving it. 

STERLING SILVERSMITHS GUILD OF AMERICA 

20 West 47th Street, New York City 

This splendid example of the art of Josiah 67 ‘€ 
Austin is engraved with the arms of Governor 
Bradstreet, founder of the Colony of Massa 
chusetts. For years the proud possession of 


his descendants, this lovely solid silver teapot 
is an enduring reminder of the Sterling 





s€ 


treasures at our modern jeweler’ s. oN 


The word “ster.inc” is significant, indeed—for as everyone knows, only 
silver so marked is genuine solid siloer. 











Jerusalem, The Golden 


miss a rare experience. The Holy Land is 
holy because holy things have happened there, 
because holy men—one Holy Man especially 
—have lived there, and not because it is other- 
wise peculiar; certainly not because it is 
ethereal. It is a real land, as real as New 
Hampshire is to me and Alabama is to you, 
cold in winter, hot in summer, dry and rainy 
by turns. It has its beautiful places, and its 
places which are less beautiful, and its places 
which are not beautiful at all. 

Jerusalem lacks the beauty of open spaces, 
of green parks and flowing fountains; and 
though there are pleasant residential sections 
and many pleasant people living in them, as I 
was privileged to find out for myself, it seems 
rather a city of churches and mosques and 
synagogues, of hospices and orphan asylums, 
than a city of homes; the city of prelate and 
priest, patriarch and pilgrim, rather than the 
city of family and friend. The sun shines at 
midday with a hard glare, and under this 
glare it is weary walking on the stony pave- 
ments and up the tortuous ascents, and most 
of the streets within the walls are too narrow 
to admit any vehicle; and when the wind 
sweeps through its streets the fine dust pene- 
trates every nook and corner and causes acute 
discomfort. The scarcity of water, always 
present, is at times a serious consideration, and 
hotels which measure up to recognized stand- 
ards are absolutely non-existent. The one at 


which we stayed, widely recommended to us | 


as the best in the city, was the poorest that 
we have encountered in the course of our 


world-trip, and I must confess that the ‘“‘flesh- | 


pots of Egypt,” in the shape of drinkable coffee, 
comfortable beds, and intelligent service, 
looked very good to us on our return, especially 
after the terrible sandstorm in the desert which 
we passed through on the journey. 


In Old-Testament Jerusalem 

But when you have told these disadvantages 
—and what city in the world is without some? 
—you have enumerated them all, in a minute 
and a sentence. To enumerate its beauties 
and glories would take days and volumes. 
Jerusalem, like Port Said, has been maligned 
as a place of evil sights and smells, but we 
found it so clean that there was nothing to 
offend our senses even in the narrowest and 
most obscure parts. It is a city of lovely 
arches, of graceful columns and carved door- 
ways. There is not only a story, but a picture, 
at every turn: pink geraniums ’ hanging in a 
brilliant, heavy cluster from the barred window 


of a cool courtyard; a slender spire soaring | 
through the oval opening of a walled passage; 


the snow-white statue of Saint Anne with the 
child Mary, her daughter, gleaming through 
gray Norman stone. And as for stories, why, 
every stone seems to sing with one! The 
Dome of the Rock, for instance, jewel-like 
with its stained-glass windows and _ rich 
mosaics and glossy tiles, was erected by the 
Moslems in the ninth century and is occupied 
by them to this day. In fact, it is one of 
their most sacred places and is often referred 


to as “the mosque of Omar.”” But during the | 


Crusades the Templars used it as a Christian 
church, and the rock which it shelters is the 
one upon which Abraham prepared to offer 
Isaac as a sacrifice, the rock where David 
erected an altar. It is, moreover, the site of 
the temple of Solomon, and in the encircling 
courtyard the columns of the temple of Herod 
still stand. In this very place the child 
Jesus, impelled by some motive incomprehen- 
sible to him, remained behind the pilgrims 
when they started on their return journey to 
Nazareth, “sitting in the midst of the doctors, 
both hearing them, and asking them ques- 
tions”; and eighteen years later drove the 
money changers from their seats, scattering 
their ill-gotten gains with all the force of his 
vigorous, indignant arms, because they had 
turned the house of prayer into a den of 
thieves. 

Is there any place which you can think of 


























Wouldn't you like... 
a table for Christmas? 


ey tilt top for the corner of the living room 
... ora little writing table by the window . . . 
or a coffee table for cozy suppers by the fire... ora 
gayly colored gateleg table for the rLoy! 


sun room. 


GRAND RAPIDS 


Your friends too would like 
tables for Christmas. It will be 
easy to find something to please 
them, among all the new creations 
of Imperial designers and decor- 
ators now in the stores. 





IMPERIAL FURNITURE COMPANY 
rs ey j - —— 
Table Makers" 


MICHIGAN 





ee 


Vel 


See 


\ 


aa for it. 





en Send for this new book 


We have just published ‘‘Inside the Door,’ 
showing new ways to furnish the home, and all 
the late fashions in tables. 


Write Dept. B 














A quaint telephone 
cabinet by Imperial 
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When the icing’s right, 
the cake’s a delight. And 
it will be the triumph 
you have set your heart 
upon, if whipped up 
smooth and creamy with 
Blue Whirl. To beat and 


mix eggs, cream, gravies, sauces, 
cereals, etc., no method surpasses 
quick Blue Whirl 


the easy, 


» 

















This Master Blue Streak Can Opening 
Machine is a real economy in any home. 


\o 


WHIRL 
BEATER 


‘yoo 


way. It’s rugged; does 
not wiggle wobble in 
the bowl. Blue Whirl, 
Kitchen Whirl, Dain- 
ty Whirl Egg Beaters, 
and the Master and 
Household Blue 
Streak Can Opening Machines 
form the famous Turner & Seymour 
Blue Line of Kitchen Products. 


As 


The Household Blue Streak Can Opening 
Machine finds instant tavor with chritty women, 








Approved by 
Geod Ticncchesning 
Institute and 
Priscilla Proving 
Plant 











THE TURNER & SEYMOUR MFG. CO., TORRINGTON, CONN. 
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Wa An Appreciated Christmas Gift 








FOR 30 YEARS AMERICA’S 
LEADING COOK BOOK— 
reiscued (September, 1923) in a 
revised and enlarged edition 


THE BOSTON COOKING- 
SCHOOL COOK BOOK 


By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This latest edition of the best seller of all cook books, combines 
practically all of the recipes formerly published in Miss Farmer’s ‘““A New Book of 
Cookery” with the recipes contained in ““The Boston Cooking-School Cook Book,” 
in addition to a considerable number of new recipes. It has been thoroughly revised, 


and contains 2677 recipes. 


808 pages. 


With 122 illustrations. 


Cloth Binding. Price $2.50 


For sale at all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Dept. G, 34 Beacon St., Boston 
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| of this same church. 


Jerusalem, The Golden 


which relates so many stories, all at onc 

The credit for the cleanliness of Jerusalen,, 
upon which I have commented before, is 
generally given to the British, who since the 
war have held a mandate—formally approved 
by the League of Nations—over Palestine, 
which for many years before that was under 
the control of Turkey. A British High Com 
missioner acts as the head of the Government 
assisted by an advisory council which numbers 
Christians, Moslems, and Jews among its 
members; and though there have been some 
slight disturbances in the form of rioting, and 
some grumbling from chronic malcontents who 
during the Turkish régime were perpetually 
clamoring for a change and do the same thing 
now, the dissatisfaction with the British, so 
prevalent in Egypt, seems to be practically 
non-existent, and the vast majority of the 
inhabitants appear duly grateful—as indeed 
they may well be—for the benefits which have 
accrued to them under British rule. 


Luncheon with Lord and Lady Plumer 

The present High Commissioner, Lord 
Plumer, a former General in the British Army, 
is a delightful old gentleman, humorous, able, 
and benign; and both he and his wife, a stately 
and charming woman, who shares her hus 
band’s delicacy of wit, are not only admired, but 
beloved. It was a pleasant experience for us 
to lunch with them at the hospice-palace; to 
see the beautiful view from the windows of 
His Excellency’s study, the magnificent chapel, 
and Lady Plumer’s rare and exquisite collec 
tions of fans and miniatures; and to under 
stand, from this vantage point of personal 
contact, the dignity of the position which they 
both are filling with rare distinction. 

Lady Plumer was the first of the women 
whom I met in Jerusalem to make a distinct 
impression upon me, and the picture of her 
that I have carried away, dressed in mauve 
satin and fine, creamy lace flounces, with 
ornaments of pearls and amethysts, as she 
presided at luncheon and lifted her fragile fans 
and dainty miniatures for my inspection, is a 
delightful one. So is the picture of her, mor 
severely but no less elegantly clad in black 
satin and black lace, as she came down the 
aisle beside her husband after morning servic« 
at St. George’s cathedral, directly after th« 
recessional of the clergy and the choir-boys, 
while all the members of the congregation 
stood, erect and respectful, in their places; 
and the picture of her at the Boy Scout Rally, 
which took place on an open field in the shadow 
The High Commissioner 
the youngsters, and fine husky 
specimens they were, the performers all from 
Jerusalem, but some of the scout spectators 
coming from as far away as Beirut, trudging 
the long distance cheerfully in order to “take 
in” this great event. 

There were, besides Lady Plumer, several 


reviewed 


| other women who gave me happy memories 


to take away with me from Jerusalem; among 
these was Mrs. Vester, the wife of the manager 
of the American Colony, that unique institu 
tion established in 1881 by Horatio Spafford 
and his wife, from Chicago. Its membership 
in the intervening years has grown from 
fourteen to ninety members ‘“‘drawn from ten 
different nationalities, among which citizens 
of the United States and Sweden predominate. 
The aims of the Colony are religious, and are 
based on non-dogmatic Christianity. The 
Colony, which is self-supporting, performs 
useful charitable and educational work by 
maintaining an orphanage and an industrial 
school.” It is beautifully located in an at 
tractive group of buildings, and we took tea 
one afternoon in the spacious and home-like 
“common” room of the central house originally) 
built as the residence of a wealthy Moslem 
More delightful still, we took tea one afternoon 
with Mrs. Vester at the country house owned 
by the Colony at Ain-Karim, a lovely little 
village a few miles from Jerusalem, which is 


| the traditional birthplace of John the Baptist, 
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For Christmas, give a set of 
Pyrex to those who make an 
art of cooking! Even a single 
piece wins enthusiastic appre- 
ciation. Have you thought of 
giving your own kitchen a 


present? 


Popular winter Puddings rich 
with fruit or nuts, take on @ new 
deliciousness when made in indi- 
vidual Pyrex Cups. They are 
ideal also for Custards, Cup 
Cakes, Soufflés, ete. 


Mince Pies baked in Pyrex, have undercrusts as flaky, tender and delicious as the top 


Experts find these transparent dishes 
bake more thoroughly, more evenly 


OMEN have declared ever since 

they first used transparent baking 
dishes that they give better results in 
baking. 

Now tests in one of the leading cooking 
schools of the country have proved that 
this is actually so. 

Experts, selecting many of the recipes 
women most frequently bake, tried them 
in the different wares used in home 
kitchens. 

In appearance, in texture, in perfection 
of flavor, the Pyrex-baked 
foods outranked all others! 


- 
i 
Yet such results are to be } 

expected. For this trans- 

parent ware, scientists say, 

utilizes heat more efficiently i 

than any metal utensil can. 

The heat of the oven is dis- 

tributed more evenly through 

Pyrex and penetrates every 

part of the food more thor- 

oughly, baking center, sides 
and bottom as evenly and at- 
tractively as the top. 


Foods stay hot longer 


Pyrex holds heat so much 
longer that foods stay ap- 





petizingly hot for second helpings! This 
ability to hold heat makes Pyrex indispen- 
sable when foods are carried some distance 
for serving. 

After years of constant service Pyrex is still 
as good as new. It never crazes, never dis- 
colors. Nothing ever stains it; even if forgot- 
ten and left in the oven until food is charred 
black, Pyrex is unharmed. 

Try Pyrex now for your holiday pies and 
cookies. You will be so pleased at the results 
it gives, that, like many women throughout the 
country, you will use Pyrex for more and more 
of your baking. The new Pyrex book tells 

of many new easy ways 
a add variety to every- 
* day meals. Send for free 
; copy. 


Scatiopen Potatoes, Pud- 

dings, all kinds of Bread and 

Cake, are more evenly baked 

and flavorful in Pyrex Loaf 
Pans. 


Use the Pyrex UtitrryDisu 





Beer En Casserore is more delicious 

baked in Pyrex. The new casseroles have 

handles — a special convenience when used 
with metal holders. 


Your hardware dealer or favorite housefur- 
nishing department can show you the popu- 
lar Pyrex dishes shown on this page, as 
well as other dishes designed for special pur- 
poses. Look for the trade-mark “PYREX” 
(Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.) stamped in each piece. 
Corning Glass Works, Dept. 26, Corning, 
New York. 


| You can now also get Pyrex Tea- 
pots and Pyrex Nursing Bottles 





Send for new Recipe Book — FREE 





Corntnc Grass Works, Dept. 26, 

Corning, New York 
Please send me the new Pyrex book telling of 
the better-baking tests and giving many new 
recipes, easily and quickly prepared 











Name 
for the most delicious Baked 
Apples you ever tasted. Also fddress.. 
for Biscuits, Gingerbread, City State 
Cookies, ete. 
In using advertisements see page 6 183 
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“Josave sy 
you work 
three times a day 


EMEMBER the last big dinner you had—how hard it was to find a 
place in the kitchen for all the extra dishes? 
Remember this morning—what a bother it was to rush from kitchen 
to dining room in preparation for Dad's hurried breakfast, then the 
children's? And the cleaning up afterwards—more time, more steps? 

The busy housewife who owns a Napanee Kitchen Cabinet could tell 
vou how to handle emergency and daily routine more skilfully, without 
inconvenience and energy-sapping rush. 

She would tell you that she has a disappearing table in her cabinet, a 
table large enough to seat three people comfortably. That all she has to 
do is pull it out when she is ready to serve a meal. It has no legs—requires 
no additional room. Just wonderfully handy extra space when needed. 

The Napanee has every cabinet convenience and attribute plus several 
features that every woman wants—but can get in no other kitchen cabi- 
net. Theattractively decorated *‘Time-saver ' tableis patented, exclusive. 

Ask your dealer to explain the 10 Unseen Service Factors—finest con- 
struction features new gear in the custom-made Napanee. Or write 
us. Terms if desired. 


COPPES BROS. & ZOOK, Nappanee, Indiana 


Builders for fifty years of tie finest kitchen cabinet 


NAPANEE 


DUTCH @ KITCHENET 
Built Like Fine Furniture 
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| Jerusalem, The Golden 


and the scene of the Visitation, where Mary, 
after the Annunciation, went to stay with her 
cousin Elizabeth. 

We stopped at the church which commemo 
rates these events before we began the strep 
and rocky ascent which was to take us to our 
destination; and though we found the church 
dimly restful and sweet, it was in the view 
from the terrace, after our hard climb, that 
the peace and power of the place really began 
to make themselves felt. Below us lay the 
vineyards, each with: its own little tower— 
you remember, don’t you, the parable of the 
“householder which planted a vineyard and 
hedged it round about and digged a winepress 
in it and built a tower’? Well, you see hun- 
dreds of just such vineyards all through 
Palestine today, and nowhere can you see 
them better thgn at Ain-Karim. On the hills 
the pointed cypress trees sheltered church and 
convent and dwelling-place—and here there 
were many dwelling places, and the feeling of 
homes seemed to permeate the air. Farther 
off spread that omnipresent gray-green blur 
of the olive trees, the glossy, waxed foliage of 
fruitful fig-trees; valley and hill and sky. 
And over all that blessed, healing silence, 
that sense of perfect security and happiness. 
It was easy to imagine the Magnificat—that 
most beautiful of all songs—with which Mary 
saluted her cousin, sung in such a setting. 
|““My soul doth magnify the Lord,’’ she ex 
claimed, “‘and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour.” Down through the ages the 
joy of her song has rung; we seemed to catch 
the echoes of it in Ain-Karim that day. 

So the picture of Mrs. Vester, who took us 
to Ain-Karim, Mrs. Vester with her gentle 
voice and sweet smile, her dark, kind eyes and 
| wealth of soft, fine hair, is placed beside that 
of Lady Plumer in my happy memories of 
Jerusalem. Mrs. Heizer, the wife of our 
consul—merry, cordial, thoughtful—is there, 
too. It was she who realized that the boys 
would like to go to the Saturday evening 
dance at the Sport Club, and that I should 
enjoy the dinner at which the consuls of the 
different nations represented in Jerusalem were 
to be present, and that we should all welcome 
a quiet game of bridge in the evening after 
our sightseeing was over for the day. The 
kindness of her daily welcome never failed. 
So we were at the consulate daily, sometimes 
with other guests or playing cards, as I have 
said; sometimes listening to the wonderful 
tales that Mr. Heizer could tell us of Con- 
stantinople and Greece and Bagdad, for he 
has spent thirty years in the Near East, and 
few Americans know it better; we were never 
tired of sitting on the magic carpet which he 
spread out before us. 


The Zionist Movement in Palestine 

It also gave me great pleasure to take tea 
with Miss Sophia Berger, and her friend Mis 
Henrietta Szold, who lives with her, for these 
two brilliant and remarkable Jewish women 
are among the leaders of the Zionist movement 
in Palestine—the organized endeavor, as I 
probably do not need to tell you, to establish 
there a national home for the Jewish people; 
and are, moreover, especially active in Ha- 
dassah, the Women’s Zionist Organization 
with headquarters in America, which is doing 
such wonderful philanthropic work in Pales- 
tine. Starting fourteen years ago with less 
than two hundred members and about five 
hundred dollars, it now had sixteen thousand 
members and assets of nearly five hundred 
thousand dollars. It maintains four hospitals, 
four infant welfare stations, a nurses’ training 
school, a milk kitchen, and numerous other 
invaluable institutions; and it distributes 
luncheons in four kindergartens for 
undernourished children, milk to needy babies 
throughout Jerusalem, and clothing and linen 
to fourteen different hospitals and homes. 
| Christians, Moslems, and Jews alike are its 
| beneficiaries, and I had the pleasure of visiting 
two of the infant welfare stations, the milk 
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The very nicest Christmas gift = 


Home-made candies! For surfeited friends, for casual ac- 
quaintances, they’re the one intimate bit of old-fashioned, 
warm-hearted giving that holds a generous share of you. 


Heap the gay boxes full of caramels,creamy fudge, fon 
stuffed dates, bonbons. Make them all with Carnation 
There’s a smooth, rich, creamy texture in Carnation Candies 
that even the finest bottled milk cannot achieve. 
Perhaps it’s the double portion of cream, perhaps because 
that cream, by “homogenization,” is distributed through 
every drop. But, in candies, as in all Carnation cooking, you'll 
find exceptionally fine flavor, ric’:mess and texture. 
Carnation is simply pure, whole milk in its most dependable 
and economical form — evaporated to double richness and 
sterilized for safe-keeping. Make it standard in your kitchen. 
Carnation Cream Caramels 2 cups clear, thick consistency; then add 
sugar; 2 cups corn syrup; 2 cup gradually, so as not to stop boiling, nS . : P 
butter; 2 cups Carnation Milk; few the Carnation Milk.Cook to 242°F. ie = ~? } wet r 98 — on 
grains salt; 1 tsp. vanilla. Place in or to firm ball stage, stirring con- PSs " ripe ch com 
saucepan over fire, sugar, syrup, salt stantly. Add 1 tsp.vanilla, pour into : 0 he " pans can 
and butter. Stir until mass boils to buttered pans and mark in squares. wis es mig ced 
tie ower ™~t it 
Recipe tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute aos mi — 
Write Mrs. Mary Blake for free folder on Christmas candy making 
CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY 
1226 Carnation Bldg. Oconomowoc, Wis. 1326 Stuart Bidg.,Seattle,Wash, 
New York Ayimer, Ontario 


1926, Carnation Milk Products Co, 
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How much do you 
pay for COFFEE? 


Probably more than enough 
to enable you to serve 
MONARCH every day 


in the year 




















C 
Down 
from High Mountain 
Plantations comes the 
pick of the Worlds 
Prize Coffees 


}HESE sure-footed mules wind down narrow 
mountain trails, bringing the pick of the 

‘> world’s best coffee crops from plantations 
a mile or more above the sea. 

Inaccessible, almost, are these world-famous 
coffee plantations, hidden away in tropical moun- 
tain valleys, 4,000—5,000—6,000 feet above sea 
level. No railways. No paved roads. The only 
outlet to the coffee ports is by tortuous, boulder- 
strewn mountain paths or dry river beds that 
offer precarious footing to pack trains. 

Yet it is these high mountain plantations that 
yield the finest coffees the world has ever known. 
Soitis here that we go for the coffee that is packed 
under the Monarch label. Coftee difficult to reach; 
difficult to bring out— but well worth all the effort 
required. 


A Master Blend 





Monarch Coffee is brought down from the 
high mountain plantations over rough traile 
like this, 

Below: Here the road isa dry river bed. Note 
the coffee bags. They weigh about 140 lbs.; 
each mule carries 2 bags. 


Our Guarantee of Satisfaction 


In fairness to you and to us, we ask that you 
try Monarch onl commune it with the coffee you 
now use. You risk nothing in making the test. For 
every Monarch Merchant is authorized to refund 
your money prompuy if you are not delighted 
with Monarch Coffee. Order a trial package today. 
If your grocer can’t supply you, write for the name 
of a Monarch Merchant near you, and a free copy of 
our interesting booklet entitled “‘CoffeeBlossoms.”” 


REID, MURDOCH & CO. 





















One would naturally think that pea pnt mara Established 1853 
coffee of such rare quality must nec- ) =—_2 gpa @) Chicago + Boston + Pittsburgh + New York 
essarily be prohibitive in cost. But no. WD 2 3) (@ 
For money saved in other ways sincealtiaatinctniaiidicinane vou oe f th _ a h li 
puts this coffee within the reach me of the 1001 Monarch Quality 
of practically everyone. As a yt I 4 Food Products 
matter of fact, youare probably Recessary hupdlfagcostasndurefits = Fen Chil‘secss” Salad Mustard” 
spending enough for coffee right a don ty you inthe form Cocoa Wax Beans Peanut Butter 
r 2 UN, er . S . - d - 
now toenable you toserve Mon- _ern Catsu Lima Beans Mincemeat 
arch every day in the year. Olive Oil Asparagus Pork and Beans 
“i } re 4 | eens K . Yee ee 
Succota: Sauer raw Swee ‘otatoes 
How the Cost Is Kept Down Pears“ Stawberries Sliced Peaches 
»yricots jac Tries egetable Soun 
Part of every dollar you spend for Sardines Rnepmercies Clam -nowest 
Salmon nerries oganberrics 
™ . : . Tuna Fis Fruit Salad Pimiento Cups 
coffee pays for handling costs. If these : so cet Seed eee 
handling costs are high, coffee quality t Spaghetti Pimientos Tomato Soup 
often must be sacrificed to keep the Ad romplts Grape Juice ___ Food of Wheat 


Teenie Weenie Extra Small Peas 
Sweet Gherkins Cooked Spaghett 
Sweet Mixed Pickles Early June Peas 

Mayonnaise Dressing Red Kidney Beans 

Thousand tsland Dressing Grape Fruit Hearts 

Yankee Beans with Pork Yellow Cling Peaches 

Golden Bantam Corn 

Sweet Crosby Coro 


retail price within reason. But if han- 
dling costs are low, coffee quality can 
be improved without adding an extra 
penny to the price. 

And right there you have the reason 
why Monarch—a blend of the world’s 
finest coffees—is sold everywhere at 
such a fair and reasonable price. As 
ro will note on the chart at therright, 

fonarch Coffee takes the shortest 
route between the plantation and your 
table. All unnecessary handling costs *« 
areeliminated. Allunnecessary profits 
aresaved. In other words, our direct- 


Orange Marmalade 
Prepared Mustard 


© 1926, R. M.& Co, 


MONARCH COFFEE 
Quality /or 70 Years 


from-plantation method of distribu- 
tion means simply this: Instead of 
paying for coffee handling you pay tor 
Coffee quality when you buy Monarch. 
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Our Monarch Coffee comes to you in sanitary, air- 
tight 1 and 3 Ib. containers under four seals. It is 
never sold in bulk. 

Our Monarchis the only nationally advertised brand 
of quality food products sold exclusively through 


* the men who own and operate their own stores. 
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Jerusalem, The Golden | 


kitchen, and the Rothschild Hospital myself, 
and therefore can testify as an eye-witness to 
the quality of Hadassah’s standards, for never 
have I seen such centers better conducted. I 
also listened with the greatest interest to Miss 
Szold’s outline of the plans for enriching the 
impoverished but naturally fertile soil of 
Palestine, for developing agriculture and in 
dustries, and for utilizing the phosphates of 
the Dead Sea. There are already a number of 
prosperous Jewish colonies, and if the con- 
templated general development can be made 
an actuality, the Zionist movement will 
inevitably prosper and thrive. 

Lady Plumer, Mrs. Vester, and Miss Berger 
are all members of the Council of Nine, elected 
every year by the Union of Women for Social 
Work in Palestine, which comprises forty-five 
different societies, at its annual meeting. The 


Gifts for Everyone 


WAFFLE IRON 
Heavily nickel plated 
over brass a. an 
iron that will never 
rust. Deep aluminum 
grids. $9.00. In Canada 

> 








STAR-Rite 
solves that 
perplexing 
Christmas prob- 
lem of what to give. 
Here is a complete 
line of high quality, 





Council, upon which Lady Storrs, the wife of | useful and handsome TOASTER 

the Governor of Jerusalem, Mrs. MacInnis, | | Lead te i ae Highly polished nickel finish, 
the wife of the Attorney-General, and Mrs. | clectrica ome conven- non-heating turning handles. 
Bentwick, the wife of the Anglican Bishop, iences and comforts that are $4.50. In Canada $6.00 


likewise serve, has also an Arab member and 
several members from the provinces, and acts 
as the executive body of the Union—or, as 
Mrs. Vester put it, as the “liaison officer . 
between the philanthropies and the govern- 
ment.” The advantages of a small, carefully- 
chosen group to represent a larger one are 
proved afresh by the results which this council 
has attained, the government never having 
refused it a request; and it points with justifi- 
able pride to its accomplishments, especially 
in the maintenance of trained midwives, a ser- 
vice which has done much to reduce infant 
mortality, and in its educational work through- 
out the provinces. 


ideal Christmas gifts. There 
are gifts here that will prove 
delightful to every name on your 
lisc—gifts that will stand as en- 
during memories of their giver. 
STAR-Rite products are known all 
‘ over the country for their superior 
quality and value-giving prices. Every 
item in the STAR-Rite family is built of 
finest materials—every item is a leader in its 
field—a leader in both quality and value. 
There are toasters and waffle irons, grills and 
heating pads. There's a busy little household motor, 
heaters for nursery, bedroom and bath. There are —“_ 
ing irons, marcel wavers, and hair dryers—and 
splendid new and improved 6 Ib. pressing iron 
Any of the better hardware and electrical 
shops, or good department stores, 
" can show you the complete 
we STAR-Rite line of useful 





Bethany and Nazareth 

There are countless excursions of interest 
to be made from Jerusalem, and though it 
was, of course, im»ossible for me to take in 
all of them, I went, besides going to Bethlehem 
and Ain-Karim, to the Dead Sea, the River 
Jordan, and Jericho—a journey which takes 
you past Bethany, the home of Mary and 
Martha, where the tomb of their brother 





Lazarus still stands; past the hill of the 
‘Temptation, and the Inn of the Good Samari 
tan, over arid hills down into a still more arid 
valley, which is thirteen hundred feet below 
sea level. The river Jordan is a swift-flowing, 
muddy little stream, unimpressive even at its 
widest point, and of the ancient glories of the 
city of Jericho only a pool and the fragment 


HEATING PADS 
Three heat models in tan or 
plaid combinations; and “The 
Aristocrat,” in soft old rose. 
$5.00 to $10.00 slightly higher 
in Canada. 


gifts for Christmas. 


HOUSEHOLD MOTOR 
Makes any sewing machine elec- 

aK tric. Runs forward or reverse 
R sturdy, 
$18.50 


practical, long-lived. 
In Canada $23.00 


=. 
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of a wall remain, but it is vivid country none 
the less. 

Best of all, I went to Nazareth—a trip which 
will always remain inseparably connected in 
my mind with the work of the Near East 
Relief. We had taken tea with Mr. Blatch- 
ford, who is in charge of this work in Palestine, 
sitting afterward on the housetop of the 


The name STAR-Rite stands 
for the conscientious old 
New England ideal of 

craftsmanship that per- 
mits nothing but the 
best. It is known the 


HAIR DRYER 

Light weight; efhcient; hot or 
cold air; start and stop switch in 
rosewood handle. Alternating or 
direct current. $9.00. In Canada 
$12.00 





6 LB. IRON 
An iron for perfect ironing. Spe- 
cially shaped tip for laces and 






Austrian Hospice, where he lives, watching | files. a hover > & sores world over as the 
> , « > « —_ » oa service. ws andda e 
the sun go down and the stars come out over crade-mearkof 


Jerusalem, and listening to the call to prayer 
from the minarets of eight different mosques— 
and until you have done this you will never 
know—or, at least, I never did—what a 
wonderful place a roof can be. In the course 
of conversation I had mentioned both my 
wish to visit Nazareth and my wish to see 
something of the Near East activities, and he 
had told me that there was an orphanage 
one of the most interesting of all—there, and 
asked if we would not make the trip in the 
little car furnished him by the organization, 
with him as our guide, and visit the home in 
the course of our stay. Gratefully we accepted, 
and bright and early the following morning we 
set out. 

Soon in the course of our journey we went 
through the village of Bireh, where, according 
to tradition, Mary and Joseph, returning to 
Nazareth after their pilgrimage, first perceived 
that the child Jesus was not with them, and nee 
went back to Jerusalem to seek him. We Addres 
stopped to visit with the Boy Scouts from the 
Near East Orphanages in Beirut, who had 


AP 


CURLING IRONS 

Many styles and grades from which to f 
select. All are complete with cord. Priced higher in Canada. 
from 98c to $3.50; slightly higher in 


eas * ST ‘AR =lite 


ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 


Fitzgerald Manufacturing Company, Torrington, Conn. 
Canadian Fitzgerald Company, 95 King Street, East, Toronto, Ont. 
MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS NEVER-LEAK CYLINDER HEAD GASKETS 






superior quality 


JR. MARCEL WAVERS 
Excellent qua'ity wavers which give soft 
natural marcel effects. $2.00—slightly 








FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING CO., 
Please send me STAR-Rite Folder. 


Torrington, Conn. 


City 
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DEAUVILLE 
In fashion’s playground, where the 
wealth and beauty of the world fore- 
ger in holiday mood, it is know n 
"Savon des Elegantes.’’ 
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THE LUXURY SOAP OF THE W o 4 


Yardleys 


Old qley 
Lavender Soap 


FOR MORE THAN A CENTURY THE LEADERS 
of taste and fashion have cherished its fine quality and 
the beauty of the fragrance with which it is so lavishly \ 
perfumed. Its mellow lather is a caress to the skin, gently 
purifying it and enhancing the tint and texture. 


Box of Three Large Tablets $1, or 35¢ the Tablet. Obiainable at all good stores, 











The series also includes: — Lavender Water, 

$1.00; $1.75; Face Powder,85c; Compact, $1.00; 

$1.50; Talc, 50c; 75c; Sachet, 25c; Shampoo, 

15c the cartridge; Bath Salts, $1.00; Bath 
Dusting Powder, $1.50. 








New York: 15-19 Madison Sq. N. 
Toronto: 145 Adelaide St. W 









































You'll be delighted with these ladies’ fine, N t 
imported heer or colored linen kerchiefs. ATERNITY apparel with n 


YNEW wae: _|Maternity 


z ternity look. Dresses, coats, 
ood ee ee | | |corsets, underwear. Clever design- 
please or money back. Excellent gifts— | |ing provides ample “ —— and 
wonderful values. Thousands sold. Write | conceals condition. arel 


dkerchiet Man” for 3 PR. Dlus- | 
“The Han oral ~ Lyall us- | \for baby. Style Book sent | EE 


Address Dept. // 
Frank M. Jacobs, Grand Rapids, Mich faneFryant ‘soa tnd oe NOW ork 














‘Viyella’ 


Phe Original Tub Flannel 
Plain Cream Fancies Solid Colors 


Sports Wear 
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“hiked” to Jerusalem for the Rally of which I 
spoke before, and who were proceeding on 
their way in our direction, looking in the pink 
of condition, and in charge of a good Armenian 
Father. Stopped also at Jacob’s Well, now 
surrounded by a small chapel owned by the 
Greeks, and drew for ourselves water from its 
cool depths, remembering as we did so that 
Jacob fell in love at first sight with Rachel— 
who was “beautiful and well favored’’—when 
she came there with her flocks; remembering 
also the still more beautiful story of the 
Samaritan woman with whom Jesus talked at 
this same spot; and went on our way refreshed 
in both body and spirit. 

It was for the most part rather bare and 
rugged country—“meager” was the word 


| which Mr. Blatchford applied to it, and the 


adjective fitted well—but it was relieved by 


| thriving orchards and glossy vineyards, and 





by a profusion of wild flowers—scarlet 
poppies, yellow cactus blossoms, and the pastel- 
tinted hollyhocks, whose name, I learned for 
the first time, dates from the crusades. “‘Hock” 
is the Arabic name for “mallow,” and the 
templars called the mallow which they found 
blooming in Palestine the “holy hocks”... By 
noon we could see Mount Hebron, snow- 
crowned in the distance, rising mysteriously 
and ethereally out of space, much as Fujiyama 
rises; nearer to us Mount Tabor, the site of 
the "Transfiguration, with a shining white 
church on its summit; and beyond the hot 
and dusty plain which we were crossing, 
Nazareth, clinging to a high hillside, cool and 
quiet and shaded above the heat. I had not 
somehow expected to see it so beautiful, for 
it was, as I well remembered, considered an 


| insignificant place in Bible times, its inhabi- 


tants looked down upon as “countrified”’ by 


| the sophisticated dwellers in Jerusalem, and 


none of its buildings given so much as a passing 
desc ription; nor has it come into greater 


| prominence since. But, like Bethlehem and 


Ain-Karim, there is something hallowed and 
sweet and peaceful about it. All three are 
transcendently lovely, with a loveliness some- 
how mysteriously denied to larger and more 
cosmopolitan places—a quality which is, 
happily, not confined to Palestine, but which 
is the rightful heritage of quiet villages every- 
where. 


The Sea of Galilee 


It was two o'clock when we _ reached 
Nazareth, and soon we were eating a tardy but 


| delicious lunch at the little German inn. Im- 





mediately afterward we started over the hills 
to the Sea of Galilee. The scarlet pomegranate 
blossoms, gorgeous all along our way, burst 
into greater luxurience then ever in the or- 
chards of Cana—how glorious they would be as 
decorations for a wedding-feast, vying with 
the “‘best wine kept until the last” in splendid 
color. Clear of the outskirts of the village 
again, we came upon a flock of sheep whose 
shepherd was striving to guide them up the 
“straight and narrow path” of a_ hillside, 
All were going obediently but one. That, a 
small black lamb, lingered behind when the 
others turned from the broad highway. The 
shepherd patiently returned and induced the 
renegade to follow its white companions. 

Finally, from the heights above the valley, 
we saw the clear, brilliant oval of the sea, its 
smooth surface unruffled by the slightest 
breeze, the mountains beyond it, Tiberias and 
Capernaum nestling beside its shores. It was 
a picture of sapphire and gold, as are most of 
the pictures in Pale stine—blue sky, blue 
mountains, tawny villages and hills; and it 
was warm ‘and still, not with the languorous 
warmth and stillness of the tropics, but with 
the more vigorous atmosphere of temperate 
lands—an atmosphere which would stir to 
effort rather than lull to inertia. Above all, 
it was beautiful—not once in the course of 
the entire world trip have we beheld a more 
beautiful view. 

There was still time, after we returned to 
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HE most comfortable sanitary pad ever made— 

this is my opinion of Nupak, the new sane pad 
originated by Johnson & Johnson. Snowy-whitesstér- 
ilized, absorbent gauze, as soft as it can be made; downy; 
super-soft, absorbent cotton, exquisitely dainty; an 
outer layer of the softest imaginable non-absorbent 
cotton for complete protection—these have been fash- 
ioned into a pad of generous size and correct shape, 
marvelously soft and comfortable. 

Because of its superior absorbency, Nupak lasts longer 
than other pads. Because it is so very soft and comfort- 
able, it may be worn longer without irritation. And this 
softest of pads affords a bodily comfort and peace of 
mind hitherto unattainable in sanitary conveniences. 

Nupak is made for the woman who will not put up 
with the slightest annoyance or irritation that it is 
possible to avoid. Designed for comfort and complete 
security, Nupak affords a physical and mental ease that 
medical authorities declare to be of inestimable value 
at such times. 

Get Nupak from your druggist, or write to me and I 
shall gladly send you, without charge, one full sized 
Nupak pad, in a plain wrapper. 
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\ Nupak is easy to buy. The name 
1s easy to say, easy to remember. 
Ask for Nupak at your nearest 
drug store. Priced at sixty cents 
/ per box of one dozen. 
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Beautiful Teeth 


Stain as a napkin does 
Magnesia removes that stain 


There is always a coating on your teeth 
called plaque. It clings and stays. Food, 
coffee, tobacco, etc., stain that plaque, just utral d instantly, It penetrates 
as they stain napkins. That is why teeth the crevices. Some of it remains there, 


tween the teeth by sugar, sti arch 
ps’ Dental Magnesia tooth paste 





grow dit gy to kill acids as they form. 

Phillips’ Dental Magnesia tooth paste Here is a great tooth paste—unlike any 
removes that plaque. When that cloudy other. Send the coupon for a test. See 
coat goes teeth glisten with all their nat- | how quickly it beautifies teeth. Feel and 
ural whiteness. You'll be glad you know taste the delight it brings next morning. 
it when you see the quick results. Then + our book explain each good re- 

Acid is the cause of tooth decay. It is! sult and what it means to you. 


Phillips’ Dental Magnesia 


Based on Phillips’ Milk of Magn sia—the genuine— 














standard for 50 years with dentists and physicians 
Al sn 20 Uses Free 
S ) sredie ine i oO M: pon to Chas . Phillips Co 
; It ; 16 ingredients combine in one £36 h alee "Dri Chicago, IL, for a 
application 10-day , F of Phillips’ Dental Magnesia. 
Antacids Cleansers 
Antiseptics Polishers 
lodides Deodorants 
It is five tooth pastes in one, to meet seacaa 
every modern requirement. wade 











Would You Like Extra Money | | 
For Holiday Spending? 


Join the Rainbow Club 


you need more money for gift-giving, 
If for pretty frocks, or perhaps for a 
bothersome bill 
you have a Club Fund for which you 
lf are working, or a College Pledge to 
meet 
you are a stay-at-home, confined to 
If room or chair, in need of some de- 
pendable source of income 








Write for our Money-making plan. We want 

to pass our good luck on to you all, from school- 

girl to grandmother, and start you on the road 

that leads to the Pot of Gold. 

Fill in and mail the coupon today to learn how you, 
like thousands of others, may easily earn 

the money you wish. 





Helen Willard, Director The Rainbow Club Mrs. C. F. Mix 
Good Housekeeping Magazine of Illinois uses 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. the Rainbow 
I am interested in your Club. Please let me hav« on pe sa a penne 
about your plan, without obligation to me Serve Ber sneney 
problems, de- 
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Nazareth, to visit the Virgin’s Well, and see 
the women, with tall jars balanced on their 
heads, drawing water as they have done for 
centuries; to see the carpenter shop of the 
Near East Relief, where the boys in its care 
are taught a useful trade and fashion many 
things which are as ornamental as they are 
serviceable; and glancing up from their work 
they may see the remains of that other car- 
penter shop—situated directly opposite them, 
in what is now the Moslem quarter—where, 
centuries ago, a boy grew strong and vigorous 
with the wholesome labor that was to fit Him 
physically to “go about His Father’s busi- 
ness. 


The Church of the Annunciation 

Last we spent an hour in the Church of the 
Annunciation, sheltering the spot where the 
Word was made Flesh. Our first glimpse of 
the courtyard, unchanged since Crusader days, 
of this church, gave us another unforgettable 
picture; for passing through the Norman arch 
of the stone entrance, we faced a divinely 
lovely statue of Mary, standing alone and 
simply clad, with outstretched hands. The 
statue surmounted a tall, slim column, and 
on either side of it rose tall oleander trees 
covered with a mass of pink blossoms, while 
the base of the column was also flower-banked. 
The grotto itself is beneath the church, and 
bears a certain resemblance to the one in 
Bethlehem, and is pervaded by the same soft 
darkness penetrated by the light from golden 
lamps suspended by gold chains from the 
ceiling; and in it hangs a painting of the 
Angel Gabriel, gray-clad and bearing lilies. 

We lingered so long in that quiet church of 
the Annunciation, that there was barely time 
for a hurried supper before we started up 
the rough road to the orphanage. When we 
reached our destination, we found the 
children housed in a large stone building 
formerly used as a stable—over a hundred 
youngsters, rather shabby and dusty, but all 
obviously healthy and happy. They walk to 
a brook, summer and winter, for their baths; 
there is no heat in their dormitory, and only 
a small oil stove in their schoolroom, even in 
midwinter, when the cold is intense. They 
have bread and tea for breakfast, stew for 
dinner, and bread and fruit for supper. Left 
homeless and friendless in the red path of war, 
they have been gathered in, sheltered, fed, 
and taught. If their shelter and their food 
seem to us inadequate—though as a matter of 
fact they thrive and gain on it—whose fault 
is it but our own? It takes about six dollars 
a month to maintain a child at the Nazareth 
Orphanage; how many of us have given that 
much? What would we feel we could give 
to one of our own children for that? Yet, 
as I sat watching the faces of the boys 
around me, I realized that many of them must 
have come from homes like yours and mine; 
Are we forgetting the message of that Teacher, 
Himself, as a little child, sheltered by a stable, 
who told us that inasmuch as we do good unto 
the least of His little ones, we do it also unto 
Him? 

You may naturally ask whether I experi- 
enced no disappointments, underwent no 
disillusionments, in the Holy Land. I had 
almost no disappointments, but there were 
inevitably a few. One of these was in the 
Church of the Holy Sepulchre, which ought, 
it seems to me, to be the most beautiful 
cathedral in the whole world, but which is 
architecturally unimposing, badly in need of 
repair, and decorated with indifferent taste. 

\ second disappointment, though in a dif- 
ferent way, was Gethsemane. Here a church 
has been built, and though, to be sure, 
this has been erected on the ruins of an old 
one, recently discovered, it crowds the garden 
on the hill, formerly so spacious, into a mere 
corner where a small orchard of olive trees 
and a few flowers still remain. Since every 
leaf and pebble of the place were sanctified 
already, it seems sad to sacrifice one of them 
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even to build the most beautiful church in the 
world; and it is to me a double tragedy that 
the gardener-father, digging to beautify and 
enlarge further the plot which for years had 
been entrusted to his care, was himself the one 
who discovered the ruins that were to cost 
him his domain. 

\s for disillusionments, there were none at 
all. It seems to me a minor matter that a 
few places are “according to tradition” the 
ones which we wish to see, even though they 
are slightly less convincing ‘than the ones—the 
great majority—whic h are approved by every 
authority. In the record of every people and 
every person there are some such places, and 
they are permeated with the spirit, if not with 
the letter, of that which we are seeking. Ii, 
being literal-minded, we wish to “check up” 
on the events that have occurred, the locations 
where they have occurred, and the men who 
have shaped them, it is an easy and simple 
thing to do. We can lay aside our Bibles for 
a time and study ancient secular history 
searchingly, thoroughly, and _ analytically. 
Then we can take up our Bibles again and sec 
how naturally the two accounts fit together. 
There is no more sane reason to doubt that 
Abraham and Moses, Jacob and David, Jesus 
and Paul, were historical characters, than there 
is reason to doubt that Alexander and Pharaoh, 
Herod and Pilate, Nero and Nebuchadnezzar 
were historical characters. You may have 
believed this always, but the full force of it 
does not come home to you until you go to the 
Holy Land. Then it strikes you with over- 
whelming force. 





Accepting Religious Mysteries 


“But,” perhaps you object, “I am willing 
to grant all this. I acknowledge that the men 
you mention were great historical characters, 
that they lived in the places that you have 
seen. I try to follow the teachings of Jesus 
of Nazareth, which were the noblest ever 
given to the world. But I can not go beyond 
that. I can not believe in that which I do 
not understand, in supernatural things, in 
miracles.” 

To that I can, perhaps, make no reply which 
will seem to you adequate. I can say only 
that I myself am profoundly thankful that I 
have always been able to believe in many 
things which I do not understand; to accept 
the mysteries of religion with as little difficu'ty 
as the mysteries of changing seasons, of spring 
eternally following winter, of human life and 
birth and death. I am glad because this faith 
has always been of tremendous comfort to me, 
and I am sorry for those who are denied such 
acomfort. But I know many deeply religious 
persons can not accept these mysteries, and— 
I say it in all reverence—I think possibly it 
matters comparatively little whether they can 
or not if they follow conscientiously the teach- 
ings which they do acknowledge. After all, 
they see through a glass face to face, even ii 
dimly, and none of us can do much more than 
that. But I think, perhaps, if they went to 
Palestine, they might see a little more clearly. 

There was a hymn which we used to sing In 
Sunday School when I was a little girl, which 
began with the words, 


“Lord Jesus, make Thyself to me 
A living, bright reality.”’ 


That is what the Holy Land does. It softens 
the vision of the Sufferer on the Cross and 
intensifies the actuality of the vigorous, happy, 
compelling man who lived usefully and kindly 
and wisely in Nazareth and Capernaum and 
Jerusalem for thirty-three years before He 
died gloriously on ( ‘alvary. And, because of 
this, it clarifies the vision of the Christ who 
ascended to everlasting life from the Mount 
of Olives until it is not one of a distant deity, 
but of a near and loving friend, no less God 
because He was also Man. 
Always affectionately yours, 


Toasese Porhusser, Kasper — 
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Handy for Oiling 


The Handy Can of 3-in-One is 
ready for oiling whenever you are. 
Just unscrew the cap of this handy- 
size, hand ysshape can, and let 
“ease” drip into your household 
machinery. 


To keep a quiet, smooth-running house, 
make the rounds regularly once or twice a 
month with your Handy Oil Can. Lubri- 
cate the small electric motors in your wash- 
ing machine, vacuum cleaner, sewing ma- 
chine, fan and vibrator. Kill squeaks in 
baby's go-cart, in hinges, locks, bolts, win- 
dow catches, casters. Oil phonograph, 
clocks, lawn mower, ice cream freezer, all 
wheeled toys. 

3-in-One is a free-flowing oil compound 
that never gums, never collects “fuzzy’’ 
dirt, never dries out. 

Other uses for 3-in-One are: Cleaning and 
polishing furniture, woodwork and glass; 
preventing rust and tarnish on all metals. 
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substitutes. Look for the Big Red “One” 
on the label. Handy Oil Can contains 
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Bench Type 


Save redecorating expense, make 
rooms more attractive Trans- 
form radiators into handy stands, 
shelves, benches and window seats. 
Made in three styles: cabinet 
type, bench type and open type 
for high and low radiators. Hand- 
somely made of heavy gauge furni- 
ture steel Finished in baked 
enamel and lacquer, beautifully 


grained by photographic process to 
match any woodwork Write to- 
day for full details. 


The J. D. Gerken Co., 
27 Ontario Street, Toledo, Ohio 
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' When You Give a Book 


(Continued from page 51) 


Webb (Longmans, Green—$6.00). It is a long 
as well as an expensive book, slow reading 
and not, perhaps, to be enjoyed by the busy, 
domestic-minded housewife and mother, and 
yet Mrs. Webb’s answer, in the terms of her 
own experience, to her search for a creed and 
choice of a craft opened before me, page 
by page, the inner life of one of the most re- 
markable women of our time, an inner life 
lived against a rich and clearly-drawn back- 
ground of the England of the past twenty-five 
years. As I followed this daughter of a rich 
English family, owners of coal mines and 
Canadian railways, intimate friends of Spencer 
and Huxley, who made her bow in the royal 
drawing-rooms and touched elbows with the 
brilliant society described by Mrs. Asquith, 
going into the docks of London to hunt em- 
ployment that she might better understand 
“this problem of poverty in the midst of | 
wealth,” I saw before me a new version of the | 
Lady with the Lamp showing the way- —for | 
above all else Beatrice Webb, co-author with 
her husband, Sidney Webb, of books on in- 
dustrial democracy, one of the leaders of the 
British Labor Party, appears a woman who 
has solved the problem of how to make use of | 
her life. 

There is, of course, more in “My Apprentice- 
ship” than Beatrice Webb. There is discussion 
of British Labor and of social problems. It 
would seem natural, therefore, that I should 
have stopped often in reading to say, “‘I must 
send this to Rhoda,” Rhoda being a friend 
who teaches economics in a preparatory school 
But it was not so much the economics that 
prompted this thought as a realization that 
Rhoda, having looked at life from the view- 
point of a student of social organization, would 
find some help in coming to conclusions from 
Beatrice Webb’s method of reaching hers, | 
some courage to seek conclusions from Beatrice 
Webb’s example. And so ‘“‘My Apprentice- 
ship’? was marked for Rhoda before I began 
my list. 

In just the same way I thought of Isabel all 
the time I read *‘The Social Side of Diplomatic 
Life’ by Maude Parker Child (Bobbs-Merrill 
—$4.00). Isabel is a charming and beautiful 
society girl who, traveling to many foreign 
countries, will be interested in knowing what 
the wife of our ex-ambassador to Italy has to 
say of “‘getting settled into an Embassy,”’ of 
being presented to a Queen, of their majesties 
of Italy, England, and Belgium, of the trans- 
Atlantic marriage, of entertaining as a fine art. 


For the Amateur Historian 

Still another book that cried to me for a 
particular person was “The Fugger News 
Letters,”’ 1568-1605 (Putnam—$6.00). In this 
volume Victor von Klargell has gathered some 
seven hundred and forty-eight letters 
written during the years 1568-1605 to Count 
Philip Edward Fugger of the great House of 
Fugger which served as banker to Popes and 
Emperors. These are not personal letters. 
They are private and confidential reports of the 
“news” of the time, “written from day to day 
under the vivid and direct impression of things 
as they happened. False rumors are circum- 
stantially repeated; exaggerations are greedily 
accepted. The greatest figures in the world 
history of the period move across these pages, 
portrayed by unnamed eyewitnesses. Un-! 
known folk, nobodies, humble people, traders, 
speak with us, and tell what they have seen or 
heard.’ 

There is, of course, no consecutive story. 
One may read here, there, as headline calls, as 
one does in the daily paper. Mary Stuart 
and her execution, the story of the Spanish 
Armada, the Duke of Alencon’s suit for the 
Queen's hand, the death of Sir Philip Sidney, 
these and many other events are presented as 
they would be in a daily paper, a few sentences 
about them one day, pages another, until, 
as the events happen, the whole is known. | 
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“HOLYOKE” KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATERS 
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Write for Free Booklet No. 10, ‘Hot Water in 
the Home,” giving name of your plumber. 


HOLYOKE HEATER COMPANY 
Holyoke, Mass. 
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FACE TOWELS 


Sorr, absorbent, ingratiating fabric guards 

your complexion and hands against that last 

degree of moisture. 

For big and little shavers, too. 

polcy bordered in Pink, Blue, Gold and 
ier. 

Made by the makers of Turknit wash cloths 

and Handy Ann dish cloths. 

If your dealer can iJ supply you, send a dollar 

for 3 generous sized Turknit Face Towels to 


PUTNAM KNITTING Ss Cohoes, N. 
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ironing comfort because of this patented table. 
Large ironing surface. 
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SUBSCRIPTION to GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING would 
make a welcome Christmas 
gift for someone. See page 250 
for special subscription offer. 











HOWARD JIFFY 
WINDOW CLOTHS 
Brilliantly polish Auto 
and House Windows. The 
chemically treated cloth 
does it without tiresome 
rubbing. 
} Price delivered .. .. .. ..75¢ 
; With Howard Dustless- 
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493 C Street Boston, Mass. 
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dent & correspondence courses. 
Send for Booklet B-1. 








| Small wonder I wrote her name inside my 
| Fugger. 


Any reader with an historic sense, any | 
reveller in personality, any retailer of incident, 
any newspaper devotee must delight in this 
book, which to be enjoyed must be owned, | 


since one can not read it quickly. Such a| 
person is my sister-in-law, Effie B. Wall, 
| geneologist, raconteuse, journalist, reader. 


I had previously considered her a 
candidate for the “Sir Walter Raleigh Letters” 
(Macmillan—2 vols.—$7.00), the correspon- 
dence of that benign Oxford scholar and pro- 
fessor. 

And I had also hesitated over the “Life and | 





| Letters of Emily Dickinson” edited by Martha | 


Dickinson Bianchi (Houghton Mifflin—$4.00) 
for well I know how Effie would love the quaint 
mystic they etch line by line in English as 
exquisite and flawless as her verse, ‘‘the finest 
poetry by a woman in the English language.” 
It is difficult to be satisfied with one book for 
Effie, for I know her varied tastes, her appreci- 
ation for the right word, her intellectual 
curiosity, her delight in character. It is the 
first suitable book that is hardest to choose for 
a person. If you can find it, you must turn 
away from several more you would like to send. 

There is my dear Laura Brown. Knowing so 
well her interest in matters political, how can 
I stop with only one of the books I have re 
cently read dealing with that period in Amer 
ican history so fascinating to us both? I first 
thought of Meade Minnegerode’s two-volume 
but large-type “Aaron Burr’ (Putnam— 
$10.00), but though I found it entertaining I 
could not send so partisan an attack on her 
idol to so devoted a Jeffersonian. I also con- 
sidered that treat for the historically-minded, 
‘Correspondence of John Adams and Thomas 
Jefferson” (1812-1826), selected with comment 
by Paul Wilstach (Bobbs-Merrill—$2.75), but 
finally decided on Albert Jay Nock’s ‘‘Jeffer- 
son’ (Harcourt, Brace—$2.75), because it will 
not only give her the man Jefferson as separate 
from the politician, but it will give the dear 
States-Rights advocate an economic interpre 
tation of Jeffersonian Democracy. 


For One Who Loves the Stage 

One other book “belonged”; that is, re 
minded me at once of a particular reader. I 
had read only a chapter in ‘Julia Marlowe; 
Her Life-and Art,” by Charles Edward Russell 
(Appleton—$5.00), before I knew I must send 
it to my nephew, David Newell, who hopes to 
be a Sothern himself some day, even though 
to do so I must take it away from my daughter, 
who says having read it will make her reread 
her Shakespeare and see ten times as much the 
next time she goes to the theater. 

Books like these I have mentioned are rare 
They are unique, one of a kind. They belong 
to certain readers, and that is why they seem 
to me adapted for Christmas gifts. There will 
be no fear of duplicates. They will not 
only give pleasure in a first leisurely perusal, 


| but at intervals they will be taken down from 


the shelves for an evening’s entertainment. 
They are beautiful books physically, a joy 
to hold and to own. They will have a per- 
manent value in a library and may be handed 
on to one’s heirs as worthy of preservation. 
In fact, they are a piece of property as well as 
a medium for the exchange of affection. And 
all this, if one can afford it, one surely desires | 


ta gift to be. 


But there are books which fill all the require- 
ments for a gift that are neither expensive nor 
elegant. For instance, just the right book for 
Frances Ullman, one of my most fastidious 
friends, is a little volume of critical essays: 


\“Authors Dead and Living” by F. L. Lucas 


(Macmillan—$3.00). Though not expensive, 
it is charmingly neat, well printed. But the 
important thing is that it will give her the 
opinion of an understanding and clever critic 
on many of her pets and aversions, as well as 


| remind her of many old-time friends, sending 
| her back to them for another reading. 
| 


For my sister Julia I must, according to 
custom, choose an addition to her refer- 
ence library. After looking over the many! 


In 


Save 


of your fuel 


this winter 


and have continuous 
heating comfort 


ITH Hoffman Vacuum Valves on 
radiators you enjoy just the right 
house temperature to meet outside 
weather conditions. Hot steam for bitter 
cold days. Warm steam for mild days. 
Hoffman Vacuum Valves make this 
wonderful improvement on any one- 
pipe steam system, new or old, because 
they keep out The Heat Thief—AIR. 
This means quicker heat in radiators 
and they will hold their heat much 
longer after fires are banked. 

Users of these valves claim an average 
fuel saving of one-third of their previ- 
ous heating costs. 

Send this coupon for an intensely in- 
teresting book “Locking the Door Against 
the Heat Thief.”’ 













Make this test 
PUTa Hoffman No. 
2 Vacuum Valve 
On your worse ra- 
diator and notice 
the immediate im- 
provement. You 
can obtain Hoff- 
man No. 2 Vacuum 








Valves at your 
neighborhood 
Heating and 


Plumbing Shop. 


LOCK OUT THE HEAT THIEF-A/R 





HOFFMAN SPECIALTY COMPANY, INC. 
Dept. K-8, 25 West 45th Street, New York City 


The house I occupy has steam heat. Send me the 
booklet“ Locking the Door Against the Heat Thief. 
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City State 
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BELIEVE ONLY HALF OF 





WHAT YOU SEE HERE 


(for only half of this window 7s PLATE GLass) 


PLATE GLASS on your left, or- 
dinary window glass on your 
right—can there be any doubt 
of the superior clarity and ac- 
curacy of Plate Glass as you 
consider this picture? In fact, 
you might reasonably con- 
clude that there is no glass 
at all in the window on your 
left. For Plate Glass is so 
beautifully clear that it does 
not present the slightest ob- 
struction to the eyes. 

The faults of the old-fash- 
ioned window glass on 
your right are obvious. 
It is wavy and irregu- 
lar. It distorts the view 
and strains the eyes. And 
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yet it costs almost as much as 
polished Plate Glass. 

The cost of Plate Glass will 
average only about one per 
cent of the total cost of your 
house. It is rolled, ground 
and polished until it is free 
from imperfections. It is 
toughened by a special anneal- 
ing process to resist breakage. 
It enhances selling and renting 
values. Ask your architect for 
his opinion of Plate Glass, and 
particularly for the figures 
that prove its true econ- 
omy. . Plate Glass 
\lanufacturersof Amer- 
ica, First National Bank 
Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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When You Give a Book 


attractive and important new editions of stand- 
ard books I have decided upon ‘‘Napoleon”’ 
(Dodd, Mead—$3.50) by Senator Thomas 
B. Watson, whose demagogic politics I find 
hard to reconcile with his careful research. 
While no book about the Little Corporal, who 
stretched himself into the Great Emperor who 
afterward contracted into the St. Helena exile 
could be dull, this presents the dramatic story 
with all the appeal of an admirer without 
sacrificing the honor of the scholar. 

There is another little library to which I 
delight to contribute. It belongs to my 
literary god-child, the daughter of my am- 
bitions and aspirations, whom I expect to 
soar where I have only crawled, Laura Betty 
Julian, in whom even now begins the battle 
between the gifts the gods have given her and 
the desire to be “like other girls.’’ It is time, 
I think, she had John Macy’s exceptional 

“Story of _ World’s Literature’? (Boni and 
Liveright—$s5.00), which gathers inside its 

| substantiz al covers not lists and bare facts, but 
| just what its title claims—the story of our 
| literary heritage with those portraits of Shake- 
| speare, Homer, Plato, Dante, Poe, and all the 
others that present them to us as embodied 
minds. It is not achild’s book. It is a reader’s 
book—to be read first for the story as a whole, 
|and then to be used as a reference, and it is 
as to a reader and not as to a child that I give 
it to Laura Betty. 

In view of her literary ambitions I have 
thought of giving Laura Betty, Charles Hanson 
Towne’s “‘Adventures in Editing’ (Appleton 
$2.50), for not only will it tell her something 
of the apprenticeship served by the literary ne 
ophyte, but it may help to orient her in the lit- 
erary world. I wish I had known years ago some 
of the things this editor tells of the ‘‘inside”’ of 
the editorial sanctum, its decisions and its meth- 
ods. It will give her the same glow of satisfac- 
tion to mingle through the pages of this charm- 
ing book with great editors and famous writers, 
that it will give Isabel to mingle with Mrs. 
Child’s Lords and Ladies. 

Still another book I wish to send to Laura 
Betty is the new edition of James Stephens’ 
“Mary, Mary,” now called “The Char- 
woman’s Daughter’ (Macmillan—$2.00), thus 
disclosing frankly in its title its satirical char- 
acter. While it may be read, and frequently is, 
asa charming idyllic story of a young girl's 
fancies, in it may be read an exquisite “‘take- 
off’ of the once popular melodramatic romance 
of the Jane Eyre-Elsie Dinsmore type. The 
mature mind back of Laura Betty’s beautiful 


| fourteen-year-old face will enjoy the satire as 


much as she will savor the way the tale is 
It is the kind of English that a would-be 
artist must take as an athlete does his 
regimen. 

And perhaps I shall slip into her box Vachel 
Lindsay’s ‘“‘Going to the Stars” (Appleton— 
$2.00), for, like all true artists of the word, 
she writes her verse. 

For Cogie I have chosen Honoré Willsie 
Morrow’s *‘On to Oregon”’ (Wm. Morrow & Co. 

$1.75), a story of a pioneer boy worthy to set 
beside her story of Narcissa Whitman in ‘“‘We 
Must March” (Stokes—$2.00). 


A Book to Delight a Boy 

The other day I ‘‘saw the circus come in 
town.’”’ Due to the kindness of one of the 
staff, Mr. Killilea, I had the unique and im- 
mense pleasure of going behind the scenes, 
where I had supper with the entrancing star 
aerialist, Lillian Lietzel, and the fascinating 
star bareback rider, May Wirth, gracious Mrs. 
Pallenburg of bear-taming fame, the petite 
Mrs. Nelson, mother of eight acrobats, and the 
crack riders, Doris Smith, a sweet young 
English girl, and darling Lola Monteith. My 
only regret was that every boy I loved was not 
with me. When I came home I found Edwin 
P. Norwood’s ‘‘The Other Side of the Circus” 
(Doubleday, Page—$1.50) on my desk. I read 
it avidly, and now I am se nding this book of 
John Foster’s adventures in spangle-land to 
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Standard specification, 
protected by our new Home Owners’ 











SAFEGUARD POLICY— 


Anaconda Brass Pipe, Copper Gutters, 
Leaders, Flashings and Bronze Wire 
for Screens 
Tue American Brass CoMPANY 
Blue Star Installation Domestic Gas 
Appliances 
AMERICAN Gas ASSOCIATION 
Corto Radiators — Ideal Arco Boiler — 
Arco Hot Water Tank 
AMERICAN RapiaToR COMPANY 
Muralia Wall Papers 
Bareck Watt Paper ComPanr 
True-Tye Bridging and Steel Forms for 
Concrete Construction 
Biaw-Knox Company 
Celotex Insulating Lumber 
HE CeELOTEX COMPANY 
Brick Common Brick MANUPACTURERS 
ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA 
Nairn Gold Seal Inlaid Linoleum 
Concoreum-Nairn, Inc 
Locks and Builders’ Hardware 
P. & F, Corpin 


Plumbing Materials Crane Co. 


Radio Receiving Sets and Equipment 
Tue Crostey Rapio Corporation 
Fenestra Casement and Basement Steel 


Windows Detroit Steet Propucts Co. 


Tontine Window Shades, Rug Anchor, 
Duco Finished Furniture 


E.1. DuPont pe Nemours & Co., Inc. 


Fairfacts China Bathroom Accessories 
Tue Fatrracts Company, Inc. 

G-E Wiring System 
Generat Evectric Company 


Graybar Clothes Washer 
GraysBar Exectric Company, Inc, 


The Greater Hoover Suction Sweeper 
Tue Hoover.ComPany 
Tiger Finish (Hydrated Lime) Walls 
Ke.tey IsLanp Lime & Transport Co. 
Kernerator Chimney-Fed Incinerator 
Kerner INCINERATOR COMPANY 
Lehigh Portland Cement 
Lenich Porttanp Cement Company 
Long-Bell Trade- Marked Lumber and 
Oak Flooring 
Tre Lono-Bett LumBer Company 
The Minneapolis Heat Regulator for 
Coal, Gas, Oil 
Munneapouts Heat Recutator Co. 
Natco Hollow Building Tile 
NaTIONAL Fire Proorinc ComMPANY 
Dutch Boy White-Lead for Interior and 
Exterior Painting 
Nationat Leap Company 
Miracle Doors 
Paine Lumper Company, Ltp. 
Richardson Multicrome Roofs 
Tue RicHarDson CoMPANyY 
Riddle Decorative Lighting Fitments 
HE Epwarp N. Rippie Company 
Servel Electric Refrigeration 
Tue Server CorPoratTion 
Smoothtop Gas Range 
STANDARD Gas Equipment Corp. 
Valspar Varnishes, Varnish Stains, 
Enamels VaLenTtine & COMPANY 
Kitchen Maid Standard Unit System of 
Kitchen Equipment 
Wasmutx-Enpicott Company 


Under the supervision of 


HOME OWNERS’ 


SERVICE 


INSTITUTE INC. 


L. PORTER MOORE, President 





INSPECT 
THESE MODEL HOMES 


When you build, use these materials! 


Many thousands of prospective home own- 
ers have already inspected these model 
homes, protected by our new Safeguard 
Policy. They are being built in twenty-eight 
of the nation’s principal cities. 

You, too, should visit one of them 
and learn why thousands of home builders 
are building their houses according to these 
plans and specifications. 


Followthe story of this nation-wide move- 
ment in the newspaper which is sponsoring 
the model home in your vicinity. The 
materials and equipment used in these 
model homes are recommended tothe home 
builder and buyer. 


© Home Owners’ 
Service Inst. 1926 


























Home Owners’ Service Institute, INc. 
441 LExincTon AvENUE Dept. 27 
New York City 


(J Send me “A Manual of Home Building,” 
for which I enclose 10c¢ in stamps. 


[] Send me Vol. 1 (containing 500 plans) of 
“The Books of a Thousand Homes”, for 
which I enclose $3.00, in cash, check or 








Mail money order. 
this coupon 
TODAY i Name. =—_ —— 
= Address iceniens ——— 
a 
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for those 
who know- 


Atways at hand—any time, in any place— 
always fresh and sweet and rich and clean— 




























Ricu enough to use in place of cream—at 
less than half the cost of cream— 


Easixy diluted to suit any milk need—costs 
less than ordinary milk— 


Gives cooked dishes substance and flavor that 
nothing else can give—and saves butter— 


BLeNDs perfectly with orange juice to make 
a drink that delights children— 


Pure and clean and wholesome enough for 
baby’s bottle 


More easily digested than ordinary milk— 


THESE are the qualities that have made Pet 
Milk the favorite cream and milk supply 
for every use for hundreds of thousands of 
women all over America. 


WE wILL send free on request our new 
ce a q . . 
book, ~ You can save on your milk bill.’’ 


Do not confise Pet Milk with milk 
preserved with sugar. In Pet Milk 
nothing is added to the pure milk. 
PET MILK COMPANY 


(Originators of Evaporated Milk) 
830 Arcade Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
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When You Give a Book 


two of those boys, as next best to being with 
me that memorable day. 

lor four boyhood friends of my son I have 
chosen Sven Hedin’s “My Life As An Explorer” 
(Boni and Liveright—$5.00), because my hus 
band savs it is the most interesting book he 
ever read—although I must confess I could not 
bite into it. But then I am not susceptible to 
that kind of literature. My taste runs to a 
story like the “Cruise of the Cachalot”’ (Dodd, 
Mead—$3.50), around the world after sperm 
whales, as described by the first mate, I'rank 
T. Bullen, because it is told like a tale in which 
the reader moves with the performer, rather 
than a report of discoveries; because the men 
on this old whaler are alive and challenge your 
hate and sympathy; and because from it I 
widened my understanding of men, tasted a 
new slice of life, expanded my conception of 
this world. 

And my books for the children! What fun 
to make the choosing an excuse for reading 
these beautiful volumes! But how difficult to 
narrow the choice to one when there are so 
many lying here on the floor beside my chair! 
Still there can be no doubt that the new d 
luxe ‘‘Hansel and Gretel” of Grimm (Doran— 
$5.00), with the illustrations in color set upon 
the page like rare prints, must go to my ten- 
year-old nieces Rebecca and Marva Lillian; 
Margaret McElroy’s “Johnny T. Bear” (E. P. 
Dutton—$1.50), with its cerulean garb and 
Daugherty’s amusing drawings, to Sally and 
John for their pretty mother to read them at 
bedtime; and “‘Skazki,” those legends and tales 
of Old Russia as told by Ida Zutlin (Doran— 
$5.00), with decorations as gorgeous and ori- 
ental as a Russian ballet, to Jimmy and Doug. 

Not all my gifts are permanent additions to 
a library. Some of them merely serve as sub- 
limated Christmas cards to carry the greetings 
of the day. Sometimes I use a current novel 
for this purpose. Years ago, Neighbor Putty 
chose from the current popular books “A Cer- 
tain Rich Man” by William Allen White 
(Macmillan—$1.50) to convey to us the sea- 
son's best wishes. We liked it so much that I 
put it on my shelves with my favorites. Its 
popularity rose and waned, and yet there it 
stands today, treasured as one of the novels one 
comes back to, gaining yearly in permanent 
importance, a book to give our boy when we 
want him to understand the exploiting pioneer 
in his ruthlessness and sentimentality, greedi- 
ness and generosity. My Mark Twain’s “Life 
on the Mississippi,” and Booth Tarkington's 
“Monsieur Beaucaire”’ (Doubleday), came to 
me by this Christmas gift-book route. 


New Stars in the Sky 

I have one friend in particular to whom I 
always wish to give a first introduction to a 
new star, for she not only has the taste to recog 
nize and the discrimination to appreciate it, 
but since her ownership of books is limited by a 
small apartment and all my books are at her 
disposal anyway, the best I can give her is 
this thrill of disco ery. 

I did for just an instant think of giving to 


Mrs. Paul, Robertus Love’s ‘“‘Rise and Fall of 
Jesse James” (Putnam—S2.75), for I knew 
that, living as we do in territory where tra- 
dition has it he was often “protected,”’ she 


‘safe and 
outlaw. 
and yet it has 


vould particularly enjoy Mr. Love 
ane’ account of that remarkable 
e book is frankly journalese, 
an art of its own. For it manages to present 
the drama, the singularity of this bandit and 
7 operations, without applause, but with the 
ool judgment of a reporter having re spect for 


t libel le LW. But I lent it to her and put aside for 
her gift ‘The Region Cloud” by Percy Lub 
bock (Scribner’s—$2.00), brilliant author of 


“The Craft of Fiction” 
prose, 


and master of English 
I shall wait as patiently as I may to see 
i! it really is as good a book as I think—I know 
it will never be a popular one. But what a 
Joy it would have been, for instance, thus to 
have welcomed the first appearance to new 
shelves of Hugh Walpole’s “The Duchess of 
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The iboe Beautiful Contains a Grand 


he finest gift of all 


IF you would make your gift one that will bring joy and 
| mnie for years and years, choose a Brambach 


Baby Grand. 


This remarkable instrument is known the world over for 
its wonderful responsiveness and for its glorious tone. 


It is a compact, beautifully-proportioned instrument that 
requires no more space than an upright—and costs but 


little more. 


Gasy- to own one 


Because of the enormous 
Brambach production, this re- 
markable grand pianois priced 
surprisingly low, $650.00 and 
ip, f. 0. b. New York City. 
On convenient terms, if de- 
sired. Distributed by leading 


music houses everywhere. 


Embodying qualities unknown until 
Brambachcreated them, thisremark- 
able Baby Grand is unexcelled in 
beauty of tone and finish. It is a dis- 
tinct achievement in piano making 
...a result which only 103 years of 
manufacturing experience could 
bring about. 


Mail coupon below for further in- 
formation and for a paper pattern 
showing the exact space require- 
ments of this beautiful Baby Grand. 


The pattern will be mailed with our 
compliments. 


BRAMBACH 


BABY GRAND 


°050 






fob.NY 


BRAMBACH 








and up 611 W. Sist Se 


paper pattern and f 


Name 








PIANO COMPANY 
Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
., New York City 
YES, you may send me the descriptive 
Il information 
regarding the Brambac! Baby Grand. 





Address 
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Do your Christmas 
shopping at home 


Here are useful Xmas_ gifts— 
gifts that are sure to be appre- 
ciated—Better Brushes. Save your- 


self weary hours of shopping. 
Better Brushes in your home from 
our representative. He brings you 
all kinds of personal and household 
brushes at lowest list prices. 


Buy 


A few suggestions are: 
Clothes brush - + + + $1.95 
Shower brush - - + + 5.65 
Shaving brush « « »« 41,50 
Hair brush + - «+ + + 3.95 


Wait for the Better Brush man 


B ETTER 
BRUSHES 


Incorporated 
Palmer, Massachusetts 


oly 

















< For Your Hom 


: - \\ oran Ideal 


Gift 
AS 












Fireside Basket 


. 
Ask to See it at Your Dealers 
An Ideal Gift—a Different Gift! Let us send 
this handsome Fireside Basket to your friends 
ail check with name or names and addresses and gre: pting 
cards tous. We will send baskets out, safely packed, 
livery guaranteed and pre raid 
As usetul as beautiful doids firewood, foliage, maga 
zines, Size 24 ins. Choice of autumn brown or driftwood 
gray. Have one in your home 
Write for Other designs of Will-O-Ware 
Circular Baskets illustrated and described 


Madison Basketcraft Company 
516 N. Third Street, Burlington, Iowa 


Genuine Will-O. Ware Baskets are labeled 























Clark’s Famous Cruises 


By CuNARD-ANCHOR new oil burners at rates 
including hotels, guides, drives and fees. 


121 days $1250 to $2900 
ROUND THE WORLD 


s s “California”’ sailing Jan. 19 


7th cruise, including Havana, Panama Canal, 
Los An; ne des Hilo, Honolulu, 19 days Japan 
and China, Manila, Java, Burma, option 17 
days India, Ceylon, Egypt, Palestine, Greece 
Italy, Riviera Europe stop-overs, 


23rd Mediterranean Cruise 


Jan. 29: $600 to $1700. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. Y. 
198 


62 days, 


December 1926 


When You Give a Book | 


Wrexe” (Doran—$2.00). Well-seasoned as it 
is now, I have no hesitancy in sending it to 
Anna. She will read it, as will Henry, her 
husband, sooner or later. May will pick it up, 
and even Junior may run through it next sum- 
mer, for it is the sort of book that many differ- 
ent kinds of people can enjoy. Meeting the 
| horrible old Duchess in her sick chamber, 
epitome of authority, of an order since passed 
away, in her last stand against the new in- 
dividualism, reminding one uncannily as she 
does of Queen Victoria, is an experience. When 
I finished it, I felt much richer and wiser, as 
one does after a trip, and yet once readers 
hesitated to recommend it; once it was con- 
sidered radical, advanced; once it, too, was an 
experiment. 

Nothing experimental, however, in sending 
to Jane Archibald, Marshall’s “Greatest of 
These” (Dodd, Mead—$2.00). With a 
regularity equalled by Trollope’s, this English 
| chronicler of country families turns out a skil- 
ful story of real people, doing real things, any 
one of which is an answer to Jane’s frequent 
demand for an old fi ishioned novel. 

I do, of course, “take a chance”’ in sending 
“Dark Dawn” (Dodd, Mead—$2.00) to Minnie 
Fisher, but I think she will be curious as to the 
second venture of the author of “Wild Geese,” 
Martha Ostenso. I hardly think she will care 
for it as much as she did that author’s first 
book. It is far more “unpleasant’’ even, 


though it ends happily in the sense that virtue | 


is rewarded and sin punished. But the reader 


feels that these characters can never achieve | 
not | 


happiness; that Martha Ostenso did 
create them for that. There broods over them, 
as over the land, some malevolent force which 
they can not combat. 


Two Modern Novels 


Two books as unlike as ‘Greatest of 
These” and “Dark Dawn” could hardly be 
found. Warwick Deeping’s “Sorrell and Son” 


Knopf—$2.50) might find a place half-way 
between, and so I am sending it to a young 
woman friend of mine who loves the English 


inn; who is not free from sentiment but likes a 
realistic handling of it; who sees much pain 


and misery in the after-war world but still has 
hopes of human nature. 

This is the story of an English father who, 
after the war, was reduced to taking a job as 
a porter in a second-class country inn in order 
to take care of his son, and through portering 
became rich enough to make his son an 
eminent physician. It is the story of a father’s 
love for a son, a appreciation of a 
father, of how the inn business is run and a 
doctor is made in England, of a new woman 
and a modernized romance. It has just the 


son s 


popular combination of realism and senti 
ment for a best seller, a realism as to sex 
and faith with sentiment as to parenthood 


and suffering, and makes us ask whether the 
younger generation which prides itself so on 
its honesty has not merely changed its use for 
sentiment rather than lost it. It is the sort of 
book to give one “a good cry,” and it is well 
written. Placed against the stark reality 
“Dark Dawn,” it does not loom up as a big 
book, but it will be an enjoyable one. 

Of course, my list is not completed. Whose 
Christmas list is ever complete until the day is 
over? 

From now to Christmas Day I'll be making 


additions hat is the beauty of a book list. 
It can not be shortened, but it can grow 
indefinitely 

And in the meantime think of the days of 
pleasure that are still to be mine before each 
book is sealed securely into its paper jacket 
with the “Do Not Open” sign. What reading, 
what re-reading, what discussions, what 
doubts and hopes, and then at last the letters, 
the letters that tell you that it the Right 
Book 

\ book Christmas begins early and lasts 
long and “‘blesseth him that gives and him 
that takes.” 
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More People 
Dyeing! 


Thousands of women give old garments 


latest colors, and make drapes and furnish- 
ings all bright and beautiful—thanks to 
home dyeing. So can you! It’s fun, and 
how it saves money! 

Deep-dyed, rich colors or daintiest tints 
So easy, if you just use real dye. Diamond 
dyes do a perfect job on any fabric—right 
over other colors. Dye anything; easy as 
washing! 

FREE now at any drugstore: the Diamond 
Dye Cyclopedia, full of suggestions, with 
simple directions, actual piece-goods color 
samples, etc. Or write for big, illustrated 
book Color Craft — free — DIAMOND 
DYES, Dept. 5, Burlington, Vt. 


Diamond Dyes 
200 Sheets $900 
0 Envelopes A=: 


fig surface. ee 6x7 toches 









Printed Free 


on 7 et and envelope 
in & blue, ap to 4 
Wes. =m is Plate sothie, 

ceppcial ly for clear- 


Makes a personal stationery you will be ct Ee use. An ideal gift 
with wie} our friend's name, if pr 











J d $1.00(west of Denver and ssteidet U.S., $1.10) and this gen- 
jrous "euDply of stationery will come by return ‘mail . postage prepaid, 
packed ine turds pose © ye Please write orp or it clearly. 


Y Service 
National Stationery Co., 2689 Lincela Highway, | Batavia, Il. 


Write for FREE 
B K and all detail 
fe < cate ta U of this New Service Wagon 








Combination Products Co., Dept. D- 1200 Cun Cunard d Bidg., Chicago, i. & 








Brighten your kitchen — 
Lighten your work with 

A TEPCO WHITE PORCELAIN 

ENAMELED TABLE TOP 
Send $5.43 with table top size. We 
will ship nearest suitable stock size 
carriage collect, by freight or expres 
specify which Special pri 
tops larger than 28x43 or 26x47 

THE ENAMEL PRODUCTS CO. 
% 520 Eddy Rd., Cleveland, 0 


f~ \ 





Drops into place 
over old top 
like this 








INN, CAFETERIA 

oF, SANDW ICH SHOP, 
CAMI’ Wonderful Field Reo 
a and Correspondence ¢, Cc our 








nee Encluge od. are oes ue 
Recip mous 

Training personally directed by Helen M. Woods, ORIGINATOR « of 

Tea-Koom Training for Booklet HM, 





e 
| TEA-ROOM TRAINING ORGANIZATION, S7 W, 46th St., N.Y. 





























Oak Floors 


are not expensive 

Never need replacement, yet cost no 
more than temporary floor coverings. 
Add lasting beauty and distinction to 
any room at an expense no greater than 
a good piece of furniture. Oak has in- 
dividuality, yet its natural grain and col- 
oration harmonizes with interior deco- 
ration of whatever period. 


Increased value 
Oak floors improve with age, in mellowness and 
richness. They are an asset in renting or selling. 
Over old floors 
Lay oak over old worn floors 


in your present home, easily, 
and at moderate cost. 


Write for this booklet 
containing modern color fin- 
ishes, with suggestions for 
treatment of various rooms. 


OAK FLOORING BUREAU 


832 Hearst Building CHICAGO 


Mayflower Wall I Shelves 


Came with our fore- 
fathers. Just return- 
ng to pop pularity. 
Well made ot highest 
grade Douglas Fir. 
Shipped set up com- 
plete, sanded, ready 
for paint, or stain, 
¥, each. Finished 
in Black. with gold 
edges, jreen with 
sold edges or Chinese 
Red shaded to Black 





eat 





yery leasing—for No A-t No. As2 No. B-19 
only 5. bo each. Mtl 18x34c6 in. W0r40x6 in, 14% 23427 4 in. 
three, unfinished, $7.50—finished, $14.00. State finish 
desired. Write for illus trated Booklet 

We also make Children’s Furniture. Send for circular. 


We sell to de ale rs. If they cannot supply you, we shall. 
All prices F. Factory. Send no money. When goods 


are received, t L3.. d, send check or money order. 


EXPRESS BODY CORPORATION 
64 Lake St. Crystal Lake, Ill. 


Five change | ~imple nstr 
light from brieh ; n—-s pt 
i ing ‘aon n . y ket and ne 
gas light : ib. 


electric light 


Turn down your 


Here is the ideal night t the pe ba 
lig the opp 
evers , Sothing complicated 

yea Cut shit billa sold bs . 
drug and Ce art 
Wirt Company, Philadelphia, Pa 











DI M-A- LITE 


MAKE SPARE TIME 
thio aASy WANG 


‘MONEY 


Rasiest of all 
cards, Origir 
experience py y " 
making $50 to $80 a month in apare 
Send $1.00 for Trial Box 

Contains full assortment cards, colors, brush, instruction book, W 
well for $3 to $4 colored. Or send for FREE catalog “Pleasan 
Pages Dene hin whole plan. Write quick! 


Little Art Shop, 558 La. Ave., Washington, D. C. 


n one evening 











Divorced Children 


(Continued from page 31 


papers were filled with the accounts of the mar- 
riage of a girl of high social position to a song- 
writer, against her father’s will. There were 
differences in nationality, religion, education, 
culture. The girl had been reared in luxury. 
The man had grown up on the East Side of 
New York and had started his career as a 
singing waiter. A few years before, the girl's 
parents had been divorced. Just when this 
girl was at an age when a mother's care and 
guidance would have been an important factor 
in developing her character, her mother had 
left the home to marry another man. It takes 
but little reading between the lines to sense 
that one of the influences behind this unusual 
marriage was a young woman’s desperate effort 
to escape from the spell of unhappiness laid 
| upon her home. 

The lot of the tens of thousands of children, 
who through no fault their own become 
“divorced children,’ is never a happy one. 
Recently I talked with a woman who had mar- 
ried a divorced man. The husband, when he 
was twenty, had married a girl selected rather 
for her looks than for her intelligence. A year 
later a son was born. When the boy was three, 
the couple had obtained a divorce by mutual 
agreement. Under the terms of the divorce 
the boy was to remain in the mother’s custody 
until he was twelve. The father, three years 
after his divorce, married again, his second 
choice being a high-minded, intelligent woman. 

“Since my husband's son came to live with 
| us,’ this woman said to me, *‘both the son and 

I have been most unhappy. I get along well 
with most boys, and I have tried to gain my 
foster-son’s respect and confidence, but have 
failed utterly. He constantly, though silently, 
resents my being his father’s wife. He never 
has called me ‘Mother.’ It makes him un- 
happy, I know. I constantly try to win his 
affection and am far more patient with him 
than if he were my own son, but it is no use. 
Each fall, when he goes away to school, I feel 
a sense of relief, and I think he does, too. It’s 
a deplorable state of affairs, but I don’t see 
any way out. The boy, I know, leads a lone 
some life, and harbors thoughts and feelings not 
good for him. I’m sorry for him—sorry for 
both of us.”’ 


ol 


i OT long ago, too, I was talking with the 
head-master of one of the most famous of 


boys’ preparatory schools. We had been dis- 
cussing the spirit of revolt in the younger 
| gencration. 

| “Practically every boy that we have difi- 


| culty with,” he told me, “comes from a home 
| where the parents are divorced or separated 
| The disruption of a home by divorce seems to 
have an appalling effect on the morale of the 
children.” 

From my own observations I could not but 
agree with this opinion. There came to my 
mind the plight of a certain ten-year-old girl, 
whose fate was thus settled by the judge who 
granted her father a divorce decree: 

‘The legal custody of the child may remain 
with the plaintiff, but the child is to live with 


the mother until of an age sufficient to choose 
for herself, except that her father shall have 
her custody twice a vear for periods of two 
veeks each and throughout six weeks each 


summer season 


Phe father in the case is a young man spoiled 
by the Posse ssion of too much money. The 
mother is a talented but temperamental 
actress. The divorce suit and the events pri 
eding it engendered between the parents a 
hitter hatred. The mother during her posses 
sion of the child loses no opportunity to it 
spire in her daughter a dislike for the father 


Ihe father, in the ten weeks each vear that his 
little daughter is with him, trices to win het 
affection by overlavish and unsuitable gifts. 


The little girl might well be the heroine of 

a recently published novel by Everett Young 
called “The Custody Child,” in which the 
In 





Learn at Home 
Easily— Quickly 


HE sudden increased interest in 

Interior Decorating has created 
many unusual opportunities for am- 
bitious men and women. You can 
establish a business of your own in 
full or spare time—qualify for an 
attractive position—or mould for 
yourself an interesting, remunerative 
and highly respected Career. 


A Profitable and 
Desirable Profession 


Take advantage of the wonderful 
oppor tunities resulting from the press- 
ing demand existing right now for 
trained Interior Decorators. Get into 
business for yourself, or earn good pay 
in work that is fascinatingly pleasant. 
Either full or spare time. Properly 
trained Interior Decorators can al- 
ways be placed—by home builders, 
large Interior Decorating firms, Department 
Stores and a great variety of stores selling 
household furnishings. 

And now Interior Decorating can be learned 
easily—at home in your spare time. Promi- 
nent New York Decorators give vour work per- 
attention throughout your course. No 
preliminary training or experience is necessary. 
It is astonishingly to learn Interior 
Decorating under remarkable home- 
study njethod. 


‘Send for FREE BOOK 
on Interior Decorating 


sonal 


easy 
this 


It is most emphatically worth while getting 
full details of this wonderful, new, attractive 
lucrative profession. A new, up-to-date book- 
let has just been prepared 
which explains the splendid 
opportunities in Interior 


Decorating as well as this 








easy new home-study plan. 
Also tells about special offer 
to new. students. It 1 
I RI I not the slightest 
obligation. Send tor it 

nN / National School of 
Interior Decoration, Dept 
312, 2 W. acth Street, New 
York City. 


National School of Interior Decoration 
Yept W 7 N Y y 


I 312, 2 $7th St V k ¢ 

P it FREE, w it st or g 1 your 
| Dec f P 

Na 
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Cc State 

using advertisements see page 6 199 














A gift 
for all the family 


Few are the gifts at any price that will 
bring half the delight of an Everhot. It 
is a gift of easier and better cooking—a 
gift that will last for years. 


Ask your Electric Company about it. 
Find out why hundreds of thousands of 
women have adopted the economical 
electric way to cook—bake, roast or boil. 


Everhot is low priced. It operates 
like a toaster—from any electric socket. 
It uses as little current as a toaster. 

Made in a variety of sizes and styles. 
Sold wherever good electric appliances are 
sold. 


Fve [ 


Clean, convenient, dependable and 
now economical electric cooking 


*« 





THE SWARTZBAUGH 
MANUFACTURING CO. 
1513 Bancroft St. Toledo, Ohio. 











Many Openings in 
Fashionable Hotels, 


Clubs, Apartments, Everywhere 
OU can be a_ hotel 


y 
y everywhere in fashionable hotels, chibs, apart- 
ment houses, for women of all ages Splendid 
salaries, fine living, elegant surroundings. con 
tact with people of wealth and refinement, in this 
fascinating profession that develops charm and 
personality Previous experience unnecessary 
Our easy method of special instruction will equip 
you for a splendid position and good salary 
Nationwide Employment Service FREE 

Get into this big, uncrowded field that teems 
with opportunities, diversion and human interest, 
Lewis students everywhere are winning successes 
in this new profession for women One student 
writes “I am hostess and manager of an apart- 
ment house in a fashionable section—salary 
$3,600 with beautiful apartment for 
my 4 Another says “I have a 
4-room apartment, a maid, and the management 
of 305 rooms, and a good salary—which has 
justified my buying a roadster.’’ Write today for 
FREE BOOK, “Your Big Opportunity.” 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Sta. A-2407 Washington, D. C. 


hostess 


Opportunities 














CANDY in quaint 
FISH FORMS 
Sent by mail anywhere — 


keeping | su of 


tains har es " lg stick GUAT AN 

TEED ARSOLUTELY PURE. Only purest 
ed U. 8. Dept. of Ag 

FRED GLASS. Dept. D. Madison, Ind J 
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Divorced Children | 


novel's subject is thus described: ‘‘Papa, in- 
spired by Grandy, tried to ruin Mama’s | 
reputation in order to get you away from 
her. Mama contested the case tooth and 
nail. Grandy wouldn’t allow the newspapers 
in the house. Finally a most unscrupulous 
judge gave the custody of the child to Mama, 
and Papa almost ruined himself buying you | 
back for six months out of every year.” 

It needs no psychologist or child specialist 
to realize that the conduct and character of any 
child thus reared will be greatly affected. Any | 
one’s common sense will tell him that a “cus- 
tody child” must suffer in many ways. Shame, 
fear, bewilderment—all will play their part in 
ruining the child’s life and future. 

No matter what care may be taken to shield 
from the children of a family the details of a 
divorce, they know. Children always know. 
From the gossip of servants, the remarks of 
neighbors, chance remarks they overhear in 
homes where dissentions lead to divorce, the 
little ones invariably have much fuller in- 
formation than their elders suspect. Sensitive 
far beyond older folk, the atmosphere of dis- 
cord penetrates their very souls and fills them | 
with unhappy thoughts and morbid imaginings. 


HERE, as sometimes happens in divorce, 

there are several children, and the court 
divides them between the parents, the wreckage 
of the family is even more complete. In one 
recent case with which I am familiar there were 
two children, a boy of ten and a girl of eight. | 
The judge gave the girl to the mother and the 
boy to the father. Without question the lives 
of both of these children will be damaged by 
this arrangement. Normally these two chil- 
dren would have been reared together, to their 
own benefit. All experts in child-training know 
that where a child is reared alone in a home its 
character suffers. 

But not only do divorced children suffer 
from their own mental reactions. Frequently 
they are exposed to shame and reproach from 
their playmates. 

A mother of two little girls, after her divorce, 
moved to a suburban community to start life 
One day her daughters came home 
from school in tears. She had difficulty in 
extracting from them what the trouble was, 
but finally learned that they had been snubbed | 
by some of their schoolmates because they 
were “divorced children.” 

Where, as frequently happens, divorced 
parents remarry and rear other families, the 
problem of “divorced children” frequently be 
comes even more acute. Recently there was 
brought into the Children’s Court in one of the 
large cities a girl who at fourteen had run away 
from home and was living in a furnished room. 
Asked why she had done so, she pathetically said, 

“Nobody wants me.”’ 

Investigation showed that she was the child 
of divorced parents, both of whom had married 
again and raised other families. Both in her 
mother’s and in her father’s home, she felt 
unwelcome and out of place. 

Every judge of a children’s court, every in- 
vestigator of the conduct of delinquent children 
—potential criminals in the making—knows 
the important part that proper home surround 
ings play in the normal development of a child’s 
character and conduct. Perusing, as I have re- 
cently, a series of case studies of children who 
have fallen into the hands of the law, the con 
viction comes that every child—the girl as well 
as the boy—stands in need of a home where 
there is the influence and direction of both a 
father and a mother. 

\ badly-run home with quarreling parents 
works havoc with the children’s character, but 
think how infinitely worse the effect must be, 
especially on adolescent youth, where parents 
seek the divorce court, making charges of im 
morality ageliust each other. What aspect on 
life can a young girl have when she hears the 
mother she has loved and respected accused of 
the What will be her own 


anew. 


basest ef actions? 


code when she matures? | 
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Before 
Baby Comes— 


In addition to the helpful articles 
for mothers-to-be in every issue of 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, acom- 
plete course of instruction in pam- 
phlet form has been prepared by 
Dr. Josephine Heminway Kenyon 
which further insures health and 
happiness. 

These pamphlets—seven in num- 
ber—are mailed you one a month 
in plain envelopes. Price 50 cents. 
When sending for these give date 
baby is expected. 


and Baby’s 
First Year 


Baby’s first year is usually the most 
difficult and dangerous period. 
Dr. Kenyon has also written a 
course, ‘*‘The Baby’s First Year,” 
to help mothers at this trying time. 
The suggestions and detailed in- 
structions it contains keep wee 
little bodies well and strong. Price 
50 cents. 

Send stamps, check or money 
order (not cash), writing your 
name and address clearly, to 


Health and Happiness Club 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th Street, New York 











GORHAM 


POLISH 
Shaker 


SILVER 


Powder 
O77) 


Made by the largest 
silverware manutacturers 
in the world 


ALSO IN CAKE OR CREAM 





CThe BEST COOKS use 


Alumimum 


The ost cyitical use 
*K EWASKUM 


Has no superior in modern aluminum cooking utensils. 
Write for illustrated catalog and name of nearest dealer. 


KEWASKUM ALUMINUM CO 
KEWASKUM ; , ‘ WISCONSIN 


Safe 
Milk 
* and Food 
For INFANTS, 


Children, Invalids 
and for All Ages 


ss 


“ask for Horlick’s 
The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 












Earn substantial amount weekly retouching photos 
Men or women. No selling or canvassing. e teach you, 
ou with work and furnish working outfit free. Lim 
ited offer rite to-day ARTCRAFT STUDIOS, 
Dept. 34, 3900 Sheridan Koad, CHICAGO, 

















Any Day Is Washday! 


UMMER or winter, good weather 

or bad—your clothes not only dry 
quickly in the LAMNECK LAUNDRY 
DRYER, but are thoroughly sterilized 
as well by the fresh, hot air that ra- 
diates through the drying cabinet. 


The LAMNECK > 
Laundry Dryer, 


saves your time, your health and your clothes. 
Tt enables you to wash, dry and iron—al/ in 
one day and in the same room. It ends for- 
ever the inconvenience of weather-delayed 
washdays. No more lugging a heavy clothes 
basket from the warm basement to the cold 
outdoors—no more stretching on tiptoe to 
fasten unruly pieces--and no more wind- 
whipped garments torn by sharp-edged clothes 
pins. 


a 


Let us tell you more about this efficient, de- 
pendable dryer. A colorful little brochure 
“A Washday In June” will be mailed upon 
request. 


THE W. E. LAMNECK COMPANY 
Dept. H Columbus, Ohio. 


















Every practical 


housewife A 
the useful ‘‘RIT Gift Box 
that ‘makes play & Malt 

Contains 10 RITZ household helps. | 
For sale at Department Stores, 
Hardware and House Furnishing 


Send 10¢ for Sample 
cloth and illus- 


Mime and we will mail to any ad- 
dress {oo 


















Ss to setick—mends cel- 
lulotd, to furntiure, leather 
goods, brkea> brac, etc. 10c and 
15¢ Me Sold by 10c Stores, 
Hardware, Drug and Grocery 
Stores. In tubes and bottles. 
McCormick & Co., Balti- 

more, Md, { 








* Handy Cleaner Brush 


(PATENTED) 

The brush that REALLY CLEANS 

A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 

Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 
WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 

457 Park Ave Park Ave., ° , Worcester, Mass. 


Wedding © | 


00. 100 Visitin 
G. OTT ENGRAVI 








,A Ete. 

100. _: “engraved, we 

two sets of envelopes bape 50, 

or 100 Imitation Engrave d 
Cards $1.00. Write for samples. 


NG CO., 1066 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





| relation between their parents is great. 


Shops, or send $3.50 and dealer's | 


“Divorces run in that family. I wouldn’t , 
take a chance on marrying one of those girls,” 
I once heard a young man say, discussing the 
daughters of a woman of high social position, 
who had been divorced, and was herself the 
daughter of a divorcée. Probably the young 
man was right. The divorced woman's 
daughter is apt to think lightly of the marriage 
bond. 

The problem of the disposal of the divorced 
child, though divorces have been going on for 
centuries, has never reached a satisfactory 
solution, and indeed has had little intelligent 
consideration. Away back in Roman days, 
under the Diocletian laws, custody of th 
children was given to the innocent parent, 
though young children were left with the 
mother. The same practice has been con- 
tinued under the English and French laws, and 
it still is the custom in America to leave the 
disposal of the fate of the child or children to | 
the judge who grants the divorce decree. The | 
judge may be a bachelor knowing nothing 
about the importance of the early training of 
children. Without having seen the child or| 
having any real comprehension of its character- 
istics, he pronounces the decree that makes 
or mars the child’s whole life. 


N ONLY one state in the union, Michigan, the 

Harvard: Law Review recently pointed out, | 
have any steps been taken to look out for the 
protection of the rights of children in divorce 
cas In Michigan the prosecuting attorney 
becomes a party to all divorce proceedings, 
charged with safeguarding the interest of the 
children and the protection of the interests of | 
the state against fraudulent divorces. Arguing | 
that similar legislation should be provided | 
throughout the country, the Law Review adds: || 

“It can not be doubted that the interest of | 
minor children, and particularly of the very 
young ones, in ‘the continuance of the marital 
Al- 
though their right to support and their legiti- 
macy may not be affected by a decree granting 
a divorce, yet they are injured by a discon- 
tinuance of the marriage, and should be en- 
titled, at least until cause for divorce has 
actually occurred, to inte rvene to show that 
such cause does not exist. 

There is where your interest, and the com- 
munity’s interest in the increasing divorces 
lies. The discontinuance of a marriage, the 
disruption of a home, menaces the proper rear- 
ing of children, and the future of the nation 
depends on how its children are brought up. 

Where formerly all teachers and religious 
leaders stressed the importance of the duties of 
children to their parents, modern thought 
turns rather to the duties of parents toward 
children. From the viewpoint of the future | 
good to the community and state, it is far 
more important that parents take care of their | 
children than that children take care of parents. 
Parents who get divorces, disregardful of the 
rights of the children they have brought into 
the world, without taking into account other 
ways in which they may be culpable, certainly 
are neglecting an important duty to the 





| community. 


Among the wealthy, where divorces occur, 
the children frequently are shifted off to board- 
ing schools and summer camps or left to the 


care of hired tutors or governesses. At the 
other extreme of society, among the very poor, 
the children of divorced parents are often 


unloaded on charitable institutions. In either 
case the children are deprived of the parental 
care and home discipline essential to their 
growing up as good and useful citizens. 


Where divorces occur in the great middle | 
class, the fate of “divorced children” is little 
| better. Their fate hastily determined by a 


busy judge with no personal knowledge of them 


| or their characteristics, they grow up in homes 


| children” 


where, if the parent to whose custody they 
have been consigned remarries, they feel un- 


welcome, where their presence frequently 
causes bickerings. 
One remedy for the plight of “divorced | 


lies in education. 


Efforts must be | 


In using advertisements see 













Rk? As a labor and time saver for Woman, 
* KitchenAid is unsurpassed. This electrical 
Food Preparer thoioughly mixes dough and 
batter for bread, biscuits, cakes, waffles and 
pies ; whips cream ; beats eggs; grinds cof- 
fee; extracts fruit’ juices ; beats candy and 

r- mam) 1udge ; beais potatoes, better than 
No other 


mashing ; makes apple sauce, no 
° . + 
|. Gif't: 


hand paring or coring; strains 
llike this 


soup or puree, clear or thick; 
chops meats, nuts, etc.; chips ice 
and turns the ice cream freezer; 
correctly drops the oil and uni- 
| formly blends and mixes mayon- 

naise—all at the turn of a switch. 

KitchenAid is a combination 

——/ of ten or more up-to-date electrical 
<< appliances operated by a single motor. At- 
taches to any light socket; simple to operate, at a 
cost of about one cent an hour. 

Users agree that KitchenAid is used more 
times a day, more days in the year, than all their 
other household equipment combined. For the 
woman who employs help, KitchenAid makes for 
contentment, increases efficiency, assures sanitary 
methods. A gift of KitchenAid to wife or friend is 
an enduring gift. 

Physicians endorse KitchenAid, as do schools 
of household economics and leading test kitchens. 
Thousands in use, in families of two to ten. 


Send for KitchenAid Booklet 


You can have KitchenAid with as few or as many 
attachmes s as desired. Practical selections as iow as 

—to be paid on convenient 10-months’ budgct 
p lan — no interest, no notes. 


Es TE CONIC 4 


| KitchenAid 2°° Troy, Ohio 


Please send Kite henAid descriptive booklet, with 
easy payment plan and testimonials from users. 
Nan 


Street 





ACity 


sa 3d ot CIF beled siete) ae 


State 








Save '!/, to/2 


7 PERE book quotes Re- ' 
wced Factory Prices. [»- {pe ae 
troduces sensational § - Year —_—? 


Guarantee Bond on Stoves, °° 
Ranges, Furnaces. 200 styles 
ind sizes. Beautiful porcelain 
namel ranges and combination 
and coal ranges in soft grey 
elft blue. Mahogany porce- 
heating stoves. Cash 
sy terms—as low as $3 down, 
onthly. 24 hr. shpts. 30 day 
free trial.360 day approval test. Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed.26 yrs.in busi- 
ness customers. Write today 
for your copy of this FREE book. 


KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Mfrs. 
443 Pochester Ave. 
KALAMAZOO, 


“A Kalamazaa ° 


Direct to You 





MICH. 
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MONARCH 


afely 
KNIFE SHARPENER 


You yourself know the joy of having 
knives always sharp. Think how accept- 
able will be a gift that insures a keen, 
lasting edge to every knife in the house. 


Butcher Steel 
in Safety Form 


for Home Use 


The Monarch Knife Sharpener has no 
wheels or discs. Just four little Butcher 
Steels so arranged that a few strokes will 
pamme a sharp, tapered edge on stain- 
ess steel and other ZL 

knives. Nickel plated a 
it 


"ail 


ea 
at 
\ A 


—a beautiful ornament on 

the table. If yourdealeris \,, > 

not yet supplied, order di- WAY 7 

rect. Money back if not aE 

satisfied. Price $1.50 a 
JAYWOOLF MANUFACTURING CO. 

512 Fifth Ave. Dept.G.H. New York City 

Gentlemen: 

lam enclosing $1.50. Please send me a De Luxe 

model Monarch Safety Knife Sharpener. 

Name 

Address 


Dealer's name 
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If you have a gift to 
buy for a child @ 







Here’s something children “love” 
that’s really educational 


The most popular kind of plaything any child ever 


had—blocks— but in anew and different form; Build- 
oblox. These sturdy, many-shaped blox, in bright red, 
yellow, green, and natural wood—107 of them— 
are packed in a shipshape box. Boys and girls never 
tire of them. The special features of 


BUILDOBLOX 


which have interested mothers so much are: 


1—The remarkable number 
of things that can be built 
with Buildoblox—not such an 
isolated object such as a 
louse but related groups such 
as a house, and fence, walks, 
Lushes and arbor—which re- 
quire thought and planning. 
2—Professor Shea’s 
book of instructions in each 
set not only gives directions, 
but teaches neatness, logical 
thinking, careful planning, 


and business-like efficiency 

As you doubtless know, Prof 
O'Shea of the University of 
Wisconsin, is one of the most 
eminent child education 
authorities. 

Buildoblox is suitable for 
children from 4 to 14. $2.50(2.75 
west of Rockies). If you can't 
find them in your stores, send 
the money to us and we will 
mail postpaid. Satisfaction 
guaranteed,orreturninidays 


STROMBECK-BECKER MFG. CO. 9°83" hi. 


Cc ——? 
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| stroyed home. 


Divorced Children 


made to make both the husband and the wife | 


realize that the maintenance of the home, 


once children come into it, is not only a per- | 


sonal duty, but a civic obligation. The future 
of this country—of every country—lies in 
properly reared children. As the late Ellen 
Key pointed out in one of her books, “The 


Century of the Child’: “The vigorous draw- 


ing together of the Seans of marriage will not | 
| protect children from growing up in a de- 


This protection will be secured 


| by deeper earnestness in entering upon mar- 


|number of “ 


riage, but above all by a deeper sense of re- 
sponsibility to the children themselves. 


This | 


will make it possible for the parents who see | 


themselves deceived in their married happiness 


to keep a peaceful resignation, a high char- | 


acter, as they continue to live together, if they 
feel that this is the best solution of the con- 
flict 
But this does not mean the continuance of 
real married life, but parenthood alone. Only 
so can it be really useful to the children that 
the marriage should not be dissolved. Parents 
who are profoundly and finally alienated must 
not bestow life on any new being.” 

Yet though education along the lines of 
parental responsibility may in time reduce the 
divorced children,” there can be 
no question that in the meantime children are 
entitled to legal representation when their 
parents appear in court demanding divorces. 


| The state, in taki ng charge of marriages, as- 


| that marriage. 


serts its right and interest in the children of 
The state in many other ways 
oversees the welfare of its future citizens. 
Parents are not permitted to starve or abuse 
the children or let them go uneducated. The 
right of government to interfere in these 
matters is unquestioned. 

The state’s real concern in marriage is not 
the happiness of the husband and the wife, but 


| the welfare of the children of that marriage. 
It is to the advantage of the community that | 


| the 


children shall be properly nourished, 
properly reared, and properly educated. The 
real question therefore, in every divorce case 
where there are childre n, is not what decision 
may please the parents’ whims, but what will 
be to the interest of the children involved. It 
is only logical that when the quarrels of parents 
reach the divorce court—quarrels often grow- 
ing out of mere peccad.llos—the children in- 
volved should have legal representation. Even 
more than the parents they should have counsel 
to guard their interests and protect them. 
The Michigan procedure of making the 
prosecuting attorney a party to all divorce 
proceedings to safeguard the interests of the 
children and the state is a step in the right 
direction. It is interesting news that Rhode 
Island is considering similar leg‘slation. | It is 
to be hoped that other states will fall in line. 


for the children who are already born. | 








When parents put their own happiness above | 


their children’s welfare, when they seek to 
scatter under several roofs those who should be 
sheltered under one, the preservation of which 
is vital to the community interest, the interests 
of the state certainly demand that the chil- 


| dren’s rights shall be safeguarded. 


‘The Lure of the Candy Box 


(Continued from page 101) 


Chocolate Animal Crackers will delight the 


children. Select a good quality of sweet dip 
ping chocolate. The ordinary cooking choco 
late will not do. Break the chocolate into 
small pieces and put in the top of a small 
double-boiler and place over hot water. Do 
not have a fire under the water. Stir the 
chocolate so that it will all melt evenly. When 
chocolate is melted, remove from the hot 


water and dip the crackers in quickly, using a 
fork to remove from chocolate. Place on wax 
paper to harden. If the chocolate becomes too 
thick, place over hot water again and beat with 
fork. 


Good Housekeeping 





Never add water to dipping chocolate! | 

















has alarger familythan mine, 
she serves excellent meals, 
yet her butcher bills are sur- 
prisingly small. She wastes 
nothing. “Left overs” and 
trimmings from roasts are 
made into savory stews or 
hash seasoned with 
LEA & PERRINS’ * 
SAUCE 


and she not only saves money but 
pleases a grateful family. I learned 
my lesson, try it yourself. 


Send for a free recipe booklet to 


LEA & PERRINS 
239 West Street, New York 


Mein 
= TENDER STEAK 


TYLER’S IDEAL FIBER 
CUTTER makes any steak 
so deliciously tender it can be 
cut with your fork. No hard 
pounding—no Gogising. Meat 








+ 








Meat Tenderer 
Mince Knife 
Cleaver 

Ice Tool 





Food Chopper retains nutritive juices. 
Fish Scaler TYLER'S IDEAL IBER 

CUTTER has half a dozen 
Nut Crumbler other uses. jousewives call 


ae. 





it “Ha t Tool in the 
Kitchen.”’ Sold direct to home by Tyler represen- 
tative, or by mail ee Price $1.50. Ideal gift 


oy Gee Agents Wanted 
THE TYLER MFG. CO. Dept. GH. __ Muncie, Ind Indiana. 


» The Write Gift 


for Children 
00 










Individual Nameg 
» PENCIL SETS 


De Luxe Set: paid 


Finest genuine sheepskin 
leather case with coin pocket, 
richly embossed. Any name 
engraved in 18 kt. gold. Con- 
tains pencils and penholder in as- 
sorted colors, point protector, ruler, 
sharpener. Absolutely supreme in 
its cl 
Junior Set: 3 pencils, 
leather case; name engraved 
Send check, money order or U. S. Postage. 
IMPRINT PENCIL COMPANY, INC. 
112 Fourth Ave. New York, N.Y. 


ass. 


NOS TIM ANNY 


embossed 
65c 
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Beautiful Floors 


LOORS with pools of golden 

sunlight during the day— 
floors of softly glowing lamp- 
light at night—such are the floors 
you have when Long-Bell Oak 
Flooring is used. 


Long-Bell trade-marked Oak Flooring is 
so carefully manufactured that it is eco- 
nomical to lay and finish. Its durability 
is also a feature that makes it economical. 
Everywhere it is commended for its en- 
during beauty. 


Send For This Data on Oak Floors 


Some interesting and valuable informa- 
tion on oak floors has been collected for 
prospective home owners and builders 
It will be sent free on request. 


THE LONG-BELL 
LUMBER COMPANY 
751 R. A. Long Bldg. 
p} Kansas City, Missouri 
Lumbermen since 1875 * 












SiR. 


<e 


Your 
Lumber 
Dealer 
Knows 


WWONes, ‘ 


ih prin 


Lenc-BeLu 


Trade-Marked 


OAK FLOORING 
( ——4 Oa 


Have Fun 


§eS Making Money 
a Here is the opportunity you have 
been looking for—a chance to mak 


money right at home and, what's more, 


have real fun doing it. We show vou how, 
we furnish everything necessary on an easy 


basis 

] to learn about our plan, all de- 
Costs Nothing tails are given you free. Write 
today for beautifully illustrated idea book telling : 
about our methods which have made so many women 
independent Learn how easy it is to make real money 
in the most delightful home work you can imagine. 
Don’t miss this opportunity. Write Now. It's FREE. 





RO 





—-\ 
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RESIDE INDUSTRIES.* 
\C as Rg eS ee Sy ed 
‘R82 Dept. 24-W ADRIAN, wi:Ch gn 


The Doll Everybody 
Is Asking For 
















An unusually attractive s 

or plaything is this authentic Inaian 

character doll with the quaint, good 

humored features of the nationally 

famous Skookum Apples trade-mar} 

This doll is 14 inches high. Unbreakable 
1eal 


‘The Coy “Miss Skookum” 


is dressed in real Indian fashion with 
beautifully-made costume including 
beads, leather moccasins and jaunty 
feather. Children fall in love with 
her on sight. An excellent gift or 
bind card prize. Better order NOW 


suuventt 


Money back if not satisfied 


SKOOK UM PACKERS 
ASSOCIATION 


305 Phipps Bldg., Wenatchee, Washington 











| Thank Dr. Wiley! 


(Continued from page go) 


Representatives on January 5, 1926, by Rep 
resentative Holaday. It is the shortest and 
most honest of all the bills. It provides that 
foods shall not be deemed to be adulterated, 
nor shall they be deemed to be misbranded, | 
‘in the case of food products because of having 
been sweetened with an article commonly 
known as corn-sugar.”’ 

The report on the Corn-Sugar Bill from the 
Committee on Interstate and Foreign Com 
merce of the House contains the following re 
markable statement: “Sugar is now defined 
by a regulation of the Department of Agri- 
culture as sucrose. These new sugars, being 
dextrose, maltose, and levulose, are not in 
cluded in this definition, which works a hard 
ship to them in bringing about their introduc 
tion into the various industries and commerce, 
as competitors make use of this fact to their 
disadvantage. Your subcommittee feels that 
these new products are entitled to relief, which 
should be provided without in any respect 
weakening our pure-food law and its high 
standards.” 


Labels Must Tell the Truth 

I hardly need call the attention of readers 
of Goop HovseKEEPING to the fact that any- 
thing which tends to deceive a purchaser in 
the way of foods is a violation of the Food 
Law; therefore, to permit the use of any or 
all of these sugars except sucrose, which is the 

|commen sugar of commerce, is a plain fraud | 
| upon the purchaser. Especially is this true of 
starch-sugar, about which all the fight is cen- | 
tered. Starch-sugar can be made much 
more cheaply than cane or beet-sugar, the suc- | 
| rose of commerce, and therefore. as expressed 
graphically by the Director of the Bureau of 
Standards, it is an ideal “‘filler.’”’ Since the 
first introduction of starch-sugar in the form of 
commercial glucose, it has been the champion 
adulterant, a fact I brought out by an article 
in Goop HovuSEKEEPING many years ago. 

| This amended bill, strange to say, received 
the unqualified endorsement of the Secretary 
of Agriculture. I quote from the report accom 
panying the bill, calling your attention espe- 
cially to the statement of Secretary Jardine 
to the Hon. T. J. B. Robinson of the House of 
Representatives: 

| “I shall be delighted to endorse whole- 
heartedly a bill modified in accordance with the 
draft left by you and Mr. Cole with Mr. 
|Campbell yesterday afternoon requiring in 
effect the declaration of the sugar used in 
food products with the exception of con 
fectionery, frozen products, products of the 
bakery, and meat or meat food products . 

In that event I shall give the amendment my 
unqualified support.”’ 

| Thus the authorities charged by Law to 
enforce the Food Act consented to the perpe 
tration of fraud upon every purchaser of the 
articles mentioned, which form the chief 
staples of our food supply. 

When an amendment to the Food Law is 
proposed for the purpose of strengthening the 
Law and making it more efiective, it should 
command the favorable support of all. But 
when a proposed amendment directly attacks 
the fundamental principle of the Law, it should 
receive the condemnation of every member of 
Congress, as well as that of every good citizen. 

The question now is squarely up to the 
housewives of this country. The Congress will 
reconvene for its second session on the first 
Monday in December. Every woman inter 
ested in the protection of her family against 
fraud should get in touch with the two Sena- 
tors from her state and urge them, if the bill is 
again called up before the Senate in December, 
to vote against it. I recall the activities of the 
Federated Women’s Clubs of this country in 
the noble work they did in securing the enact 
ment of the Food Law. I have often said on 
the platform and in print that one of the most 

‘potent factors in securing the enactment of ! 
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when you serve 


VIRGINIA-SWEET 


PANCAKES 


OR then you put into your 
pancakes, not merely the one 
flour that a home-mixed recipe 
calls for, but an ideal blend of 
three flours — wheat, corn and 
rice — in just the proportions to 
make a digestible, tasteful, per- 
fectly balanced food. Learn the 
difference between home-mixed 
pancakes, muffins and waffles 
and the perfectly balanced Vir- 
ginia Sweet kind. 
eer Virginia Sweet Syrup 
has richer body and 
real old-time maple 
flavor due to the large 
proportion of genuine 


maple sugar used in 
its making. 





The Fishback Co. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
S.A. 
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WEET 


PANCAKE FLOUR 
BUCKWHEAT FLOUR 
and SYRUP 





* 











% — 
Copyright, 1926, The Fishback Co. 
In using advertisements see page 0 203 








: 


—— AreYou Fe 


_.....i0 search 
of a new salad 









x 
Imarepertg vate 


Anca Bmaraar 


elaine a? 


for that particular 9 
eon or dinner‘ 


Do you wish to achieve the very heights of artistry in salad 
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Ensalada de Queso Helado 

A new and appealing way to serve 
a cheese salad described and pic- 
tured in full color in Miss Bradicy's 


. 
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Ensalada de Polo 


Miss Bradley's book tells you 
exactly how to make and decorate 


this delightful Potato Salad. 


Full 


color photograph shows you exactly 
bow it looks. 
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Then you will want at once this new and unusual book 
prepared especially by ALICE BRADLEY, now and for many 
years Principal of Miss Farmer's School of Cookery of Boston. 


“SALADS ALLURING AND NEW” is for those women 
who wish to achieve the utmost in salad making and decora- 
tion. It is wonderfully attractive and beautifully illustrated in 
Actual Full Color Photographs depicting salads created by 
Miss Bradley that are the last word in. artistry and delicious 


beyond description. 


Miss Bradley uses and recommends Gebhardt’s Chili Powder 
in the making and decorating of these unusual salads — all 
made of ingredients you are familiar with— giving minute 
instructions for each successive step so that you can make and 


decorate them just as they are pictured by her. 


Gebhardt’s Chili Powder in color is a beautiful, flaming 
red so needed in securing the beautiful designs pictured and 
desribed by Miss Bradley. And, too, it provides a flavor that 
is wonderfully delightiul and different. It has dozens of uses 
as a condiment, being especially fine for meats, fish, soups, 


salads and salad dressings. 


Read the Special Offer below, telling how you may add 
this unusual book to your collection of prized recipes. The 
offer is for a limited time only. Please use the coupon. 


4 GEBHARDT CHILI POWDER CO. 


San Antonio, Texas 
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Thank Dr. Wiley! 


|the Food Law was the Federated Women’s 
Clubs of the United States. I was in the lobby 
| of the Senate on the morning of February 21, 
| 1906, the day set aside by unanimous agre« 
ment fer the final vote on the pending Pure 
Food Bill. Senator McCumber, who had long 
been in charge of the bill in previous sessions, 
stopped to greet me. In his hand he held a 
large bunch of telegrams. I noticed several 
other Senators also with telegrams in their 
| hands. I said to Senator McCumber, 

“Where did you get all those telegrams?” 

He replied that they were all from women’s 
clubs in North Dakota, urging him to vote 
for the bill. 

“Of course,” he said, “they might have 
spared the expense of sending me these tele 
| grams, for they should have known that all 
these years I have been an ardent advocate 
of this measure. Nevertheless,” he said, 
“other Senators might not feel as I do, and I 
believe there is not a Senator in this Congress 
who hasn’t had telegrams from women’s clubs 
in his state in his hands this morning.” 

Now, if we can get the attention of women’s 
clubs, of individual women all over this country 
where Goop HouseKEEPING is read, and if they 
| will send either a letter or a telegram to each 
| of their Senators, my conviction is that the 
| Corn-Sugar Bill will be beaten if it is again 
| brought before the Senate. 
| The untimely and unfortunate death of 
Sats Cummins has deprived the Wnited 


States Senate of its most powerful anc militant 
advocate of this measure. Even his successor, 
though he may feel the same about it, can not 
exert an influence comparable to that which 
| Senator Cummins wielded. Therefore it will 
| be easier now for the women of this country 
ito kill this threatening legislation than it 
would have been otherwise. 

Goop HovuseKEEPInG, which exerted such a 
powerful influence in the enactment of the 
Sheppard-Towner Bill, and which has on 
previous occasions made such heroic efforts in 
helping along other useful legislation, and 
which by reason of an article therein enabled 
Senator Neely to block the vote in the Congress 
which has just adjourned, now has it in its 
power to add another trophy to those already 
received. Through its columns I appeal to 
the millions of women who read its pages, and 
earnestly urge these women to act on the 
suggestions made above. 


Dressing the Christmas 
Tree 


(Continued from page 89) 
care should be taken that they are of the same 
type as those in use in the set. 
The indoor tree sets are not usually suitable 
for use on trees outside the house, because 
they are not made with moisture-proof cords 
|or sockets. Further, higher candle power 
| lamps are desirable on larger trees. The most 
convenient way to light a tree on the lawn 
is to have an outlet or receptacle of proper 
waterproof type installed outside the house. 
Connections can then be made to it with a 
| suitable plug to which the wires leading to 
the moisture-proof lamp sockets are attached 
Your electrician can install such an outlet in a 
well-chosen place so that you will find it con 
venient for many uses other than decorating 
the Christmas tree. Electric lights for lawn 
parties, and for decorations at other festivals 
and holiday times, are being used more and 
more, so that suitable outdoor outlets and 
wiring are a real convenience. . 
The custom of illuminating a holly wreath 
for the window with a single small electric 
light or several lights is fast becoming estab- 
lished. Christmas tree-sets prove very satis 
factory for this purpose, or a single light may 
be provided by using a 110-volt miniature base 
lamp with a suitable candelabra holder wired 
to an attachment cord and plug. 














ce 


j 4 
Oh i L.) 
Seveeove” 5h S 


Re *Seccsacce**” 
° 
e 


Shows Solid Silver Invisible Blocks of 
Inlaid——where the Silver under the 
wear is hardest. wii plate defy wear. 


oe 


‘Yule tide Gray of Silverplate, 


© CInlaid, with Alocks of’ Solid, Silver 





Twenty-six sparkling, pieces of silver nes- 
tling, in soft folds of rich velvet. What a 
pift to pladden her holidays, to replenish 
her stocks of table silver and bring her daily 
pleasure for years to come. In exquisite 
patterns, “Century” and “Romance”. 


There's a lifetime of service in INLAID. 
Deep beneath its heavy superplating, where 
wear is hardest on the most used pieces, are 
silver inlays twenty times the thickness of 
ordinary plate. An exclusive jift of useful- 
ness, beauty and enduring, service, yet costs 
no more than ordinary silverplate. Send 
for Rift book. 
The Century Biver Co.t Inveraationsl Silver Co., Seacecoars The Remance 
Tea Spoon Bridgeport, Connecticut. In Canada, by the 


. tea S 
Set of Six $375 Standard Silver Co.; International Silver Co, of _ — 
CRS SE TELS Canada, Limited, Successor; Toronto, Canada. Setof Sa $479 
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HEINZ PLUM PUDDING 

Plum pudding made with exquisite care— 

wholesome and delicious. It has that bome- 

made taste. It is light and easy to digest. 

Recipes for two delicious sauces are printed 
on the label. 


HEINZ FIG PUDDING 

A pudding that is rich with luscious figs, It is 

light and digestible. You'll be proud to serve 

this Heinz-made pudding. A recipe for just 
the right sauce is on the label. 





YEARS OF THE 
57 j 


* SS A4 sl 
WHY HEINZ MINCE MEAT MAKES THE BEST PIE 


How easily, how quickly, you can make the luscious pies the holiday season demands if you use 
Heinz Mince Meat. 

To find all of the good things that go into your pie filling, Heinz goes around the world 
and searches the gardens and the markets of many nations. 

In Heinz Mince Meat are “Four Crown” Valencia Raisins from Spain, Grecian Case Cur- 
rants, candied Leghorn fruits—citron, orange and lemon peel—juicy apples, prime beef. These 
Heinz carefully selects, prepares and blends for your holiday pie. 

As with Heinz Mince Meat, so with the other foods of the 57 Varieties. In serving you, no 
distance is too great for the Heinz organization to go, no task is too troublesome for Heinz to 


undertake. Only the very best of ingredients, and the very best of methods, are ever good enough 
for you and for Heinz. 


when in Pittsburgh visit the Heinz Kitchens +» H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 
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The Youngest Thief 


(Continued from page 20) 


And the star pointed then our 
destination. To—’’ he laughed sarcastically 
—“‘to a stable! A fine place, one would say, 
in which to house a King!” 

Amazement written upon his face, the 
Youngest Thief strolled away. It was strange, 
this whole proceeding. Who had ever heard of 
royalty finding refuge in a place of mangers 
and feed-tubs and stalls? With a swift, cat 
like movement he turned toward the stable 
a squat, dingy building at the far end of the 
courtyard. And as he turned in that direction 
he noticed that the light of the star lay in a 
warm circle all about the place. 

There were shepherds, many of them, stand- 
ing in the doorway of the stable. There were 
a number of retainers wearing the livery of the 
Eastern Prince. Surveying them, the Youngest 
Thief deemed it unwise to try to force an en- 
trance. But a sudden, consuming desire to see | 
this King was burning in his breast. It was a | 
curious feeling, almost like hunger. Only—not 
hunger of the body. He had, in a way, for- 
gotten the real purpose of his visit. He had 
forgotten, almost, the gifts that he had hoped 
to steal. 

There was a window in the wall of the stable, | 
a narrow window set some distance apart from | 
the door. To this window the Youngest Thief 
made his way. It was with a throb of growing | 
excitement that he laid his brown hands upon | 
the sill; that he raised his eyes, and focused | 
their glance upon the interior of the stable 
room. 


into this town. 


| 

H's first feeling was one of amazement— | 

touched with disappointment. What he had | 
expected tosee he scarcely knew, but cert¢ tiny he 
had not expected to see such a poor place! Cer- 
tainly he had not expected to see a Prince, in 
the rich robes of ceremony, kneeling, while two 
other princes waited their turn, before a woman 
—such a shabby woman!—with a Baby in her 
arms. And yet—all at once he knew that his 
heart was beating heavily in his throat—that | 
his hands, clenched upon the outer sill of the 
window, were dry and hot. | 

The woman shabby. But somehow 
there was a glow about her. Perhaps his gaze 
was still dazzled by the star shine, the Youngest 
Thief told himself. Or perhaps the glow was 
only the reflection of the tenderness that lay 
in the woman’s eyes! 

The Prince, still kneeling, was opening a 
casket. It was filled with gold. Much gold. 
For one instant the Youngest Thief was re 
membering his errand. And then he had again 
forgotten the treasure. For his mind, his soul, 
his whole body were groping forward—that 
he might better see the face of the Baby 

The face of the Baby! In after years the 
Youngest Thief tried, feature by feature, to 
remember it. And failed. For it was not the 
crumpled rose-leaf of the Baby’s mouth—the 
fluff that was the Baby’s hair. It was not the 
blue—vague with the mystery of birth—of 





“was 








His eyes. They did not matter. Nor His 
groping, tiny Hands. It was that thing 
intangible, lovely that the Baby suggested. 


All at once the Youngest Thief, inarticulate 
and surprised, was thinking different thoughts 
from those he had ever dared to think. Of 
green fields and crystal streams and hilltops 
gay with early sunshine. All at once he was 
thinking of a life free and open—far from 
pettiness and horror and unfair dealings. 
He was thinking of a living earned decently 
and honestly—of men looking with unfurtive 
eyes into the eyes of their fellows. Suddenly 

and from a full heart—he was praying Bin i 
consciously and wordlessly—to a God he did 
not recognize. 

The Prince 


in the stable room was kissing 


the hem of the mother’s ragged garment. 
She was smiling, and her smile was like a 


misty pearl set in the silver of her pallid face. 
rhe Baby was drooping against her breast. 
rhe Baby was asleep— 
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46 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
'y dozen rolled stale macaroons, 
1 dozen marshmallows, cut in small pieces 


mixture is cold, 
and candied cherries. Fla 
cold water, and chill. 


Or cut top 


Angel Charlotte Russe 


Tuis famous Knox recipe always gives increased enjoy- 
ment to the Holiday Festivities. 
almost irresistible and yet so easy to prepare that even 
the novice is always successful with it. 


ml om, 





2 tablespoonfuls chopped candied cherries. 
blanched and chopped nuts. , 
14 cup boiling water. 


Soak the gelatine | ta cold water, dissolve in boiling water and add sugar. 
cre: ee beaten until stiff, nuts, macaroons, marshmallows 

‘or first dipped in 
Remove from mold and serve with angel cake. 


from cake, remove some of the inside, fill with mixture, replace top, 


r with vanilla. Turn into a mold, 


with frosting, and garnish with nuts and candied cherries, 


So fascinating that it is 


1 cup sugar. 
1 pint heavy Be am. 


¢ cup cold water 
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Plain Sparkling 
Granulated Gelatine 
for general use 











-and delightful candy 


home has never lost its charm. 
favored by millions of ‘‘moderns”’ 
having something different. 





HOLIDAY 
t level tablespoonfuls Knox Sparkling Gelatine 


DAINTIES 
144 cups boiling water 

1 cup cold water 
Soak the gelatine in the cold water five minutes 


into two equal parts 





Tue old-time joy of making the Christmas candies at 
Here is a recipe now 
who delight in ‘ 


4 cups gr 


Add the boiling water 
When dissolved add the sugar and boil slowly for fifteen minutes 
When somewhat cooled add to one part one tea- 





ranulated sugar 


Divide 








spoonful extract of cinnamon. To the other part add one-half teaspoonful 
extract of cloves. Pour into shallow ting that have been dipped in cold — 7 | 
water. Let stand over night; turn out; cut into squares, roll in, fine granu- —, 
lat~d or powdered sugar; let stand to crystallize Any coloring desired - , 3 
may be added and any preferred flavoring extract used FF % 

These recipes tested and approved by Goad Housekeeping Institute. if te wn q 
- ae ‘ xi 
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Be sure to write for special recipes : 
for holiday treats and Mrs. Knox's recipe books. by 
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“The Highest Quality for Health”’ 


Johnstown, N. Y. 
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Armstron 
Shoes 


Add (harm 
and Dignity 










MTNA 


Tuart effective, finishing touch is given your 
costume by exquisitely Designed Shoes. 


Armstrong Shoes expertly designed and fashioned 
from fine materials have such remarkable fitting 
qualities that wear does not change their graceful! 
lines nor cause their beauty to wane. 


On sale by the “better” shoe stores, or writ 
direct for portfolio of the latest styles and the 
address of your nearest dealer. 
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Look for this little mark on the 
sole just in front of the heel, 


It's the Armstrong Pride Mark which means 
that nearly fifty years experience in making 
Better Shoes is back of this shoe, adding to its 
value but not to its price. 


D. ARMSTRONG € CO., Inc 


155 Exchange St. 
Rochester, N.Y. 








How to make 
Beautiful 
Clothes 





You can now learn 
easily and quickly, right 
in your own home, by 
a wonderfully simple 
method how to plan 
and = make all your 
clothes and save half 
on everything 

The Woman's Insti- 
tute will teach you how 
to put 8 
into ev ¢ a 
nm thing ev ‘ 
pear “‘home-n ade You 
will be proud to wear 


it because you will know 
it 8 2 stiart as any- * 
thing in the shops. 


FR E E BOOKLET 


Mail the cou- 
pon today for Free 
Booklet whid tells 
what the Woman's In- 
stitute has done for 
230,000 other women 
and girls and how it 
can help you to have 
prettier clothes ana 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE, 
Without obligati 
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inside of two years 





you can complete 
thi simplified High 
School Course at home 
Meets all requirements for en- 
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| who played a reed flute while hapless sheep | 


The Youngest Thief 


Suddenly—like a man waking from strength- 
giving slumber—the Youngest Thief tore 
himself away from the little window. Sud- 
denly he was hurrying, his horse’s bridle held 
tensely, through the courtyard. 
although he could not have explained it, 
coherent sentences—he knew the meaning of 
the radiant star. And of life. 

As he hurried through the 
town it seemed to him that he could hear—no, 
the rhythm of far voices singing. Or 
was it only another, farther voice, speaking 
in his own heart? 





SONS 


in 


streets of the 


It was not until he had gained the outskirts | 


of the town, until he had mounted his horse, 
that complete realization came to him. 


It | 


was only then that he knew that his mission | 


And that he would 
with a message, 
that waited, 


had been quite forgotten. 
never return, 

desert thieves 
for his coming 


pin is often a desert path 
wearily across a_ lonely 
Youngest Thief found it so. 
the practical ways of earning a living, he fared 
badly in his new réle of honest man. His slim 
hands—agile and quick at the loosening of a 
money belt, deft in the bending of a bow or 
the throwing of a javelin—were unbelievably 
slow at the tasks that required infinitely less 
skill. A plow blistered his palms, and a saw— 
in his fingers—performed unbelievable atroc- 
ities upon a harmless piece of wood 

And then, too, the Youngest Thief found 
mental hazards—uncrossable barriers that sep- 
arated him from other men. He could not— 


all too eagerly, 


winds 


The 


that 
world. 


without lying—tell of his past, of his people. | 


And lying was outside his new code. With no 
background of any sort, it was almost impos- 
sible to make friends. And without friends he 
found it difficult to gain his daily bread. 

“I can ride,” 
the doorway of a man who owned many flocks 

"a can fight. 
life—”’ 


to the band of | 


Unequipped for | 


he would say, as he paused at | 


I know the conditions of desert | 


And the herder, putting two and two to- | 
gether, would send him away and hire a man | 


went wandering. 

Many sorts of work the Youngest Thief 
tried. He was not proud; there was no labor | 
too menial to interest him. But somehow 
he never seemed to last long in any one situa- 


tion. Always the inevitable question would 
|arise. At table, while the laborers had their 
meat—in the cool of the evening, when they 


ithe whole earth beautiful and fair. 


rested beneath the shade of trees. 

“And, stranger,”” some one would say, 
“what did you do for a living ere you became 
one of us?” 

And the Youngest Thief’s silence would 
brand his yesterday as an ugly and shameful 
thing. 

Days and months and years. 
across the Youngest Thief’s soul. And each 
day, each month, each year, left its scar 
These scars were torture to a wistful youth 
fast growing into a sad and disappointed man— 
a man beset with doubts and temptation. 

For often, into that settlement which was 
momentarily his home, there drifted tales of 
the band to whicl had belonged—and its 
brutal prowess \ train, bearing the 
dead as a cargo, rather than merchandise, 
would enter by desert road And men 
would curse the nomad thieves who had crept 


like a sandstorm upon defenseless foll Men 
would specu 


he 
camel 


the 
ile the Youngest Thief 


robber’s share in the prize 
been easy, 


curs 
lated as to each 

It ould | y, to go bach 
to the band! He had always been the leader’s 
Ihere would be a place, and for 
giveness, awaiting him And here, in the 
world honest men, there was no place. 
And no forgiveness 

Oh, it would have been easy. But—with 
temptation would the swift memory 
of a certain night when the light of a star made 
When the 


“O Casy } 


lavoril¢ 


ol 


come 
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This 
coupon will 
solve your 
CHRISTMAS PROBLEMS 


HARPER’S BAZAR \)_ , 


119 West 40th St., New York » 


Please send Harper's Bazar, the distin 
guished magazine of fashion, fiction and | 
society, including your gift copy and 
Christmas greeting card to the names 
listed below. I enclose check or money | 
order for to cover these sub- 
scriptions. Or ‘charge’ this to me and | 
I will pay for it after Christmas when 

bill is rendered. | 
(Add $1.00 a year for extra postage for 

each Canadian subscription; $2.00 a year ] 
for foreign.) 

Your | 
Name 





Your 
Street 


Your 
City... 


SEND THE BAZAR TO 


Siercesteinneiemam 


| 
Street and Number ] 
City and State 282 | 
(C0 two years for $6.00 DF one year for $4.00 | 
Be sure to mark one of these squares. 
(Pin the rest of your list here.) ] 
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Regular subscription price $4.00 a year. 
G. H.-12-26 
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embodied in section 411, Postal Laws and Regulations, 
printed on the reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the 
names and addresses of the publisher, editor, ‘managing 
editor, and business managers are lisher, Inter- 
national Magazine Company, Inc., 0) West 40th 
Street, New York City; Editor, Bigelow, 119 
West 40th Street, New York ¢ sity Managing Editor. 
W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th Street, w York City; 
Business Manager, D L. Hedges, 119 West 40th Street. 
New York City. ‘2. That the owner is: International 
Magazine Co wm, 119 West 40th Street, Sole Stock- 
holder, Hearst Publications, Inc.; Hearst Pubs. Inc., 
705 Call Bidg., San Francisco, Sole Stockholder, Star 
Holding Cor, oration; Star Holding Corp., care of 
Corporation Trust Co. of America, Wilmington, Dela- 
ware, Sole Stockholder, W. R. Hearst, 137 Riverside 
Drive. 3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and 
other security holders owning or holding 1 per cent or 
more of total amount of bonds, mortages, or other 
securities are: None. 4. That the two paragraphs next 
above, giving the names of the owners, stockholders, 
and security holders, if any, contain not only the list 
of stockholders and security holders as they appeer 
upon the books of the company but also, in cases where 
the stockholder or security holder appears upon the 
books of the company as trustee or in any other 
fiduciary relation, the name of the person or corpora- 
tion for whom such trustee is acting, is given; also that 
the said two paragraphs contain statements embracing 
afMfiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the circum- 
stances and conditions under which stockholders and 
security holders who do not appear upon the books of 
the company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a 
capacity other than that of a bona fide owner; and this 
affiant has no reason to believe that any other person, 
association, or corporation has any interest direct or 
indirect in the said stock, bonds, or other securities 
than as so stated by him. 








DD. L. Hedges, Business Manager. Sworn to and sub- 
scribed before me this 23rd day of September, 1926 
William J. Sperl, Notary Public, Queens County No 


3749: certificate filed in New York Co. No. 809 Reg. No 


7644. (My commission expires March 30, 1927). (Seal 
MIDGET NAME CARDS 
THE LATEST NOVELTY ‘S0c. Per Book 


Each book contains > perfect little name cards, eize 
14x54, in genuine leather case. Choice of black, 
tan, green orred. A perfect name card 
Name in Old English type. Price com- 
plete $0c. Send stamps, coin of money 
order. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Agents Wanted. 
MIDGET CARD SH 


+4 PA. 


SHORT-STORY WRITING 


Particulars of Dr. Esenwein'’s famous forty- 
lesson course In writing and marketing of the 
Short-Story and sam ved copy Ag THE WRITER'S 
MONTHLY free. We a Oe on 

ME nes 
ores. Syme com Stee oes. 


Dr. Esenwein 
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cA Wonderful Christmas Present 


Used With Any Portable Electric Sewing Ma- 
chine, Combines the Efficiency of Cabinet Ma- 
chines, with Allthe Advantages of the Portable 


Rigidly constructed of black enameled steel tubing with oak 
drop leaves working table, weighing but 20 lbs., the Sew-Easy 
Stand is the ACME OF CONVENIENCE. Moves on 
casters and rests solidly on rubber feet when in use. Easily 
carried up or down stairs and requires small space for storage. 
Order from your dealer, or we will ship prepaid on receipt 
of $13.50. Please specify make of machine when you order. 


TUBULAR SPECIALTY MFG. CO. 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
Distributors: 

GRAYBAR ELECTRIC COMPANY 
WHITE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 
NEW HOME SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


a STANDARD SEWING MACHINE COMPANY a 





Ready to Sew on 


your Linens, Table Cloths, Nap- 
kins, Sheets, Pillow Cases. 
Towels, Handkerchiefs, etc. 
The newest and most economi- 
cal method of monograming your 
rsonal belongings. Saves many 
n0urs of hand work, gives all the 
effect of old fashioned hand em- 
broidery. 
Ask your Department Store Art 
Needlework or Lace Department 
for Venetian Maid Monograms. Four sizes priced at 6c, 
12c, 20¢ and 35c each f not at your dealers, write giving 
initial and enclosing 10c, for sample and price list. 


Venetian Monogram Corp. 
268 Fourth Ave., New York City, N. Y. 

Tor mi 

Pertect Bed C 

Cosy warmth in abundance with 
out excessive weight. A _ soft, 
downy, one-piece filler, made en- 
tirely of Pure Virgin Wool, in beau- 
tiful coverings of desirable shades 
and color combinations. 
Summer weight Kiwomi Comforts which contain a Filler 
about half the thickness of the filler in standard weight 
Kiwomi Comforts, are the Ideal Summer Bed Covering. 


e also furnish our Fillers of Pure Virgin Wool, in either 
summer or winter thickness, for making comforts in the home 
























for those requesting co »y of our illustrated folder. 
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For a limited period we have a Special Introductory offer 
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ake Ideal 


Music Books * 





mas Gifts 
“Masterpieces of Piano Music”’ for piano lovers, ‘‘The 
Book of a Thousand Songs’’ for song lovers, “‘The 


Child's Owr. Music Book"’ for children are three com 
plete booke «which they will treasure. Paper binding, $2.00 
each; hand loth binding $3.00 each. At all music 


dealers Illustrated catalog free 
1140 Broadway 


MUMIL PUBLISHING CO. New tet'¢iy 


Bertas Mavs MATERNITY 


CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES 
A trying period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write 
for free illustrated catalogue No. 9. Berthe May, WE. 46 New York 


rose) 


face of a drowsy Baby had purified a youth’s 
soul, 

The first years were not the hardest years 
that the Youngest Thief faced. For then he 
was handsome and lithe and filled with courage. 
And when men failed to grant him the boon 
of toil, women smiled upon him and gave hiva 
meat to eat, and white bread from thcir 
tables. The first years were not hard—it was 
only when the gray had begun to show in his 
hair, when the jauntiness had gone from his 
spirit, that the Youngest Thief knew the dawn 
| of despair. And yet—even when the clouds of 
gloom were heaviest, they could be dispelled 
by the remembered tenderness that lay in a 
mother’s brooding eyes. 

Often, as he fought his battle of faith, the 
| Youngest Thief flexed his fingers to feel if they 
had lost their cunning. 
to the band, he might still ply the trade that 
had come to him through the training of 
generations. These honest folk were careless 
in the guarding of their many possessions— 
often a jewel or a shining coin could easily be 
removed from a stout, unwary hand. Once 
the Youngest Thief turned and ran from the 
sight of a matron who slept soundly beneath 
a cedar tree—with a ruby glistening redly upon 
her rhythmically rising breast. Ran with the 
dim memory of a Child’s pursed-up rosy 
mouth as his only guide. 

As he grew older and more tired, the Young 


Without going back | 


|est Thief became in villages a weary legend. | 


A man homeless and nameless, who walked 
from place to place. 
unwanted, always alone. Sometimes the 
| children of the place ran after him—sometimes 
stones were flung and dogs barked and old 
wives taunted. And the Youngest Thief— 
raising questioning eyes to a starless sky— 
would wonder at the meaning quite hidden 
| from his heart. 
| Ten years, twenty years. 
passing. As slow as the torment of a bad 
dream. Thirty years—untouched by the hand 
of friendship or understanding or kindliness. 
While, through the countryside—boiling over 
with want and discontent and crime—a rumor 
| was spreading. The rumor of a Leader, who 
| helped those who knew sickness of body and 


Not rapid in their 


|soul. Who gave happiness to those forgotten 
of men. But the Youngest Thief—young no 


longer—did not hear these rumors. Hungry, 
dirty, fearful—perhaps he would not have 
believed them had he heard! 

The vision of the stable and the kneeling 
Prince was far away in these days. The mother 
| and the Baby were as faint—in his mind—as 
the perfume of a flower that has crumbled to 
dust. And yet the Youngest Thief still held 
‘to his purpose. And went openly from doorway 
to doorway, asking work, asking his meed of 
trust. Asking, always—and turning away from 
the expected answer with the tears of despair 
in his saddened eyes. 


I" COULDN’T go on—not forever! A man 
must eat.. More weeks and months—spring 
ing again into years. And the Youngest Thief 
hysterical with hunger—begging in a market- 
place, with dirt upon the hands that he ex- 
tended for alms. 
If they had only listened! 
the beaded pouch, the bulging pouch that 
hung at his side, had only answered kindly! 
| Perhaps it was the push of the man’s arm, 
| cloaked in silk, that brought the final forgetful 
| hess to the tired brain of the Youngest Thiet 
Perhaps it was the sneering smile upon the 
man’s round face that made the Youngest 
Thief stumble after him as he left the market 





place. It was not only the desire for food 
Or—was it? 
The man with the bulging pouch—the 


Youngest Thief could almost smell the money 
it contained—left the market-place in the 
manner of one who is unhurried. ‘The Youngest 
Thief, following him, saw everything about 
in a red haze through which the man’s body 
lambled. The trees, the houses, reeled like 
| grotesque figures in a crimson dance 


|S. , , 
‘ with the beaded pouch had pushed him aside 


The man | 


Always tired, always | 


If the man with | 
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% She Gifts Women 


Love to Give or [Xeceive 
HANDKERCHIEF SQUARES 
of 


@ True 
Irish 


Linen 


us 


Richly individual handkerchiefs of 
the fine, sheer, lustrous True Irish 
Linen, which has no equal, made 
with colored, corded borders, ready 
to hem or embroider. They have 
distinction and personality—make 
an ideal, sensible gift for any man 
or woman. 
Sold in most good stores. 

Special Trial Offer 
For $1 we will send 4 women’s or 2 men's 
squares, prepaid. Please give your dealer's 
name. 


THOMAS YOUNG, INC., 42 White St., N. Y. 
Makers of True Irish Linen for every purpose 


Sugersot 


















Recently Reduced 
to $3.50 


WRIST WATCH is a gift welcomed 

by any member of the family. Men 
want wrist watches for motoring and sports, 
boys and girls for school use, and women 
because they are the most convenient for 
every occasion. The Ingersoll W rist Watch is 
a new model this year — tonneau-shape; 
silvered metal dial; handsome and dependable. 


Wrist Radiolite—Tells Time in the Dark—$4.00 


EK i S r 


Be TeaRoom Expert 
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cinating work and easy hours await yo 
Free 44-page Book, “Pouring Tea for 
= LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 

“Dept. A-2466 Washington, 0. C. 
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Profit."* 








At Any Hour 


and for everybody—coffee 
without caffeine 


Science has brought a new eae in coffee without 


caffeine. The name is Kafice 

t is an exquisite blend— 
adopted it as their favorite. 

With many people, caffeine is an active enemy of sleep. 
Others find it tends to cause nervousness. In still other 

wes the effects are so pronounced that the physician 
must forbid its use entirely. 

But Kaffee Hag is a delicious coffee which anyone may 
drink without stint. 

We open the pores of the raw coffee bean and extrac 
the caffeine—that is all. The flavor and aroma are na 
topes Eve ry coffee joy is left. 

Think what this Healthful And Good coffee—Kafice 
Hag—means to someone in your home. A delicious coffee 
all can drink at any hour, and all they like. Let us send 
a ten-cup test package to try. Just mail the coupon with 
ten centsto partially cover postage and packaging charges. 


10 Cups 
for 10c 


a aera waiaecamemmantes om er 
; 1595 Davenport Ave., 
rn Cleveland, Ohio 


Name.... 


so qo08 that thousand: have 





a 
MAIL THIS TODAY TO: 








Address 


Lets MAIL 


TO YOUR 


XMAS LIST 
The Sweetest 
Story Gver/old’ 


New, novel—and so delightfully 
in keeping with the Xmas spirit 
Eight 2-ounce cakes choicest 
Gonent Maple Sugar—in lovely 
book form. No better remem- 
brance for man, woman or child 
Mailed postpaid, east of Missis 
sippi, $1.00, west $1.25. Write 
addresses plainly. 

MT. MANSFIELD MAPLI 

MERCHANTS 

Dept. S-16, Stowe, Vermont 
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SM ATTRACTIVE oe GIFTS 
200 Sheets, 100 printed in dark 
blue ink (4 lines or less). Hammermili 
Bond paper, sheet size 6x7, extra heavy 
envelope to match. Shipped postpaid 
Denver west, add 10 per cent, Remit 
with order. Money refunded if not 
satisfied. Order Now for Christmas 
RITEMOR STATIONERY CO. 
208 MN. Alabama St 


Indianapolis, ind. 
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judge’s stern, 


The Youngest Thief 


and he was hungry. He had not eaten—the 
Youngest Thief hesitated mentally in the sum 
of the days! He followed through thronged 
streets, his dirty fingers twitching at his sides. 

It was at a cross-road that he overtook the 
man. That he laid a hand, utterly lacking in 
strength, upon the man’s rich sleeve. And 

“I'm starving,” he said. Just that. 

The man was pudgy. With feet set wide 
apart in the road, he surveyed the Youngest 
Thief. And the word that he spoke—as one 
fat hand fondled the beaded pouch was 
ugly 

\gain the trees began to sway. Again the 
red haze was before the vision of the Youngest 
Thief. Like a man in a dream—perhaps he 
was a man in a dream—he stooped. And 
groping weakly in the dust of the road, felt, 
with his languid fingers, the smooth sides of 
astone. It was heavy to lift—the stone—but 
it grew lighter as the pudgy man laughed con 
temptuously at the effort 

But the man stopped laughing when the 
stone crashed suddenly into his cruel and sneer- 
ing face. 

The world suddenly was clear 
red haze had gone. 


again. The 
Perhaps the screaming of 


many people had made the world turn back | 


to its own color. 

But the Youngest Thief, his hand on the 
beaded pouch of money, was staring past the 
faces of the gathering mob. He did not even 
feel the ungentle touch of a soldier’s hand upon 
his lean shoulder. 

He was trying, so hard, to remember 

ND so they sentenced him to be crucified 

Which was the penalty for robbery—and 
kindred crimes. According to the law of 
honest people, which does not always take 


into consideration the fact that a man is 
starving. 
And the Youngest Thief, looking into the 


down-bent face, made no plea 
for mercy. Perhaps it was because he had 
found so little mercy in the world. Perhaps it 
was because death, at that moment, seemed 
more merciful than life 

They led him off, bound with leather thongs, 
to a place of continement. As he went—in a 
curiously peaceful way, for one who had been 


marked for execution—the Youngest Thief 
heard the shouting of a crowd of people 


outside the prison walls. The shouting was 
hoarse, embittered, angry. He wondered if the 
calls were for him. But one of his guards, 
seeing the look of puzzlement upon his face, 
roared with laughter 
“It is not for you, scum,” 
est Thief, “that the mob shouts. 
already forgotten! It is the hing, 
of the Jews, for whom they cry.” 
The Youngest Thief was not listening. 
“king of the Jews” was a term that meant very 
little to him. Only once had he followed in 
the train of royalty—when he had entered a 
small, light-swept town after the caravan of a 


You are 
this King 


Prince. The Youngest Thief shut his eyes 
tightly. Not because he was afraid—because 
he was tired. After a while his guards left him 
alone. And all through the night he sat dozing 


in his cell—and the others, for there 
other prisoners—wondered what manner of 
man he was to take death so lightly 

For, to all appearances, he did take it lightly 
On the morrow—even aiter they had nailed 
him to a cross, on a hilltop, beyond the city 
he did not moan. Asa boy he had been trained 


were 


to bear pain stoically He had heard of 
crucifixion—and its agony—-as a tiny lad in 
the desert The idea as not new \nd now, 
though men had beaten him, he was still a 
stok He would not cry—at least, aloud 

at the final flick of the lash! There was some 


thing almost gallant in the very droop of his 
head 

Three crosses there 
Three crosses that rose, 
mob, to stand in stark 
stormy sky. 


were upon the hilltop 
from the crying of the 
silhouette against a 
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he told the Young- 


Each of the cresses bore a burden ! 


by 
Mrs. Simon Kander 


Makes Every Day 
A Merry Christmas 


A happy choice for the bachelor 
girl, the newly-wed or the experienced 
housewife. Few gifts can give more 
real delight. Contains 2575 recipes, 
tested in a home kitchen. A treasure 
house of ideas to the hostess, the home-maker 
7 the Tea Room Manager. Bound in 
white washable oil-cloth, wra me 
in cherry red and green jack PRICE 


Wherever books — $ 
sold or order direct. 0 
Settlement Cook Book Co. 


474 Bradford Avenue 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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A Million Dollars worth 
of fun for only $132 


yore ts more fun than eating pop 
corn—nothing is better for the health 
—and no way of popping it 18 80 easy as with 

the new revolving-type E-Z Popper. Nt puts 
the POP in pop corn—without burning 




















Urge children to pop corn every day. 
Dentists and physicians advise every- 
body to eat more pop corn. Its 
cheap. Its bealthful. Iv fua 
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DELIGHTFUL XMAS GIFTS 


NAME beautifully engraved in Gold—FREE 
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‘Parcel pone = Guaranteed ‘Deli i 


PENCIL Co”. Dept. 358 2508.54 34 St. 


New York, N.Y 
Economy Cream Extractor 
Pumps PureThickCream 
> Price From the Top of 
ar Your Bottie of Milk 
Saves Buying Cream 


Sanitary and Easy to Clean 


Ask your dealer—if he can- 
¢ not supply you—send his 


aay name and 25 cents 
a D-M MFG. CO. 


340 Chartevoix Bidg. Detroit 


Out Come Seeds and Core 
al Se ina jiffy! Makes a muassy job, clean 










a hard job, easy and quick, 
and the fruit 4s better to serve. Ask your 
Write for circular 


BOY t. E 


GRAPEFRUIT CORER 


BOYLE PRODUCTS CO.. NEW HAVEN. CONN 
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of pain. On the one farther from the Youngest | 
Thief, hung another robber—a dark-browed 
fellow who spoke in a low, steady stream of 
blasphemy. And upon the cross between the 
two of them was pinioned a Man with a pale, 
finely sensitive face.. A Man who wore upon 
His white brow a crown that had been fashioned 
of cruel thorns. The Youngest Thief felt a 
strange sense of pity and concern as he noticed 
that blood flowed from the wounds that each 
thorn had made! 

There was a stirring at the foot of the middle 
cross. There were men and women crying, 


The Perfect Table and there were soldiers who fought among 


themselves. But a curious lassitude was creep- 





How snowy, white linen beauti- | ing over the body, and into the brain, of the 
fies the table! Gold Medal Irish a Thief. And he did not heed the 
Linen Table Damasks have the words that were said—did not heed until 
charm that only the finest linens | suddenly the Man upon the middle cross 
can have. They are used by smart re ke. And His voice was so gentle, so 
hostesses in America and Europe. | touched—even then—with the wonder of A sing some {0 appt 
For sale at the better stores. etern al love that the Youngest Thief tried hard | ‘ Satay of aie 
‘ ; to listen. To listen even though his very i Wet Zz ; 
wiinow book on teble decorations, - | senses were swooning, though his limbs were 
“Damask for Dignity.’ | numb with pain. 
The words that the Man upon the middle 
WILLIAM LIDDELL & CO. cross spoke? After all, they were simple 







Mills at words—words that even a dying thief might 
Belfast, Ireland understand. ; 

“Father,” said the Man—and there was a 

note, deep and stirring as an organ tone, in the 


quality of his wonderful voice—‘‘Father, for- ente TS a jeeen 


give them, for they know not what they do! 


53 White St. 
New York 








it is a promise of good things to 

O THE Youngest Thief, listening, the voice eat. For ‘‘Lemco,”’ the pure, con- 

of the Man brought sudden realization | centrated essence of beef is used 
Sudden and utter calm. This Man—crucified | the world over by famous chefs and 
as he was being crucitied—was asking that their, happy housewives whose dishes 
common tormentors be forgiven. Was saying have an appealing combination of 
that they—this mob—did not understand. delicate savour and rich substance. 
Perhaps, after all, that was the answer! People “Lemco” contains the sustaining prop- 
—when they were unkind —did not underst: ind.| erties of prime beef, absolutely free 


People } they | the le id from fat or flavoring. In a moment, a 
eople—when they hurt other people—did it | quarter teaspoon of “Lemco” makes a cup 














GOLD MEDAL Grand 
Fit, [ABLE DAMASKS 








unknowingly. Surely, the Youngest Thief | of the most delicious beef bouillon you 
. told himself, had they looked into his heart,| ever tasted. A 4-ounce jar makes 32 cups. 
the years would not have been so bitter. Lemco” adds nourishment and appetizing 


: * ss Zest to soups, stews, sauces, gravies, fish, 
Surely, had they looked into his striving soul, meats, vegetables and salads. Mail the 


the world would have trusted and helped. coupon for a new “Lemco” Recipe Book. 
Would have accepted gladly the gift that he If you cannot get “Lemco” at your local 
/ ce Ya. hs ome dealer's, send us his name and we will 
had tried to give to a tiny Baby. The gift of a 
clean life 
The other robber, upon the far cross, was 
speaking, in a tone drenched with hatred 
Thousands of ‘If thou be Christ—”’ he was saying, ‘‘save thy 


use 
*HATR-O-SCOPES 


! . be 
é . hostesses ee ? 
a self, and us— 
ye The name ‘“Christ.””. It was unknown to L - Ferg C 
AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT the Youngest Thief. So—he thought—was the 


for bridge Parties, extra din- 
Comfortable, beautifully and harmoni Man addressed. But suddenly he found him LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF BEEF 


ner guests and social! occasions 
rusly hand decorated; lacquered Chinese 









see that you are supplied. 


LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., NEW YORK 
U. S. Distributors for OXO LTD., LONDON 















Red, Jade Green, Pearl Black or Mosaic self speaking Spe: tking phrases of rebuke LAMONT. CORLISS & CO. 

Gold; rubber footed, wrought iron at- . 5° . 

trainee, ners, yomatered. four | | to the robber who taunted. Speaking in a 153 Hudson St., New York, N. ¥ A 
chars 628,98 cxprom prepa voice of surprising strength. And as he spoke Please mail new “Lemco™ Recipe Book to 

Sold on an absolute, “money back” base | | he turned his head, with a final effort, to gaze 44” 
if not perfectly satisfied, } M | , | } a \ | . f Sip 

Royal Metal Mfg. Co, 2913:2 -21S. Western Ave. upon the Man beside him. And it was then City re 
— Ethene, Minos ——} that he saw words printed in three languages “ — — 
4 y deaier 





Charming onteustel Knives, Forks “P°" the middle cross, above the Man’s head. 





ds And the words read, ‘‘This is the King of the 
yp oli eels at | Ideal Gift 
direct from Paris A King? All at once the Youngest Thief ea 1 
for Christmas. $5 for six was hearing what the jailer, a day before,| | , 
pieces. had said to explain the noise of an unruly | tiock—> oe = — 
Coral Pink, Leaf Green throng beyond the prison walls. And—more.| ]} 10ousewue 
French Blue, Lapis Blue, He was seeing a path silvered by a strange, | Ou C——z ; , 
Pale Amber, LacquerRed | glorious light—a light that had beckoned a aay ——> 
$5 for six pieces youth along a desert way. naide) | " 
Best quality. Bronze alu- It was the memory of that path—leading % 
minum burnished blades, | always toward a King—that gave the Youngest 
ivorine handles. Thief his final courage. He spoke once more . 
For the child and slowly. ; ; / pornos 
‘Lord,’ he said, and he spoke very softly, 
Knife, Fork and Spoon in wy haltinc? oy ” ol cael - | . i 
fine hand made velvet roll $5. with waitingly ord oh, each on | 
$5 for 6 of either : with an effort!—‘tremember me when 10u 
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The Man, there on the middle cross, turned it stores or $1.40 





postpaid ($1.75 in 
far west) 
Hamilton Meta! 
Products Co 
40 Belle Street 
Hamilton, 


His head until His eyes were level with the eyes 
of the Youngest Thief. And as their glances 
ORTUNITIES everywhere in Tea Rooms Crossed, the Youngest Thief knew that at the 
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Ang) already going. Excellent ‘salaries paid to. With friendship and faith. That his great ’ * 
Gil trained managers; shortage acute, We teach sacrifice had been worth the price of shame ; ; } 
Cees you entire business in your spare time Be E P 
tm independent. Write for Free 44-page Book and sorrow. As the Man spoke, the Youngest " : ER 
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pening tex ROOM INSTITUTE Phief found that he was scarcely listening to a : ? may 
Dept. A-247 Washington, D.C.‘ message of blessed assurance. All at once he' " = 
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“The Building Material 


of our Forefathers”’ 





LINCOLN LOGS 


FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


A New Design Book opens up new 
building possibilities with “America’s 


National Toy”. Lincoln Log Cabins, Block: 
houses, Bridges, ‘Churches, Schools, Railroad 

Stations and other forms of log construc- 
tion provide the fascination and interest 
which make LINCOLN LOGS “the most 
used toy in the playroom”. 


BIG COMBINATION SET of 2341 
Zroofsandchimney . - _ + $4 


TRIPLE SET of ae io 2 roofs and $ 
chimney . . 3 


DOUBLE SET 110 $- SINGLE SET. f 
logs,roof,chimney, 2 53 logs & + $1 


No Delivery Charges — A Design Book. in each Set 
See your Dealeror mail coupon to avoid delay 
mre 
( LINCOLN LOGS 
* Room 232 E St., Chi » 
4 Please mail at once, pastage auepel d: pa ; 
: C Big Combination Sets, 234 logs, etc. at $4 : 
Triple Sets 

oO; > e asf oO ey 4 a} — =F 
: Badored $ for Logs specified. - ed n 
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refunded if you are not delighted. Send to 
Name _ 
Street or R. F. D. 


City _ State 
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New Methods in 
Child Training 


OMETHING MORE than love is 
due a child. And this is the right 


training—training that builds st 






ly health of body, firmness of 
nobility of character. vow 
time, there is ie 

iild traini 7 founded on the 

at confidence is the basis of control 


new system shows you how to cor- 

ect the couse of disobedience, wilful- 
mtruthfulness and other danger 

is habits It removes the cause—not 
) hment or scolding but by con 
which are amazingly easy 





fidence and cooperation alot 
for any parent 


Highest Endorsement This _ system 


pecially for the 
parent, is produc ing remarkable and immediate results fo thou 
sands of parents in ali parts of the world. It is endorsed by leading 
educators 


FREE BOOK 


“New Methods in Child Training” is 
the title of a startling book which de- 
scribes this new eyster: and outlices 
the work of the Association. 
Send letter or Post tal today and the 
book will be sen ee-—but do it now 
as this announce nt may oever appear 
here again 

The Parents Association 
Dept. 6512 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 


prepared 
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jealers or by express 
SEND FOR CATALOG 
of nursery accessories. 
Perfection Mfg. Co. 
2721 N. Leffingwell 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Swing No.34 






le | in key with the other modernistic notes in the 


| The Youngest Thief 


was young again, and strong, and free. / 
| boy, standing in the starlight, thinking radiant 
thoughts. 

Somehow, as his eyes closed, the Youngest 
Thief was seeing a sté able place. And a Baby, 
resting against a mother’s breast. And—oh, 
all at once his soul was thrilling! For some- 
thing in the Man’s warm, enfolding gaze was 
like a star. 

Some one, 
below, saw 
that a smile lay upon the still lips of the 
Youngest Thief. 


> 


| A Winter Sun-Room 


(Continued from page 43) 


and by the charm of an open fireplace if pos 
sible; and last by the background and furnish- 
ings. Color should be one of the charms of a 
sun-room, but because it is a light room the 


color must be handled carefully lest you get a| 


garish effect, for it is not possible to combine in 
one small room as many colors as can be 
combined in a small flower-bed in a garden 

As texture as well as color plays a part, the 
walls of rooms of this sort should have a rough | 
'surface. The Studio used a prepared rough 
plaster in a warm, but unobtrusive color, an- | 
tiqued so that the color runs from cream in 
the high-lights to a rich tan in the shadows, 
| giving a mellow tone of age. The stone com- 
position floor is partly covered by a rice-straw 
rug of unusual pattern. 

To enjoy a sun-room, windows must be free 
and must be many, so that the sun can enter 
and make this room a real substitute for a | 
garden. Groups of casement windows are de- 
lightful if placed, as in the Studio, across one 
side of the room, and on either side of the door 
to the terrace or yard. To make the yard a 
thing of beauty, a small fountain was placed 


glancing up from tthe crowd | 
with amazement and unbelief— | 








Give health. too | 


Give mother less work, less anr 
ance. Give baby the function of per- 
fect health — make him regular! 
“Littte Tormey" does it—"‘Littk 
Toidey,”” the scientifically-periect 
toilet, approved by baby specialists 
everywhere. 

A marvelous new box, all rabbits 
and elephants and tigers, marks 
“Little Toidey” as baby's own. It's 
a box grown-ups are glad to carry 
when baby goes a-traveling—for it 
keeps him regular, and that makes 
for sunshiny days, and no fretfulness. 

“Litt._e Torey” is sold at good plumbing shops and 
in department and furniture stores—infants’ section 
—also at many hardware, gift and baby shops. Or, 





Littie Torey 








| opposite the door opening, and low ev ergreens 
| planted on each side so that even in the winter | 
their foliage would be a thing of joy. 

To keep as much of the outdoors insid- as | 
possible, the curtains at the casements are 
open-mesh net, which diffuses the glare of the | 
light, but does not obstruct the view. The 
over-curtains show a pattern of great, yellow 
sun-flowers on a green ground. This chintz 
(one of the newest) is waterproofed so that 
rain beating in open windows will not injure it. 
The highly conventionalized sun-flowers are 


room. The colors—yellow, orange, tan, green 
and black-—are as definite as the pattern itself. 
| The linen-colored glass curtains have a narrow 
stripe of orange which ties the two together. 
The same figured material and also a plain 
black chintz with pipings of yellow is used 
for cushions. As the furniture is painted 
yellow and black, this unifies the color scheme. 

Though all outdoor rooms of this character 
are well-heated, an open fireplace is a pleasing 
addition. A crackling log fire helps to make 
this room livable and provides a center of in- 
| terest for the furniture grouping. This fire- 
| plac e has no mantel, but a tile plaque set in the 
wall above the fireplace lends color and deco- 
rative interest to an otherwise plain wall. At 











either side of the fireplace are wrought-iron 
wall brackets which silhouette their graceful 
curves sharply against the plain wall. Prob- | 
ably the most decorative quality in the 
reom is found in the wrought-iron gates. These 
are a charming substitute for the usual French 
doors between living-room and sun-room, and 
add to the garden-like atmosphere 

Ihe furniture, by its arrangement and color, 
becomes individual, instead of commonplace. 
Each chair has a table near by, which is such 
an import unt accessory to comfort. The small 
wrought-iron table lends a note of variety and 
| harmonizes with the ivy stand, wall brackets, 
and other iron pieces. The lacquer cabinet 
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may serve many purposes—possibly it holds 


if you're rushed and haven't time to hunt about, send your 
order, with $4.85 foreach, and we'll guarantee delivery and 
pr pay transportation Specify whether you want your 
Little Toidey” finished in cheerful pink, alluring blue « r 

gleaming white—all genuine Pyroxylin finishe d, easily ke 
clean, always sanitary. And shall we shi; Ht 


your order to you—or direct to the babies 
you are remembering? I will personall 
to it that your orders are filled prom; 


“Littie 


A, ae A) 


JUTTLE : : , 
TOIDEY, Solve your-gift problem with 
—_ Towey” and you solve 


another baby’s health problem! 


JUVENILE WOOD PRODUCTS, Inc. 
Gertrude A. Muller, Pres. 
2309 Taylor Street ~- Fort Wayne, Ind. 


This little booklet outlines the how and 
the why of physical regularity. It is 
heartily endorsed by authorities. You 
may have a copy -—and a copy will 
be packed with every “Little Toidey” 
sent as agift, sothat baby's mother may 
have the newest, most authentic help. 














Ms22A J 
BABY BLANKET 
cA Practical Mothers’ Help 
NVENTED by a mother and endorsed by physicians and babies 


generally. Keeps baby always covered yet allows freedom to 
equirm and kick, Prevents thumb sucking. 
A knitted under and over blanket of white washable cotton, edged 
in pink or blue. Open at the bottom, buttons snugly around neck, 
corner tapes tie to crib. Sheets unnecessary. 
An ideal Christmas gift, pores ely boxed singly or in set of three. 
cialty shops or order direct from us and 
. pe sent imm diately. Send no money; simply pay 
postman if you like it. Price $2.80 apiece. 
Send for your copy of “Health Hints for the Baby,” 
able information from the physician's standpoint. 
 manerarnarers of Birge Children's 
Sleepers and M Knit Underwe 


The BIRGE COMPANY. Biistol.Conn 


* containing valu- 
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SQUEEZ- -EZY MOP 


KEEPS HANDS OUT OF DIRTY 
SOAPY WATER 


Wrings easily by pressing 
button; turning handle, 
Heads removable. Out- 
wears three old-fashioned 
mops. At all good deal- 
ers and department stores, 
or sent postpaid from 
* factory. 

Price Somplete $1.50 
Renews, Heaps, 75c 
SQUEEZ-EZY 

MOP CO., 
Inc. 
New ORLEANS, 
L 
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Jobbers and 
Dealers Lnguire 





BABY GARMENTS AND LAVETTES 


Ke SENT ON APPROVAL 
NST RY Conway's Hand-Made Layettes an@ 
/ 4), Baby Garments represent the most 

\_ ~23 4 7 exclusive styles for babyhood. 


~ Attractive approval shipments sent 
s"7 — for boys and girls up to 2 years, wit 
- . —\ out obligation, when bank relorences 
are given, Catalog has been dix 
continued. 


—— 1200 St. & Chesies Aven 0 New Rew Orteons 





Alice Bradley, famous expert, 
shows just how to make home-cook- 


cake-making candy-making 
ow to cater, run 
ass, Motor Inns, 

to Mak 


e Money. 
Cooking for Profit. ‘REE. 





| books, or perhaps it houses the radio. 


Good Housekeeping 
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Amestoan School of ~* Economics, 822 E. 58th St., Chicere 
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DONT LET 
STOREKEEPERS 
FOOL YOU 


WHY BUY IMITATIONS 
MADE OF COTTON 
AND CHEAP SHODDY WOOL 


INSIST ON GETTING 


TIMS CAP 


100/ PURE WORSTED 





Cold & Stormy Weather 
Muffler Buttoned Around Neck 
for boys, children & men 
ON SALE AT LEADING STORES 
Look for Tums Label in Cap 
TIMS CAP CORP. 50- 52°54 Wl ST. NY. 
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Kiddie GG Kate 


JEWELRY 


Bracelets, Rings, Lockets and Chains, 
Necklaces, Baby Pins, Bib Holders 
charmingly er oe and presented 
in cute, book-shaped boxes. Made 
in fine gold filled and solid gold. 
Moderately priced at jewelers. Write 
for catalog. 

‘Seaton Company, Attleboro, Mass. 
Kiddie Kraft 

Dept. 
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Just Like Mother’s 


Dust Mop for 
Little Folks 
A useful Toy made with 
bright colored yarns 


oe «(50 cts. Delivered 
~ + | ret mi 
Fe Ti i eae 
4 Howard Dustless- Duster Co. 
493 C St Boston, Mass 


“oy ! 

For Chaies,, Bags, Por- 
tieres, etc. Bead Looms, 
Instructio: op Books, New 
& rochetec Pearl’ Read 
Choker. end Se for 36 
pore Kook “with Pictures 
«and Groctane fe or 
rman Joe Mi emet 

Dept.G, 48 W. $8 St.N. 











BROAD OT OD 


The Most Beautiful 
Church 


(Continued from page 19) 


to such a degree that he was driven to see 
that nothing was unclean. The exclusive dis- 
position of Paul of Tarsus was so far changed 
that he came to see the good in other people be 
sides the Jews. One wonders what would have 
become of the teachings of Jesus had not some 
men’s dispositions changed, and had they not 
got away from Jerusalem. If the Gospel has any | 
power at all, it has power to make men lose their 
sectarianism and denominationalism in the 
larger vision of the Kingdom of Heaven. We 
lay the blame for sectarianism at the door of the 
laity, whereas it must be laid at the door of the 
clergy. When the blind lead the blind, both 
fall into the ditch. People have depended 
upon their leaders, and the leaders have brought 
them to the present place. If numbers of the 
leaders could be touched by a | ttle of the spirit 
that touched Paul, in a generation or two our 
sectarianism would disappear. 

The old say‘ng, ‘‘It takes all kinds of people | 
to make a world,”’ ought to be taboo in this 
twentieth century. It is true that many kinds | 
of people make up the membership of our| 
churches, but there is only one kind that has | 
Christianity—good people who follow the 
teachings of Jesus and who make h‘s principle 
of service the law of their lives. Christianity 
will be effective only when we begin to think 
| alike on the great essentials. 


Dr. Grenfell’s Religion 

Thus far the church has based its belief upon 
man-made creeds rather than upon the life of 
Jesus. No wonder we have bickerings and the 
division of the church into Fundamental’sm 
and Modernism. No one will deny who has 
read his autob ography, or heard him speak, 
or rubbed elbows with him, that one of the 
princes of God is Dr. Wilfred T. Grenfell. How 
many a wealthy surgeon, evangelist, or 
preacher, having commercialized his profession, 
pales before the sacrificial life of this man! No 
eloquence of speech has he. He needs none. 
His presence clears the atmosphere of cant and 
hypocrisy. These are 

“IT am a Moody convert. I know little 
theology. I care not how Jesus was born. I 
can not explain him. I try to follow him. When 
I started out, I wanted to find a place where I 
needed not to compete, but where I could give 
my life as a fisher of men. My great joy is 
that these old rough hands of mine, which 
have handled a ship’s wheel more than they 
have wielded a surgeon's knife, have 
theless, under God, been able to make 
men see and lame men walk.” 

That is religion! How many Grenfells will 
the Fundamentalists keep out of their 
churches? And yet how tight the lines are 
drawn and how rigid the church has been 
in demanding what a man shall believe and 
how he shall believe! 

There is no harm in discussing religion. It 
is worth discussing. William James used to say, 

“There is no difference worth disc ussing which 
does not make a difference in conduct.” That 
is to say, in life. But the Beautiful Church 
will be one that seeks truth wherever it may 
be found, rather than one that seeks to run the 
religious thinking of every man into a particu- 
lar mold. A man who laughs at beliefs is a fool. 
It does make a difference what men believe. 
It is a man’s belief in the sanctity of the home 
that keeps him as the husband of one wife 
It is belief in obedience to law that 
him to rage at the careless fashion in 
law is administered. It is his belief in honesty 
that makes him earn his bread by the 
of his brow rather than by stealing from his 
neighbor. It is his belief in God that makes 
him respectful toward God and his fellow-man. 
But why ask him to be a conformist in ordet 
to make a Christian out of him? 

There was once a man who called himself the 
**Master.”’ 
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Genuine Bye-Lo Baby Dolls carry Storey Put 
» fham’s name imprinted on the back of the neck and 
her signature on the tag fastened to the dress, In nine 
sizes, 9 to 20 inches high, at leading toy and depart- 
ment stores, If your dealer cannot supply you write 
our Dept 16G ssp we wiil tell you where to get it 

ind Distribe genuine “*K and K*’ Bye-Lo Baby. 

GEO SORGFELDT & CO., 


East 16th Street, - 


bi-119 


New York City, a 2 

% US ase 
2428oA 
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Old Rose 
Blue & Green 


Pr edominete 
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HAND-HOOKED 


RUGS We Ideal Gifr” 


No 4D pattern has black border— 
—— e ground - bur gundy-blue-yellow 
4na green in Tlowers wo Sizes. 
74'x48” ea$ 1425 ~ 30x60" ea$ 22°29 
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Leader of her class- and 
salt gets niuch of the credit 


Morton’s Iodized Salt, by preventing Goiter, 
gives children stronger bodies and clearer minds 


HOUSANDS of school 

children are behind in 
their grades because they are 
under. par physically. 

One of the contributing 
causes is simple goiter — far 
more common than parents 
realize. 

Yet itis the easiest known 
disease to prevent— merely a 
matter of food. The daily use 
of this better table salt to which 
Nature’s iodine has been re- 
stored, usually is protection 
enough. 

For goiter seldom develops 
when iodine is present in what 
you eat. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, it is usually absent in 


everyday food and drinking 
water. : 

And, health authorities find 
this iodized salt the ideal means 
of meeting the deficiency. In 
fact, they asked us to prepare 
such a salt. 

Aside from the protection it 
affords, you will be delighted 
with the salt itself. Such 
whiteness! Such texture! And 
such flavor! It tastes and looks 
like our famous salt that 
“pours’’. Grocers carry both. 


Have you read it? 
Our free book on child health 
is worth every parents’ time. 
Use the coupon below. 


MOR TON’S 





PLAIN OR IODIZED 










Please 
Goiter.”’ 
Name 
Address 
City 





FREE 


end copy of ‘‘How lodized Salt Prevent 


Morton Salt Company 
Dept. 46, Chicago, Ill. 


State 
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The Most Beautiful 
Church 


a way that stands in striking contrast with t] 
futile attempt of the churches. And why 
Because he was the great Server. His work is a 
full-page commentary on the direct bearing 
of truth upon life. He took his message « 
service to the people because he was bent « 
relating what he had to say to common lif 
He shut no one out. He made his appeal 1 
life. The great sermon he preached is th 
Magna Charta of religion. It is not a histor 
of religion, nor a philosophy of religion, nor 
rigid system of dogma. Every sentence too} 
shape in the immediate presence of life. Every 
word had some bearing on the vexing problems 
of life. When he called men and invited 
them to him, no theological test was applied 
He did not ask: ‘‘How have you been baptized? 
Or have you been baptized at all?’”’ All kinds 
of people were invited, and along with the 
respectable people came a swarm of publicans 
and sinners. People were shocked. ‘Surely 
if he had moral sense, this man would not eat 
with the rabble.” But he was not shocked 
He loved people, and loving them as he did, 
he would not classify some as nice and proper 
and some not. ‘Who needs the physician most, 
those that are well or those that are sick?” 
What a difference between this Master and 
the masters which some religionists would set 
over us! We may have no objections to formu 
lae of beliefs as being great historical docu 
ments. Let us bow in reverence before the 
creeds. Let us honor the men who were 
responsible for them. But when we have said 
this, we must still assert that these creeds 
were not formulated in the presence of the 
real needs of life. If, when these creedal 
statements were made, a multitude of sighing 
men and women could have been looking on; 
if some Peter, with his aching and bleeding 
heart for the sins he had committed, could 
have been there; if some helpless children, 
street-waifs or Near East children, could have 
looked up into the faces of those men, perhaps 
such statements as the damnation of children 
would not have crept in. Yes, the condemna 
tion of theological statements lies in this: 
they are formed to satisfy the demands of 
logic, or to match an “imposing array of proof 
texts, or to express their own metaphysical 
broodings” rather than to face and meet the 
normal and constantly recurring needs of life. 


What a Creed Can Offer 

What has a creed to offer in the way of lifting 
a man out of his perplexity and putting a song 
into his soul? Here is a young man in a sani 
torium. Ten years before, his dissipation 
had put the stamp of an early death upon 
him. He looks up into the preacher's face 
and asks 

“Is there any chance for a man like me? 
What must I do? I am not afraid to die, 
and I am not afraid of going to hell. But 
what chance is there in the remaining months 
of my life to give me peace of mind and to 
make me feel that my life can still count for 
something? I have neglected my spiritual life 
How can I make it up?” 

What does a creed have to say to a man of 
that kind? He can believe in the Virgin Birth 
in the Deity of Jesus, in the infallibility o 


the Bible. Perhaps he has never questioned 
these beliefs But what he needs is some 
basic fact of the love of God upon which |! 
can plant his feet, or some great Personality 
to whom he can cry, out of moral necessit 
until his sinking soul can touch bottom and 


begin to rise 

In the face of such facts, what need is ther 
to be jealous over a dogma or a creed? If the 
church would be a Beautiful Church, it must 
relate its truth, as did the Master, to the 
direst needs of the human heart. The only 
authority that Christianity can have is th 
authority of experience. The truth of God, 
that sends a man in joyful obedience to the 
Golden Rule in business as well as in private 








































packed tn these 


ERE, indeed, is an answer to 

the gift problem. Personal 
gifts, to be sure—unusual, de- 
licious, remembered by the 
useful little box or basket—in- 
expensive to do—easy to do, 
now that there is a special pitter 
for Dromedary Dates. Gifts that 
are ideal for sending to those 
away from home. The type of 
gift that Specialty Shops feature 
so expensively. Many women 
will have pin money this Christ- 
mas by making them to se//, 

~~ & ® 

CAREFUL study has shown that 
by following these 
recipes, it is possible 
to pack six pounds /¢ 
in six decorated tin 
boxes or inexpensive 
baskets at a ser 
over fifty cents each, 
complete. Because of 
the nature of the 
assortment (dates 
stuffed with four dif- 
ferent fillings and two 
kinds of candy) this is 
unusually reasonable. 





The assortments 
that you see pictured 
here are just as you 
would make them. The doilies and 
boxes and simple baskets come from a 
five and ten or any novelty store. If 
you want to make divisions, in packing, 
you can cut little strips of white card- 
Lonel. A few colored gum-drops or 
candied cherries are used for garnish- 
ing. 

Six packages of Dromedary Dates 
are used —four for stuffing —and two, 
when chopped, in the delicious un- 
cooked candies. 

Pitting the dates is not difficult, now 
that the new device, the Dromedary 
Date pitter, is available. It's small, easy 
and comfortable to handle—a knack 
soon acquired. You save time and 
trouble, taking the pit without tearing 
the fruit. When you order it at cost, 
you will also receive an intimate little 
recipe book and complete instructions 
for using the piteer. 


© 1926 by the 
Hills Bros, Co. 


Dromedary Dates 


THE FRUIT, CONFECTION, FOOD 


ates deliciously stuffed 


basily pitted now -filled with sweets and 
special Christmas boxes 


THe CANDY OF 
CHRISTMAS 
Time! 


How good it is, but 
how expensive, un- 
less you learn to 
make delicious con- 
fections like these. 
Dates generously 
stuffed with marsh- 
mallow, nuts and 
other sweets. ‘ 





















Use peanuts or other nuts for 
stuffing to decorate the boxes. Stand 
several pieces on end in a pitted date. 
One and a half ounces of nuts will 
supply a dozen confections. Thirty- 
three cents will cover this cost. 


Marshmallow’ Stuffing 
Cut ten marshmallows in quarters 
one quarter for each date. Stuff and 
put on a baking sheet under flame 
of broiler till marshmallowsare light 
brown. Thirty-four cents will cover 
cost of these stuffed dates. 


Date-Nut Candy 
1 package or dates 
4 pound Dromedary Cocoanut 
bs cup walnuts 
1 tablespoon lemon 
juice 
Vé teaspoon grated 


lemon rind 


ey 


Date- Apricot Candy 

1 package dates 

1, pound figs 

1, pound apricots 

1, pound Dromedary 
Cocoanut 

1 tablespoon orange 
juice 

1 teaspoon grated 
orange rind 








To make the assortments alike, you 
will probably want to divide each of the 
four kinds of stuffed dates into six 
equal parts. You will find that one- 
third of each box is needed for the 
two uncooked candies —while two- 
thirds will be used for the stuffed 
confections. 


Banana Fondant Stuffing 


Mash one ripe banana with a fork, grad- 
ually beating in a pound of confectioners’ 
sugar. Add for flavoring '+ teaspoon vanilla, 
1 teaspoon lemon juice and a pinch of salt. 
This fondant will just harden when stuffed 
inside the date. There is filling for two 
packages of pitted dates. Thirty-six ounces of 
finished candy—a cost of 65 cents complete. 


Peanut Butter Stuffing—and Nats 


Add 1 tablespoon of lemon juice to two and 
a half ounces of peanut butter. Mix well and 
use to stuff three-fourths of a package of dates. 


These recipes 


tested and ap 
proved by Good 
Housekeeping 
Institute. 


In both recipes, run the 
dried fruits (also cocoa- 
nut and nuts)through a meat grinder. Moisten 
with fruit juice and knead in the rind. Roll 
out with a rolling pin into a sheet a quarter 
inch thick. Cut with small cutter into rounds 
one inch in diameter — or roll into balls. 
















Instead of candy, a bright package of nour- 
ishing Dromedaries on the Christmas tree! 


ORDER A DROMEDARY PITTER 

It's such a thoroughly simple device—re- 
sembling a pair of sugar tongs. It works 
quickly and easily. You won't tear the fruit 

a real advantage when stuffing. 

You will like the feel of the pitter in your 
hands—and remember that it saves precious 
... Order by the coupon. 


Dromedary Dates are now Jor sale in E 
VWVVVV VV VVVVVVVYVWY 


THE HILts BROTHERS COMPANY 
110 WASHINGTON Street, New York, N.Y. 
Gentlemen [ Please check one] 


minutes. 


Ridin, $00 





me the new’ Dromedary Date pitt th 
re nd instruction lecfiot. 1 enclose ten cents 
Un n) cen Canad snd Joreign 
‘ 
Please send me, fre charge, the latest recipe ma 
terial jor Dromedary Dates F ] 
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“IT wish I knew the names 
of all the women who use 
my cook books. I should 
like to tell them this: 
Wherever my recipes say 
seeded raisins, write Sun- 
Maid Puffed there.” 
—Sarau Tyson Rorer, 
famous cook of the East 


“So much easier to use, 
and better.” 

—Briite De Grar 

famous cook of the West 


“Thanks for giving us 
Sun-Maid Puffed. They 

are wonderful.” 
—Hovusewives 
everywhere 








Seeded raisins—and not sticky 2 


Sun-Maid Puffed 


Q 


T is a surprise—the firs — 
of these new seeded raisir 
Many a woman has co ee she 

could hardly believe her e 

You know how the old ‘kind 
came—all squeezed together ina 
mass. You had to pull them apart 
one by one-and you did it only be- 
cause certain recipes demanded 
the flavor of seeded raisins. Yet § 
these are loose! You can pour 


pour out of the package 


them right into the measuring 
cup! A striking improvement. 
But no more important than 
this: You get all the flavor and 
richness of the Muscat grape in 
these Sun-Maid Puffed seeded 


raisins. None of the 


om. precious juice is lost 
'S Appa 
in the exclusive Sun- 


- ' : p 
Sey) Maid method of re- 
¥ nA moving the seeds. 





Ask your grocer for Sun-Maid 
Puffed. He has them again— 
just in time for your holiday 
cooking. 

And the new Sun-Maid Nec- 
tars. Surely you will want them. 
Seedless raisins like no others you 
have ever seen; fresh, fragrant 
and plump—as if the nectar in 
the ripened grapes had sudden- 
ly jelled! 


SUN#MAID 


NECTARS | Seedless Raisins | in the red carton 
PUFFED [Seeded Raisins jin the blue carton 
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The Most Beautiful 
Church 


life; that makes him love God because he loves 
his neighbor; that helps a man, though per- 
plexed about the providences of God, never to 
despair; that puts hope into the heart of a man 
who has wasted his life; that finds a power 
somewhere in the heavens above or in the 
earth beneath that helps a man do the thing 
he knows he ought to do, and then calls that 
power God—this is the truth the church 
ought to be proclaiming instead of zealously 
guarding the intellectual pronouncements of 
far-off men who have long since gone to their | 
reward. These are momentous days, and 
while we fiddle the world burns, and instead 
of leading a generation waiting to be led out | 
of darkness into light, we are swamped in a | 
morass of theological dispute that breeds | 
hatred and causes God to weep. 
The thing which the public looks for in ad- 
vertising is sincerity. Men instinctively know 
when words ring true. The religion of Jesus 
must stand unabashed before the public, and 
the public must know that what the church is 
and what it does must be one and the same 
thing. Jesus was tolerant of almost all kinds 
of sinners. He was kind to unfortunate 
women; he had patience with men of ungovern- 
able tempers; he was not even resentful 
toward those who could not quite believe in ‘ 
him. But there was one kind of sin that he e - 
denounced—that was insincerity. His words Sharpens appetite ane provides 
stung like a whip-lash. The Pharisees thought 
they were the chosen of God, but he told them 
that the only way they could enter the King- h fl l 
dom was by way of adopting the simplicity t Cc avor your a ate Craves 
of the little child. No man, whether he is 








preacher, orator, or salesman, has ever become : : . ‘ : 
great who kas not adopted the nature of the This stimulating, easily prepared bouillon 
child. And the church will not come to its . d li h | l 
fulness of greatness and power until it ceases 1S a € 1g tfu first COUTSE for any med 
its clanging of cymbals and its sounding of - i. 
brass, and gets down to the main business of . _—— 
persuading people to act on the basis of belief S there someone in your © \7~214 + every palate. It is just the 
in the merit of the goods which the church h aye : aS Vil ¢ : sade «amen 
hes te call ome who doesn't eat ny bss thing to precede a generous 
To do this, the church must finally show enough?Have you watched ae A dinner. Just the thing toserve 
itself to be a suffering church. In a fine flight needed food refused be- ys ’ with salads or sandwiches. 
of imagination, and with brilliant poetical cayse appetite was absent? | StEERO bouillon cubes 
fancy, the writer of the first Epistle of Peter : ; : “A Cub “an” - . 
pictures the angels looking out con the battle- Would it please youto have aati are made from choice beef 
ang { ‘ 
ments of heaven and gasping with envy and a husband, a son, or a daughter ask and fresh vegetables blended to tempt 
wonder at the scene before them. “Which for a second helping more frequently ? the appetite. Just drop a cube into a 
a on = fg gin — , —_ <9 Try beginning each meal with a cup, add boiling water and delicious 
rich things? rey see a bleak hill outside ; 
lorusalemn ae that hill across, and upon that CUP of hot, delicious Steero bouillon. bouillon is ready to serve. 
cross the bleeding figure of a Man. No wonder Then note how appetite returns. See ; Ask your grocer to include a box 
they gasped when they realized the wonderful how much more satisfaction your of Steero bouillon cubes with your 
outburst of love on the part of God for man. — folks will get from every other course. next order. Make certain you specify 
And far less discerning creatures than angels ‘ a om : a * 
have gasped at that spectacle ever since A hot drink before meals improves StrERO”—not just “bouillon cubes. 
Failure on the part of the church to stand digestion. But Sreero bouillon is more Only in Sreero bouillon cubes do you 
with gaping eyes and gasping breath at that thana mere hot drink. It has a won get that delightfully appetizing flavor. 
great Server of men, who found Hislifein losing — gerful piquant flavor that appeals to Soldalsoat delicatessen and drugstores. 
it, has been the cause of its side-stepping per- 
a WALDORF SALAD Send for free samples 
The Work of the Church Improved with STEERO flavor and Steero Cook Book 
Any one who has read Dr. Charles E. Mix equal quantities of finely cut apples and TEERO bouillon cubes are sold in tins of 12. $0, and 100 cubes 
A ie’ oy as . ” celery, and moistened with mayonnaise dress S , 
Jefferson s book, Building the Church,” or ing to which has been added one Stezro bouillon at grocery, drug and delicatessen stores. If you prefer to try 
Dr. Charles R. Brown's ‘‘For the Honor of the ube dissolved in a little boiling water. and al them before you buy, write us. We will send several cubes free 
Chure hy has a keener and deeper appre —- cool. Garnish with curled one and If +* —_ scents you will also receive a copy of _ Srerro 
ati > - by " » . canned pimientos cut tn strips or fancy shapes Cex 10k. . tains over 1¢0 rex ipes—tells you how to use 
ciation of the work of the church. And when — Remove t pe from ted or green apples, scoop Seeme cebes 2 exdlinn Gane Gide Ga ema end Genes 
we set about criticising the church, it is almost _ out inside pulp, leaving just enough adhering 


like criticising one’s mother. The church _ to skin to keep apples in shape. Refill shell 
as nourished and suckled us, and dandled peony ene pe en ee — 
us upon her knees. And now that we are 

“grown men, she puts herself in our care 
ut just because she puts herself in our care 
is no reason why we should gently stroke her 
brow and wait patiently for her demise. We 
must not allow her to lose her soul by letting 
her give up the fundamental thing for which 
she was created—sacrificing herself for her 
children. 

The church has been a success from many 
points of view. She is rich materially. She 
numbers kings among her members, princes, 
too, and men of wealth. In the financi:! 


American Kitchen Products Co. 
281 Water Street, New York 


Steero 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF, 


Bouillon Cubes 


PAT. OCT. 31, 1919 
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Christmas Cakes 
decorated by Ateco 



































She’ll be sure to love 
an ATECO for Christmas 


GENUINE Ateco Decorating Set is one of 

the most pleasurable and practical Christ- 
mas gifts for every woman who takes pride in 
her home. 

Besides making it easy to duplicate the fas- 
cinating icing designs of professional pastry 
cooks, she will use it every day for mashed 
potato garnishing, whipped cream, and may- 


onnaise, 
* CAKE AND 
PASTRY 
; DECORATOR 
\ y Beautifully nickeled holder, 


with 12 interchangeable tubes 
and recipe book, 

in attractive white ite $3. 50 
Gift Box . . 


If not at your dealer's 
st will be sent postpaid 
upon receipt of price. 


Aug. Thomsen & Co. 
488 Woodward Ave, 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 





pop corn 


onight!” 


That means fan for the whole fam- 
ily--fun to hear the pop-pop of grains 
bursting into big, snow-white flakes 
~fun to eat the fluffy, crisp, tender 
kernels. Popping corn is always 6 
success when yee use Jolly Time Pop 
Corn because it i 
GUA RANTEED TO POP 

Jolly Time is pop corn at its best, 
carefully selected from the finest 
Japanesé Hull-less Corn, specially 
processed to bring out the delicious 
flavor, then hermetically sealed. Order 
Jolly time Pop Corn from your grocer. 
Let your family enjoy this real treat 
American Pop Corn Co., Sioux City, la. 
**World’s Largest Exclusive Pop Corn Dealers’ 


JOLLY TIME 
POP CORN 





Special Two-in-One 


XmasGift 


; Individual Names $ 20 
Pencil and Paint Sets _ 


Two Complete Sets 
At One Price 


Any name desired, engraved in 
\__. 8 kt Goldon Case, Pencils, Pen, 
} and Ruler. Oneset, consisting 
of 4 Pencils, Point Protector 
and Pen, in coin-flap pocket, 
Genuine Leather Case 
Other Set contains 5 Paints, 
Tray, Brush,Six Color Cray- 
\ ons, Eraser, Pencil Sharpen- 
er and Ruler. Highest grade 
\ materials. Sent in Holly 


i Xmas Box. Send Check, 
[riser enews] \ Money Orderor US. Postage 
, Amer Imprinting Co. 


799 Broadway, New Yor! 











The Most Beautiful 
Church 


world her credit is gilt-edged. 
many may say, she is more or less democratic. 
Multitudes of poor folks have been sheltered 
within her fold. Rich and poor worship side 
by side at her altar. She has been the fostering 
mother of great philanthropies. She has given 
birth to a host of auxiliary organizations which 
no man can number. Educational institutions 
can thank her for their existence. Her priests 
and prophets have stood like great rocks in a 
weary land, arresting the drift of sin that has 
threatened many times to overwhelm the 
race. Ah, yes, we have plenty of material from 
which to construct the most eloquent of eulogies 

But, after all, we are not so sure that what 
she is and what she does are one and the same 
thing. Is it not true that, in large measure, 
the church has accepted the ideals of Jesus 
while rejecting his method as foolishness? 
“Whosoever will save his life shall lose it; 
and whosoever will lose his life shall find it,” 
is a beautiful phrase; but to lay down one’s 
life has never been accepted as a standard of 
success by a group, or a nation, or a church. 
The paradox of triumph through seeming de- | 
feat does not, after these centuries, represent | 
the standard of the church. 


Is Sacrifice Worth While? 

True, there are those who have given them- 
selves in sacrifice to the world. And the end! 
is not yet. But if Dr. Albert Schweitzer is 
right in his book, “The Decay and Restoration 
of Civilization,” the Kingdom of Heaven will 
move with leaden feet as long as individuals 
must stand alone in their sacrifice. It is only 
when the group, with a common purpose, 
shall lay down its life for the sake of others, that 
the world will see the hastening of the reign 
of righteousness. And if we are to expect 
sacrifice from any group, we should expect it 
frem the church. With the example of the 
Master before us, and with the hazarding of the 
lives of the early Christians for the sake of 
righteousness, standing out like great mountain 
peaks to guide the way of the twentieth- 
century church, is it not a denial of the church’s 
faith when we maintain prosperous churches 
in the midst of a suffering world, leaving 
in the midst of our cities, whole areas where 
squalor and misery abound, while we build 
churches in prosperous districts where the 
poor do not feel at home? Instead of doling 
out charity that reaches down from above, 
is it not high time that the church sends out a 
clarion call in behalf of justice, even though 
it may mean the loss of her own prosperity? 

We may well bow our foreheads in the dust 
and veil our eyes for shame when we think 
of the sacrifice of our missionary heroes. 
There is a long line of them stretching far 
back to Antioch. This missionary enterprise 
has come the nearest to corporate sacrifice 
on the part of the church. And if the church 
at home would have sacrificed one-third 
much as she has expected of her missionaries, 
the world would long ago have believed in the 
sincerity of her profession. But what has she 
done? She has supported her evangelistic and 
educational work out of her superfluity, rather 
than by casting in her all. This is not the kind 
of sacrifice that will convince the world. 

The Beautiful Church will be the church 
that has faith enough to build its life upon 
these propositions: the union of sects and 
denominations; basing its belief on the life 
of Jesus rather than upon man-made creeds 
and dogmas; and living its life in the spirit 
of sacrificial love. When she manifests herself 
to the world by this simple declaration of | 
sincerity, she will be clothed with the true | 
spirit of her Founder—Jesus Christ. With | 
these as her watchwords, she can set up her | 
banner in all places where cross the crowded | 
ways of life, both at home and abroad. Not | 
that all men will flock to her or fall over them- | 
selves in crowding her gates, but she will have 
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Despite what Tu RN 
To 
PAGE 


AGE 6 of Good House- 

keeping is one of the 
handiest buying guides ever 
devised for the busy house- 
wife. On this page is given a 
Classified Index to all adver- 
tisements. This special Index 
is in every issue and always 
on page 6. 
The range of products and ap- 
pliances advertised in Good 
Housekeeping covers nearly 
every household need. And 
these are worthwhile prod- 
ucts, for every article adver- 
tisedin Good Housekeeping 
is guaranteed. You can buy 
merchandise advertised here 
with foreknowledge of satis- 
faction. 
Consult page 6 before mak- 
ing any important purchase. 








Ideal — TESTI 
Christmas Gift! 


An Easy Twist—Kernel 


j 
ae a J Comes Out Whole 
Ys f Cracks nuts without crushing the 
are ‘-%& kernel-unbroken meats for cakes, 
a eandy or eating-no flying shells 
<= Vad or pinched fingers—no pulverized, 
9 ” useless kernels. The ideal 


Nut Cracker 


is a unique, useful and inex- 
poamve Christmas present 
asts a lifetime. Ask your hard- 
ware, grocery, or fruit store; or, 
mail stamps or money order to 
us. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
your money back. 
No. 2, Plain Nickel, ea., 75c. 
No. 4, Highly vommee, ea., $1 
Postpaid in U. 
COOK ELECTRIC COMPAN Mi 

2702 Southport Ave., Chicago, It!. 





» 

















Rapid Slaw and Vegetable Cutter ie 
lighter and easier to use, more durable 
more attractive, more easily kept 
than old-fashioned cutters. 
to stay sharp and rust 
0 years. 5 k 

Indispensable for salade. most 
£00 jealers or sent postpaid” on 

re-eipt of price 








Profits 100 to 300 per cent on 8 
Candies, Ragsdale’s Ori; 
System ‘Specialty c. act 
starts you immediately, We teach you 
and furnish eve y tee ing. 
holesale or ~ 

Write -- Free Candy Book. 

W. HILLYER RAGSDALE 
Drawer230 E.Orange,'.J. 















MAKE MONEY Train now 


to start or 
manage a Tea Room or Cafeteria, The 
only school operating a successful Tea 
Room inconnection, Resident and Cor 


TE 


respondence courses. Sen itor Bomsiet @ 


i taken a long step toward preaching the Gospel ! ware school of Tea Room Management, 52 W. 39thS.,.N 

















riend 


riod 


Period 
Designs 


ireplaces 


= old- ane friendly 
replace has now come 
os itsown! Free from 


the cluttered disarray of 
ash and “<a dust! With new 
beauty in designs—and new 
standards of ome With 
pronounced economy and 
greatly increased convenience. 





















_ This revived importance of the 
fireplace is the contribution of 
the Ray-Glo Radiant Gas 
Heaters to the modern home. 

on These truly remarkable Ray-Glos have 
cai T] made it possible to place gas fires in 

period rooms and retain all = charm, 
re YP cheer and restful beauty of the hearth, 

é ts, interior di and all 

} - love beautiful homes can now 

carry out truly harmonious pe 

signs in home furnishings. 


yr Glos may be had in Chippendale, 
‘ im, Sheraton and Colonial. Fur- 
sithedin antique brushed brass, statu- 
ary bronze, or black satin ebony, and 
built in two sizes with either ten or 
twelve radiants. 





See RayGlo at your gas 
company or dealer's—or 
write at once for our few 
free booklet, “Beauty io 
Home Heating.” Tells why 
RayGlo is one of the safest 
and most efficient heaters 
on the market today 


THE J. H. GRAYSON MANUFACTURING CO. 


ATHENS, OHIO, U.S. A. 


a 





‘ RADIANT GAS HEATERS f 
@ /@ FESTYOUR 


ILITY FREE 


F YOU like to draw, test your natural sense 

of design, proportion, color, perspective, ete., 
with our simple, scientific Art Ability Question- 
naire, Learn if your talent is worth deve loping. 
You will be frankly told what your score is. 


Many Federal School Students—girls as well as 
men—are making $3500, $4000, $5000 and $6000 
yearly. In commercial art work you can earn 
as much as a man of equal ability. Learn at home 
in spare time. The Federal Course contains 
lessons by leading artists, gives you personal 
criticisms, and leads rapidly to practical work. 
By all means get this free test—send now for 
your Questionnaire. State age and occupation. 


Federal School of Commercial Designing. 


273 Federal Schools Bldg. Minneapolis, Minn. 















d loved by four generations 
\LE EVERYWHERE 
le of face powde { 
ACHE Cr 


igsto 


Known an 





poe: New Offer 


and new low prices on the famous 
Cowan Martha Washington Sewing 
Cabinet. Genuine Mahogany, 
beautiful hand rubbed finish. 29 in 
high. Large table. Invisible hinges 
Adjustable spool rods. Deep 
pockets and tray. Free trial and 
then ONLY a dollar down and the 
balance in little payments Free 
delivery too! Write quick for 
catalog showing diflerent styles and 
complete prices 
Cowan Cabinet Co., 64 E. 

Jackson Bivd., Chicago, Illinois 


FR 
CATAL 





|of good-will to a sorrowful and tear-dimmed 
world. 

Dean Sperry of Harvard tells the story of 
the owner of the Blue Funnel Steamship Line. 
The Blue Funnel has such an enviable record 
that the seamen of other lines are constantly 
on the lookout for the opportunity of employ- 
ment with it. And the reason is, that the owner 
is careful, not only that his passengers may 
have proper accommodations, but that every 
seaman, engineer, deckhand, steward, and 
stoker, is treated according to the principle of 
the Golden Rule. For, says he, ‘‘Some day 
I must stand and give an account of my work. 
When that day comes, I want to be able to 
say to my Master, ‘There are my ships.’ ”’ 


Mrs. Lillie 


(Continued from page 85) 


“No, thank you, Nellie,”’ said Mrs. Lillie. 
Nellie went out. Mrs. Lillie sat down at the 


table. 
“Plants,”’ she muttered, rallying her forces 
“Old _ clothes they’re easy enough 


given.”’ 

As she ate her lunch she indulged in her 
favorite day-dream. She was rich, fabulously 
rich, so rich that she could treat these Ber- 
trams as they'd always treated her. For the 
purposes of the dream ‘‘these Bertrams’’ had, 
of course, become proportionately poor. They 
lived on Mrs. Lillie’s Lounty. They had little, 
poky rooms on the third floor, 
Lillie paid them visits at rare intervals, and 
was very gracious and polite, and distant, and 
ignored their cats and canaries. Occasionally 
she gave them plants and old clothes. Occa- 
sionally she went to Scotland and sent them a 
postcard. Never a letter 

Mrs. Lillie, who was quite enjoying herself, 
poured out a glass of burgundy. ‘Plants!’ 
she muttered ferociously. “Old clothes. . 
postcards!” 

RS. LILLIE 


was a poor relation of the 


Bertrams. As regards her poverty, there 
was no doubt at all, for she possessed an 
annual income of exactly nothing a year. 


As regards her relationship, matters were not 
quite so clear. She was so many times re 
moved from the Bertrams that it is doubtful 
whether the kinship could really be said to 
exist at all. But there was a slight connection 
between the Bertrams and the Lillies, the two 
lines meeting at a third cousin, four times 
removed, of the Bertrams, who was also a 
third cousin four times removed of the Lillies. 

On this ground Mrs. Lillie had written to Sir 
Richard Bertram at her husband’s death and 
asked whether he could find her a position as a 
housekeeper. She had written desperately 
enough. She had said quite truly in that letter 
that she “didn’t know which way to turn, 

| what with Mr. Lillie’s creditors giving her no 
peace and one thing and another.” 

Sir Richard Bertram was a proud man (in 
their way the Bertrams were all proud), and he 
was a man of feudal ideas. He wrote by re 
turn of post, offering Mrs. Lillie a couple of 
rooms in his home, board and lodging, and a 
pension of a hundred pounds a year. 

Mrs. Lillie, gratefully enough then, accepted 
it and moved in almost at once. She had 
collected her grievances gradually but in a 
determined spirit. Mrs. Lillie was one of 
those people who can not live without griey 
ances. Even as a child she had never been 
perfectly happy unless she were convinced 
that her toys were inferior to the toys of every 
other child in her vicinity. 

Sir Richard himself was a og exquis itely- 
courteous old man, who, to Mrs. Lillie’s secret 
relief, seldom spoke to her. When he did, his 
politeness overwhelmed and embarrassed her. 
It was the pride of the Bertrams—a quality 
which neither their best friends, 


at it) could have denied them—that was her 


‘favorite grievance. 
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“OY modern 
clothes closets 


In old homes or new homes, K-V Clothes 
Closet Fixtures are invaluable aids to 
orderliness, cleanliness and convenience. 
In the clothes closets of old homes the K-V 


fixture can be quickly installed with a 





and Mrs. | 








nor their | 
worst enemies (according to the way you look | 


THE CHAUTAUQUA 
374 Main Street 


screwdriver. Immediately an old fashioned, 
always disorderly closet becomes as trim as 
a show case, keeping we aring apparel in 
perfect condition, making selection easy 
In homes about to be built the K-V Space 
Saving System saves hundreds of dollars 
in construction costs 
Fixtures from 12 to 60 inches. Handsome 
Last always. Thousands in use in homes, 
apartments and hotels 

You'll like this efficient fixture im- 

mensely. Send today for,‘‘The Clothes 

Closet and the Housewife" a fully illus- 

trated booklet that tells all about it 


Knape & Vogt Mfg. Co. 
DEPT. 312 | 


Grand Rapids -. Michigan 








The Bluebird Reel 
with its 30 feet of 
clothesline is a use- 

ful and attractive 
Christmas gift appre- 
ciated »y any house- 
wife. Ideal as an ertra 
little gift for the busy 
mother. Strong, dur- 
able and compact- 
finished in a beautiful 
light blue enamel. Ob- 
tainable at all sending hardware, furniture and depart- 
ment stor or sent postpaid on receipt of 50c and 
vour dealer's nae and address Write Dept. 27 


BYLTON LIN 


PATENT NOVELTY COMPANY 








inc 


FULTON ILLINOIS 





BECOME A NURSE 


THs school will give you, in your 
own home, the most ymplete 
and practical preparation for nursing 
obtainable outside the hospital 


More than 30,000 students have en- 
rolled during 25 years. 

Many of our Graduates 
Earn $30 a Week and More 
Ihe ideal study for all women. Mon 
ey refunded if diss after two 
Write for catalog _ 
pages from course. Minimum we, 18 

SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Jamestown, N. Y. 


atisfied 


months" trial 
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How to get more for your 


Furniture Dollar 
—explained in this free book 


HE vogue for walnut is increasing 
yearly. Many decorators now 
specify this beautiful wood almost ex- 
clusively. The 
finest furni- 
ture-makers 
work in wal- 
nut. Walnut 
combines 
in a unique 
way beauty, 
durability, 
strength. It is 
easily cared 
for; resists 
wear. Grows 
more beauti- 
ful with age. 
. e * 
We offer a 
free service to 
help you select 
walnut furni- 
How to tell 














- early American 
Walnut Secretary 


ture for your home 








Ladder-back chairs make this dining 


room attractive 


real walnut, the best designs, what the 
“periods” of furniture are—all this 
information we'll gladly give you. 


Our Service: We publish beautifully 
illustrated booklets on furniture and on in- 
terior woodwork. Please write us which you 
are interested in. We will be glad to help you. 
Fill in and mail this handy coupon today. 





me me me ee ee em ce 


Write for this 
book today 





; 

' Association 
1 Room 963 
H 616S Michigan Ave., 

y Please send full information on American Walnut. | 
I terested in walnut furniture 

I and paneling 

‘ 


“THIS IS THE AGE OF WALNUT” 
American Walnut Manufacturers’ 
AMERICAN 
Chicago ALNUT 


am in 
; walnut for interior woodwork 
Check which 





Hang Your Pictures and 
Other Articles With 


Moore Push-Pins 

Glass Heads—Ste@ Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
Securely Hold Heavy Things 
10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Phila., Pa. 








Be One of 1055 Winners 


Enter the Great Liquid Veneer Contest now 
us in Jess than 150 words what you have found to be 
the outstanding quality of Liquid Veneer 
of an unusual use for Liquid Veneer 


$500.00 For 5 Minutes’ Work 


. If yours is the best answer received you will win the 
If not, you have a chance to win 
Fach tying contestant will 
Three 
Contest closes Dec 


first prize of $500.00 
\ one of 1,054 other prizes 
receive duplicate award 
nen will act as judges 


ence. 





contains full ri 


write us. 







If you are one of the million that = Liquid Veneer 
you have found that it is not sticky 
Or you may have discovered that a few drops on your 
cloth used in dusting has preserved your furniture for 
}ears and kept the finish like new. 
Obtain Contest “3 from your dealer. It 

ules 


Don’t miss thle opportunity 


ND NOR 
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|Your Gift to Her 
| Wife, mother, sweetheart, friend, 
pre appreciate the thoughtfulness 
that characterizes your gift of a 


Deagan Musical Dinner Chime 





Distinctively different. Impossible to play “out of tune." Start 


| the dinner with harmony 
room with the sweetest musica! tone in the world. Many othe 
uses. Used in finest homes, yet cost is moderate enough to pu 


summon your guests to the dining 


T 
t 


| them within reach of everyone. Write for descriptive literature. 


ee C. DEAGAN, Iac., 


502 Deagan Building, Chicago, U.S. A. 


eee 


14000°°InPrizes: 


Tell 


Or tell us 


State 





prominent Buffalo 
Sist, 1926 


Tell us about it 
Write your experi 
supply 


he can't you, 


Check either or both squares, as you wish) 
Send free two weeks’ dusting supply of Liquid Veneer 


Send free Blank for Liquid Veneer Contest. 


(Note. 








Mrs. Lillie 


MBS. MARSDEN had dropped in to tea 

with Mrs. Lillie. Mrs. Marsden was a 
widow who lived in the village, and was Mrs 
Lillie’s only intimate friend. Mrs. Marsden 
suffered from rheumatism, but like Mrs 
Lillie derived the greatest amount of enjoy- 
ment possible from her afflictions. Mrs. 
Marsden, in spite of the rheumatism, was as fat 
as Mrs. Lillie was thin. Mrs. Lillie loved 
talking to Mrs. Marsden, and Mrs. Marsden 
loved talking to Mrs. Lillie. They were like a 
lugubrious Greek chorus. Mrs. Marsden 
listened patiently to Mrs. Lillie talking about 
the Bertrams, and as soon as Mrs. Lillie stopped 
for breath began on her rheumatism. Mrs 
Lillie let her go on till she in her turn stopped 
for breath, and then she got on again with the 
Bertrams. The two old ladies passed some 
happy hours together in Mrs. Lillie’s pleasant 
little sitting-room. 

“They’ve gone to Scotland, I hear,” said Mrs 
Marsden, sitting on the little sofa by the win- 
dow and taking out her crochet work, ‘to 
join Sir Richard.” 

“Oh, yes,” said Mrs. Lillie, “they've gone 
to Scotland. They can go off for a holiday 
whenever they like—they can. You'd hardly 
believe that they’ve never asked me once to go 
with them, all the years I’ve been here, would 
you?”’ 

““Haven’t you any nearer relations you could 
go to see for a little change sometimes?” said 
Mrs. Marsden tactlessly. 

Mrs. Lillie stiffened. ‘‘That,”’ she 


crushingly, ‘is neither here nor there.” 

N RS. MARSDEN realized that she had been 
tactless and hastened to make amends 

“They're wickedly proud, of course,”’ she said 

soothingly. 

But Mrs. Lillie never allowed any one else 
to lay hands on the Bertrams. The Bertrams 
were her property. 

‘**Proud?” she said huffily. 
a right to be, I should think. Let me tell you 
Mrs. Marsden, the Bertrams is one of the 
oldest families in England—if not the oldest 
I belong to it, so I ought to know. I’m sur 
prised at you making such an aspersion, Mrs 
Marsden.” 

Mrs. Marsden was still anxious to smoot! 
things over. She'd never get a fair inning 
with her rheumatism as long as Mrs. Lillie 
was nutty like this. She hastened, still tact 
lessly, to comfort and sympathize with her 
ofiended friend. 

“Of course, Mrs. Lillie,’ 


sald 


“Well, they've 


’ she said, “‘of course 


But I will say they treat you most mean 
I've often heard they are mean.” 
“Mrs. Lillie bristled still more. ‘“*Mean?”’ 


she said. ‘“‘What are you talking about, Mrs 
Marsden? Mean, indeed! If you knew what 
the calls on old families like—like the Ber 
trams—is, and how much they give to charity, 
you'd not use such an expression mor cast 
such an aspersion.”’ 

Mrs. Marsden, becoming almost desperate 
tried the cat. ‘‘He gets more beautiful every 
day, Mrs. Lillie,”’ she said. 

Mrs. Lillie softened. Mrs. Lillie expanded 
Mrs. Lillie almost smiled, then with a palpable 
effort regained her air of disc ontent. “Great, 
fat, selfish creature!’ she said. ‘‘You’d hardly 
believe the amount of milk he drinks, Mrs 
Marsden, and as for mousing—oh, no 
if the room was swarming with mice, he 
wouldn’t touch one. He's that dainty.”’ 

Then, as a tribute to her friend’s compliment 
to the cat whom in her heart she adored, 
asked the question that she knew her friend 
was longing for—asked it politely and with 
apparent interest, 

“And how have you been keeping lately, 
Mrs. Marsden?” 

Mrs. Marsden began, figuratively speaking, 
to get her rheumatism off her chest. She 
described to her friend exactly how her rheu- 
matism felt, and where it felt, and how long it 
felt 


“Comes on me sometimes all of a sudden, 


she 
































“I’m asking my husband 
for a HOUSE Cleaner— 
not a RUG Cleaner” 






a , 
He E’VE talked it over, John and I, and the dear man is going to 


give me the Christmas present | want. 


“You'll be surprised when I tell you that it is a vacuum cleaner. Yes, 
of course, | have one. At least | thought I had one. But my eyes have been 
opened and I see that all I have is just a rug cleaner. This time I’m going 
to get one that cleans everything from cellar to attic. It's a Super Royal! 
This Christmas gift is going to mean years of easier housekeeping for me. 





“It’s good-bye to the dust mop. When the Super Royal goes over the 
floor it reaches up to the baseboard and into every corner. There’s no need 
of using a dust mop to finish up. * 


‘“‘No more wrestling with furniture. The pointed nozzle of the Super 
Royal goes right up to castors and legs so that you can clean the floor 
thoroughly without having to move every piece of furniture around. 


“Dust rags? You won't see many of them here after I get my Super 
Royal. Why, you'd be surprised at the ease with which the attachments 
can be put on. You don’t have to turn the machine upside down, and 
the dirt doesn’t spill out. It’s just child’s play to connect the tool de- 
signed especially for each purpose and clean hangings, upholstered furni- 
ture, pictures, lamps, mattresses, pillows, drawers, the inside of the car, 
and all the other things. 

“‘Down-stairs and up-stairs too? Certainly. The Super Royal is so light 
I can carry it anywhere. My cellar and attic will see it about as often as 
my living room. 


“Dusting bare floors? | wouldn't believe it if I hadn't seen it myself. 
Yes, the Super Royal dusts wood floors, linoleum, and concrete floors. 


a 
Oh, that cleaner is a joy. It’s the gift of gifts for any woman who realizes Ww 
what it will do -especially the woman who has discovered what her Husbands who wish 
. ” usbands 1c 
old vacuum cleaner will not do. to say ‘‘Merry 


Christmas" to their 
wives with a Super 
Royal Vacuum 
Cleaner will find the 
dealer ready to de- 
liver it with the ap- 
propriate card shown 
in the illustration. 


ME 


Madam, are you one of the thousands who think of a vacuum cleaner 
as nothing but a rug cleaner? If so, you ought to see the Super Royal in 
action. It cleans everything and cle sans it well. You ought to see it take 
up threads and lint and also the deeply imbedded dirt that a brush can- 
not get. It is the proven appliance that gives you the complete freedom 
from household toil that you may never have secured before. This 
Christmas is a good time to rectify that mistake. Send for a booklet 
that describes all the Royal advantages. 


THE P, A. GEIER COMPANY 
Dept. H-12, Cleveland, Ohio 
Boston New York Chicago 
Manufactured in Canada for Canadians by Continental Electric Co., Lid., Toronto 


Also manufacturers of Royal Dryer and Royal Washer 


y SSS 
Ul ly THE P. A. GEIER CO., Dept. H-12, Cleveland, Ohio. 
6 1 want to know more *» Thorough All-around Sue 







about the 
per Royal Cleaner. Send me your booklet without obligating 


The thorough all-around electric cleaner »«i#s» ws. 
Not merely a RUG cleaner but a HOUSE cleaner _— 


Address Pie. 
PRBRIHOR Xo sont 

5 Ry - i iy a5 ity UO asnencessnccsorcenerenensetnt ° 

Ctr. ee 
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THESE MAKE 
HOUSEWORK EASIER 


New ways to shorten steps, efficient methods that conserve 
energy, ideas that enable you to save time, are contained 
in these bulletins written by experts of Good Housekeep- 


ing Institute. Fully illustrated, clear directions. | 


O “Household Devices Tested and CO) Vegetable Main Dishes............... 25¢ 
Approved ” 15c ] Desserts in Variety..................0+ 25¢ 
0 Cleaning Equipmentand Methods 25c¢ (1) Pies and Pastries matali 25¢ 
OD The A. B. C. of Electricity for the O Jellies, Jams and Pickles.............. 25¢ 
Housekeeper . 25¢ © Everyday Vegetables .......... ...... 25¢ 
D Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning © Fish and Shellfish Cookery --- @SC 
Equipment................. .... ; 25c ©) Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons, 
ee FR cticicicirnnstbtes acscen 25c¢ Series 1 ..... . . 25¢ 
© House Wiring and Lighting for } Selecting and Installing s an Oil” 
EE 15¢ Burner » Be 
© Fireless Cookery sai 10c Oil Cloth “Cooking Temperature 
© Canning by Safe Methods 25¢ Chart” — | 
© Laundry Equipment and Methods 25c Cooking by Temperaeuse. . 25¢ 
( Salads and Salad Dressings........ 25c C) Kitchens Planned forConvenience 25¢ 
CWT od 


Check those you want and send correct amount for 
each bulletin, in stamps, check or money order (not 
cash) to GOOD HOUSEKEEPING BULLETIN 





SERVICE, 119 West 40th Street, New York. 










Keystone Pecans 


Nature’s Gift to You. (Postpaid Prices 


eemenne ee Sele 
nu le 






. liciou lum 
What finer gift, for yourself, your family or friends, aa ea = plump 
than these healthful, delicious eystone *ecans—— Tr re: re Bag 75c. 
fresh from the orchards, with all of the delicate flavor (10 i “Bas $7.00 


Nature has given them Keystone Pecans are high HESS Sseano- Large 
est quality scientif cult! ivation can produce—richer suft-she anes luscious 
in health building element New , 


supply es 
of these 
antity for 





KEYSTONE PECAN CO., 
Box 77, Manheim, Pa. 










Take the 
“trudgery”’ 














in baking. Know when the temperature 
of your oven is right. Use a 


Javlor Home 


out of your 
daily house- 


hold work re 

wien * Bake Oven 
economical Thermometer 

and efficient and get better results besides saving fuel 
“maid.” and materials. 


Ask your dealer for a Tay- i 
a Gadites lor Oven Thermometer. j 
If he does not have it, send } 

EA- fs $2.00 to us, plus 10c post- 

— age, and we will send one 
Has hundreds of practical uses direct. 
in the home. Made of steel, it is beautifully fin- Write for the Taylor Recipe 
ished in gray, white or brown enamel, oak or Book, containing over 200 time ~, 
mahogany. Another practical and helpful house- 


and temperature tested recipes. 
hold utility is the Folding Tray Wagon—folds Free on request. 
into three inches of space——$6.95. Write us 


BLOOMFIELD MEG. CO. Taylor /nstrument Companies 


Rochester, N. Y., U. S. A. 
Box 140 BLOOMFIELD, INDIANA ¢ 
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Mrs. Lillie 


Mrs. Lillie, you know. Sometimes gradual- 
like. Like fire in my veins it is sometimes. 
Wakes me up at night, and if you'll believe me, 
Mrs. Lillie . . . 

Mrs. Lillie had heard all this before, but she 
was in her own way a sporting old lady and 
wanted to give Mrs. Marsden a good inning, 
so she listened with a well-assumed expression 
of interest on her grim face. 

Presently Mrs. Marsden, who was also in 
her own way a sporting old lady, gave Mrs. 
Lillie a chance. 

“And how have you been getting on lately, 
Mrs. Lillie?’’ she said. 

Mrs. Lillie, ignoring the fact that she had 
just snubbed Mrs. Marsden for pitying her 
lot, proceeded to bemoan it at length. 

“Me?” she said. “You'd better not ask, 
Mrs: Marsden. When every crumb of bread 
you eat is charity, and every breath you draw 
is charity—well,” she ended rather lamely, 
“it makes you bitter.” 

“Surely the air’s free,’ said Mrs. Marsden, 
crocheting away industriously. 

“Not in this house,” said Mrs. Lillie darkly. 
“I pay for every breath of it. I pay with my 
pride. Do you think,” she suspended her 
sewing temporarily to give her eloquence more 
efiect—‘‘do you think they’ve once asked me 
to a meal with them in this house since I’ve 
been here? Oh, no! I’m something to be 
kept out of sight, Iam, something to be ashamed 
of. He's never even paid me a visit here. 
She comes up just when she thinks of it— 
once in a blue moon.” 

She took up her pillow-case and hemmed 
away fiercely. “I can slave away at their mend- 
ing and their curtains and their pillow-cases. 
I’m good enough for that, but I’m not good 
enough to be treated like a human being. I’m 
only good enough to be treated like a bit of 
dirt. They're polite . . Oh, yes 
You’d never find any one more polite : 
nor any one less human . . . Look-sat this 
room . .. I’m never asked if I'd like any 
new curtains or anything, am I?” 

Mrs. Marsden made a little sound expressive 
of qualified sympathy. She was longing to 
get in with her rheumatism again. She’d 
really hardly begun on her rheumatism. She 
thought that Mrs. Lillie had had quite long 
enough. 

But just then came a knock at the door, 
and in came Nellie with a tray. 

‘Well, here’s tea,”’ said Mrs. Lillie as deeply 
mournful as if she were saying, ‘“‘Here’s the 
last trump.” 


| MBS. LILLIE sat by herself by the fire, stitch- 

ing buttons on a crépe-de-chine petticoat, 
her feet thrust out to the blaze. Mrs. Marsden 
| had gone home, but it had been arranged that 
she was to return later to join Mrs. Lillie and 
Mrs. Francis, the housekeeper, in a game of 
three-handed whist in Mrs. Lillie’s room. 
Meanwhile, Mrs. Lillie, as she sewed, was 
indulging again in her favorite day-dream. 
She was enormously wealthy, and she was 
patronizing these Bertrams. She had money— 
thousands and thousands of pounds—and these 
Bertrams were mysteriously dependent on her, 
and she was proudly polite to them. Oh, so 
proudly polite! They were quite dependent 
on her . . . They had to mind their p’s and 
q’s with her . . . She made them feel i 
too; feel all she’d felt all these years. Charity 
in every crust they ate . .. charity in 
every breath they drew ‘ 

I'd show ’em,”’ she muttered with gloomy 
enjoyment. “Plants . . . old clothes 
postcards.” 

She began to darn a tiny hole in a silk 
nightgown. She darned exquisitely. She was 
proud of her needlecraft 

Then Nellie came in again—with a letter 
on a tray, this time. Mrs. Lillie tried to hide 
her surprise as she took the letter. No one 
ever wrote to Mrs. Lillie. There wasn’t any 
one to write to Mrs. Lillie, and it was too soon 


| for the postcards from Scotland. But she tried 
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Once again you can get Oysters—fresh, de- 


licious, nutritious. 


“Eat Oysters—have them often,’ 
¢ > 


vice of world-famous dietitians. 


LIKE YOU. 


Serve them a hundred different ways 


stew or tangy cocktail, or in 
dainty new dishes that get en- 
tirely away from the hum-drum 
weekly fare—but serve them 
often. 

The Oyster, science now real- 
izes, is one of nature’s most 
valuable, as well as most de- 
licious foods. 

As a body-builder, a health- 
giver, the Oyster ranks in a 
class with milk. It is rich in 


Eat them 
because you like them—and because THEY 


ave them Several 
Times aWeeck ~’ 


Say the Great Food Experts 


those very elements—particularly iodine and 
other stimulating minerals from the sea— 
that the human system needs, MUST HAVE 
in fact to be at its best. 


is the ad- 





, think/ 


In Oysters there is 200 
times as much iodine 
as in eggs, milk or 
meat. And science 
tells us that iodine is 
a very important es- 
sential to health and 
vitality—necessary to 


And especially does this apply in winter, 
when a scarcity 
s—in tasty leaves the average heundel menu weighty 
with semi-artificial foods. Then 
nature gives us the Oyster—the 
i , energizing, digesti- 








everyone and espec- 
ially so to children. 
wail 





Sei Oysters 
Come to You 


| Centificd 


Today, thanks to the vigilance 
of the Oyster producers them- | 










selves, and to rigidly enforced ||}* \ 
Federal and State regulations | PY 
governing production, packing 
and shipping, you can enjoy * 

| 


Oysters with the same assur- 
ances of safety that permit you 
to enjoy your meat, vegetables 


Fresh 


and 
A nother thing, wherever you live, 


the Oysters you buy are fresh— 
as fresh fo you as to the men who 
take them from their briny beds. 
Were you to compare two of 
them, one still dripping from its 
salty bath, and one which had 
made a trip from coast to coast 

you couldn't taste any differ- 
ence. Both would be as good as 
un be 










green veget: bles 





ready-prepared in 


ripe juices of the 
to balance off the meal. 
So Order Oysters Often. As the 
JSirst of the feast or the main dish 
dinner— they’re good— 
r vou. 


















Give 
Oysters. 


others, 


Oyster Dressing 
for the Christmas Turkey 


the gobbler an aristocratic flavor that 
make him taste better than ever by stuffing him with 
The free booklet shown opposite 
you the recipes for Oyster dressing and ninety-seven 
Many are new, dainty and different. 
to fix and a treat to eat. 


U.S. Bureau of ae, 
sa emaer D. 










or 
Oyster Growers and Dealers Assn., 
1115 Conn. Ave. 
Washington, D. c. 


Send me your free booklet called ‘‘98 Ways to Prepare Oysters 
or ‘‘Oysters: An Important Health Food 


Name 
Address 
City 
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) sf it smiles back— 
it’s ALUMINEX 


A Gorgeous Christmas Package 
that Every Woman Wants 


Fill her kitchen with Aluminex and make it 
smile all over 


ERE isa royal gift indeed for any woman who truly loves her home. A splen- 
did big package of Aluminex— the wonderful new aluminum ware you’ re 
hearing so much about. 


Smile into it 


Here are cooking utensils with all the cheerful, gleaming beauty of fine silver. 
They have the wonderful, exclusive advantage of a smooth, polished inside finish— 
easy to clean, better to cook with, long lasting. 


And every Aluminex utensil is designed for easy and convenient use in the charm- 
ing, up-to-date kitchen that is the pride of the modern American housewife. 


For this Christmas there is probably nothing you could pick out that would thrill 
any woman more than this big, beautifully gotten-up Christmas package filled with 
the choicest examples of this magnificent new ware. 


Just go to any first-class hardware or house furnishings store or department and 
ask for the Aluminex Gift Package. No selection necessary— every piece is some- 
thing any woman needs and will be delighted with. 


If you have any trouble finding it, send us your dealer’s name, and $22.50 (money 
order or bank draft) and we will ship direct to you, express prepaid in U. S. A. 


THE BUCKEYE ALUMINUM COMPANY, Wooster, Ohio 


Makers of fine aluminum ware for more than a quarter of a century 


Double Boiler (2 qts.) 

California Covered Sauce Pan (2 qts.) 
California Covered Sauce Pan (3 qts.) 
6-Quart Covered Kettle 

Deep Pie Plate 

Double Lipped Fry Pan 


This Package Peneied Percolator and Tray 


anterbury Pitcher 
Contains 


Double Lipped Sauce Pan (1 gt 


Double Lipped Sauce Pan (1% qts.) 
‘The aluminum ware with the smooth inside finish 


Oval Roaster (Medium Size 
Tea Kettle (5 qts.) 
224 
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Mrs. Lillie 


to take it off the tray as though she were quite 


used to having letters by the evening post—or 
by any post at all, though of course she didn’t 
deceive Nellie. Nellie knew well that it was 
the first letter Mrs. Lillie had had by post— 
well, since she’d been in the house, at any 
rate. ‘ 

When Nellie had gone, Mrs. Lillie opened her 
letter with trembling fingers. She read it 
through nine times. Then she blinked her 
eyes and read it through a tenth. It was true. 
As plainly as words could put it, it stated the 
fact that a distant cousin of hers had died with- 
out a will in America, and that she was his 
next-of-kin. And he had left forty thousand 
pounds. Forty thousand pounds. Fort— 
She looked at it again. She spelled out the 
words to make sure. She mustn’t make any 
mistake. Forty thousand pounds. It was 
true. She was a rich woman. She had forty 
thousand pounds. 

She lay back in her chair, closed her eyes, 
and let the stupendous fact sink slowly into her 
brain. The silk nightdress she had been mend- 
ing slipped unnoticed to the ground . . . Her 
dream had come true. She must be almost as 
rich as the Bertrams. They were not reduced 
to poverty, of course, but—but she was free 
at last. She could tell them what she thought 
of them and their pride. She could tell them 
things that had been burning in her soul for 
years. Oh, she'd tell them all right. Then 


| she’d shake the dust of them off her feet and 
| go out into the world. 
| never yet seen. 


The great world she'd 
She’d live in hotels. She'd 
buy a large house. She pictured it to herself 
great, luxurious rooms, fashionable furniture, 
servants. 

She looked round her little, poky room 
with its cosy fire, the view of the garden 
outside, the shabby old sofa, the basket arm 
chair the canary the cat ie 
she thought of Mrs. Francis, Nellie, Mi 
Marsden and she realized with some 
thing of horror, and a great deal of surprise, 
that she didn’t want to go out into the great 
world. She didn’t want to leave the house 





| 


| 





UMINEX 


where she’d lived for so many years 


HE felt nonplussed, dumbfounded 

Well—well, she could tell these Bertrams 
anyway, insist on paying them board, buy a lot 
of grand clothes and things for herself. Oh, 
they'd treat her very differently then. She 
could get her own back then. She'd live with 
the family then. She'd have a room on the 
ground floor then. They wouldn't give her 
their old clothes then. They wouldn’t ask 
her to do their mending then. She'd get her 
revenge all right. 

And then she realized with distinct annoy 
ance that even that picture was uninviting. 
She didn’t want another room. She didn't 
want to live with the family. She didn't 
want grand clothes. She hardly ever spent 
even her hundred-a-year pension. She wanted 
to go on like this, in this shabby, cosy room, 
with Mrs. Marsden, and Mrs. Francis, and 
Nellie, and the family’s occasional visits, 
and themending and the household sewing, 
and their patronage and her grievances and 
her dreams of revenge. She realized dimly, 
almost subconsciously, that she didn’t want 
revenge. She only wanted her dreams of 
revenge. And she didn’t want to be treated 
any differently. She wanted her grievances. 
She *couldn’t live without her grievances. 
Her grievances were like a comfortable suit 
of old clothes that had molded themselves to 
suit her body And yet— 

She glanced dourly at the letter. What 
did it want, coming and upsetting everything, 
just when she was so nicely happy and com- 
fortable—or rather so nicely unhappy and un- 
comfortable? And yet—here was revenge 
for all she had suffered, ready to her hand, 
and she must use it. 

Suddenly she had a brilliant idea. Oh, 
she’d have her revenge all right. She’d make 
‘a will and leave the whole thing to Mr. Dick, 














or a hot. 
nourishing meal 


WO SHREDDED WHEAT biscuits, heated 

in the oven, poured over with hot, rich 
milk, and salted or sugared to taste make a 
brisk-day meal that’s warming, nourishing and 
completely satisfying. 

Eaten daily Shredded Wheat builds you up; 
provides the BRAN, VITAMINES, SALTS, 
CARBOHYDRATES, and PROTEINS your body 
needs. All the good of all of the wheat ready- 
to-serve and ready-to-eat. Eat Shredded Wheat 
for health and food enjoyment. Commence today! 


ALL 


ony A Place two Shredded Wheat 


SHREDDED WHEAT Piscuits in a saucepan, 
PORRIDGE cover the bottom with 

water and let simmer until 
the mixture thickens. Butter if desired and salt 


to taste. Many other new, attractive cold 
weather preparations of this delicious cereal 
will be found in our colorful kitchen book 
“Fifty Ways of Serving Shredded Wheat.” 


Write for a FREE COPY to: 


THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. 


SHREDDED WHEAT 


BRAN 


You N EE D 
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Seald Sweet 


floridas Finest Oranges 





Everybody knows Seald-Sweet oranges are juiciest and sweetest, but some 
people still imagine they must always buy “russet coated” Seald-Sweets to 
get the maximum amount of juice. Such is not the case. Seald-Sweet 
oranges are the pick of the crop — Florida’s finest! “Brights,” “Goldens” 
and “Russets” are all heavy with the delicious juice which is so rich in 
minerals, soluble solids and the precious vitamins which mean so much to 


health. Ask for Seald-Sweet by name and get Florida’s finest Oranges. 





OE TL LD TT ee 7 Ce Te 


0 My check here is for one Seald- ‘Wy CHECK AND MAIL THIS COUPON TO 








" . 9 %& THE FLORIDA CITRUS EXCHANGE, 1301 4 
Sweet Juice Extractor. $1.50 and 36 @ CITRUS EXCHANGE BLDG., TAMPA, FLA. ° 
Se: -Swee , » Z 2 ENC > Seana oA \ 
Seald-Sweet wrappers are enclosed. | M \ — 
(— My check here means to send me A os 
free the Seald-Sweet Recipe Book. = ~¥ eity STAte 





APPROVED BY GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 
} = — . 


TEP, © ot SOLD RPE CT AS 5 MOM PA Mg RN RRA tl 








a eee ee 








December 1926 Good Housekeeping 





















































and she wouldn’t say a word about it to any 
one. That would show them. Oh, they’d 18 8 l 
feel small when they discovered how rich she’d { 

been, and how she’d left all her money to them, 

after the way they'd treated her. Oh, that 

would be revenge. A fine revenge. They'd 

owe part of their mgney to her—then. It 

would be their turn to be grateful—then. It N N I V E RS AR y 
would teach that irresponsible, casual young 

man a lesson, and no mistake. He'd keep 


thinking of how much nicer he might have S P E( LAL, 
been to her. 


Her spirits rose. It was a fine revenge. 


oghe ° ID - : . —_ ay 
Mrs. Lillie would rather have died than ad oy d aaa aa ar a ae Wa 
w\ i 
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mit to herself that she adored the ground 
that Mr. Dick walked on; that she would 
gladly have given her life for any of ‘these 
Bertrams”’; that she was proud of their aloof- 
ness, their gracious arrogance, their pride; 
that she would have hated to have them any 
different, hated to have them “affable,” 
“chatty.” 

She took out her notepaper and wrote a 
careful letter to the lawyer. She wanted the 
money to stay invested as it was invested, 
and the interest to accumulate, and she 
wanted to make a will leaving the whole sum 
to Richard Bertram. If he would send her 
the will by post, she’d sign it, and after that 
she didn’t want to hear any more of the matter. | 
It was quite a firm and to-the-point letter. 
Then she rang for Nellie and sent the letter 
to the post. 

She felt quite light-hearted as she took up 
the nightdress and went on with the exquisite 
little darn. She felt as if during the last few 
minutes some one had laid on her an almost 
intolerable burden, and she had cleverly 
shaken it off. She was back again in her old, 
familiar, happy state of general discontent. 

“So they'll send postcards, will they?’ she 
muttered as she drew the thread out of the 
material. ‘I guess they'll forget!” 








cA ‘Truly 
a taste“ “Bequtiful Gift 


dress. Mrs. Marsden’s best dress was a fou- 
lard figured with a pattern vaguely suggestive Or Years awe 
of a tropical thunderstorm. Mrs. Marsden was | 
proud of it. 

“Am I too early, Mrs. Lillie?” she said 
diffidently. 

“Oh, no,” said Mrs. Lillie hospitably. 
“Come in.” 

Mrs. Marsden took up one of the white 
silk garments. “Let me help with these,” 


HE heart of the kitchen is the range. From 

it must come the tasty dishes that keep the Mother 
whole family in health and good humor. What will especially 
then could please Mother more this Christmas appreciate 
than a beautiful Tappan forty-fifth anniversary 


she said. ; the oven 

Mrs. Lillie, trembling with indignation, special to help her make cooking a pleasure. The Tappan has th 
almost snatched it from her. ‘Dear me, no!” ‘ ‘ ‘ e Lappan has the 
she said. ‘Lady Bertram asked me to do Mother is sure to enjoy the better cooking and latest scientific oven 
them. She says that no one she knows sews baking results and the modern convenience construction, giving 
as beautifully as I do. | features this beautiful range provides. Just im- quick heating and 


There was a note of pride, almost of happi- 
ness, in the voice that horrified Mrs. Lillie 
when she heard it. She recollected herself 
quickly and bent her head over her darn. | 


3 ‘ P i? : rapid circulation of 
agine how happily surprised she will be with pa ccm ste 


such a gift for Christmas, because all Mothers connaliel iy a hon 
iadieidnan” dn mati” “tie do appreciate attractive kitchen equipment. regulator of the most 


Sine Wiad ‘ hem, ; improved type. A 
de ae ey See ae een Talk it over now— Most Tappan dealers have a removable enameled 


Then, to give herself a chance of complete club plan of time payments that makes it easy to steel tray in the oven 


recovery, she said, “And how are you this | buy a Tappan. Call a family council soon—when bottom is easily 
evening, Mrs. Marsden? Mosher i mel h h cleaned. Theovenlin- 

Mrs. Marsden leaped into the full flood of | other Is away—and arrange to avet e nearest ings are full enamel. 
her rheumatism, and Mrs. Lillie, still darning | dealer reserve a Tappan for you until Christmas. 


busily, let her thoughts wander back to that 


extraordinary incident of the lawyer’s letter, | THE TAPPAN STOVE COMPANY R The 

and her answer to it. She was picturing Mansfield, Oliio . ANGE 
the day her will was read. Their incredulity, : With the Rounded 
their surprise, their gratitude, their self- CoRNERS 
reproach. People were saying that the value Cook Wir Gas Wuerever You Live—“‘If it's done with heat, you cam do it better c2> 

of the estate was going down every year, with gas,"* but if you have mo gas service, write us and learm how standard Tappan “- 


’ . d red be id ANYW le 
and there wouldn’t be much for Mr. Dick ee ee ee 


when it came to his turn. She gave a little, 
silent laugh. Oh, wouldn’t there! Let them 


wait and see... 
Suddenly Mrs. Marsden said, “What are . 
you smiling about, Mrs. Lillie?’’ 


Mrs. Lillie, blushing as though she had 
been detected in a crime, quickly drew her 


mouth down into its usual slim hog GAS RANGES 


“Me?” she said indignantly. “Nothing. I’m 


not smiling. I’ve not got much to smile at, / \With Wilcolator Automatic Oven Heat Regulator 


haven’t!”’ 
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The Exceptional Christmas Gift 


NWOO 


PURE Blankets WOOL 


ENWOODS are as eagerly wel- 
comed in America’s finest homes 
as are china, cut glass and silver, and 
for the same reasons—Beauty and 
Utility make them ideal gifts. 
Kenwoods are prized for their lovely 
decorative colorings, but more for their 
luxurious comfort. Colors and patterns 
designed especially to meet the nee 
of delicate color in the bedroom, and 
ALL pure, new wool in a weave and 
finish that make your first night’s sleep 
under a Kenwood a revelation of sleep- 
ing comfort. 
Ends finished with lustrous satin rib- 
bon. Fourteen colors and patterns. 
Size 72 X84 for double and 60X84 for 
twin beds. 


On Sale at Leading Department “a 
Stores and Gift Shops 


,ENWOO 
KENWOOD 






=" WOOL 


The Style B Kenwood 


Where serviceability alone is of importance, we 
suggest the 72X84 Kenwood Style B Blankets 
which sell at about one-third less than the above. 
Of pure wool, warm and long-wearing, but with- 
out the decorative refinements of Style A. 
Distinguish them by their labels. 


Other Gift Suggestions 

The Kenwood Comfort Catalog contains a num- 
ber of other equally desirable gift ideas. All 
afford the grateful comfort of pure new wool 
and the loveliness of Kenwood's decorative 
colorings. Among them are Kenwood Slumber 
Throws, Baby Blankets, Homespun Blankets, 
Afghans, Blanket Bath Robes for Men and 
Women. Included is a chart of Kenwood colors. 
Sent free on request with name of nearest dealer 
if you address Department K 


Kenwood Mills, Albany, N. Y. 


KENWOOD MILLS LTD. 
Arnprior, Ontario, Canada 
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tury dealer. 
oi his small profit. Complete catalogue of over 2300 com- 
positions free on request. ~ 


CENTURY 
SHEET MUSIC 


You can’t buy better—why pay more? 
CSENTURY 
on the best p 


gives you the world’ s best music, beautifully 
What more can sheet music 
ure over 2300 compositions in the Century 





catalogue all 15c (20c in Canada)—masterpieces like “Rig- 
oletto,” “Prelude,” “Canzonetta,”” “Flower Song “Hun- 
garian Rhapsody,” et« all certified to_be exactly as_ the 


te them. Ask for Century—Patronize the Cen- 
Cent tury’s low price is on ly possible because 


2 











Thousands of successful teachers use and recommend 
CENTURY CERTIFIED MUSIC erclusively—because they 
know it is ail that good music can be—yet its price is but 
15c @ copy; and they know parents appreciate the saving 
Century Music Publishing Co., 227 W. 40th St., N.Y.C. 
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| Phantoms of the Snow 
(Continued from page 25) 


| from New England to Montana and even as 
far south as Washington. In fact, there have 
been records of this grim hunter of the Far 
North in California, Texas, Louisiana, and 
even in Bermuda, though these were assuredly 
wanderers driven far from their course by some 
| accident of wind or weather; and in Audubon’s 
day there were records of the snowy owl here 
on the Carolina coast. Hence it is barely pos 
sible that I may yet see this pallid, amber 
eyed king of the owls, who is larger even than 
the great horned owl, the feathered tiger of our 
woods. But the white gyrfalcon I shall never 








You may read in the tracks 
on the snow the story of how 
these hardy wild folk wring 
a living from the earth 





see here in my homeland, unless by some 
miracle. So I think I shall always remember 
that moment when, gazing up into the murky, 
snow-filled air, I saw that long-winged, white 
shape above me in the gloom and believed for 
an infinitesimal, marvelously happy fraction 
|of time that I had seen the white gyrfalcon. 
| As the ancient Greeks personified all nature 
in the great god Pan—‘“‘now terribly stamping 
| his foot, so that armies were dispersed; now by 
the woodside on a summer noon, trolling on his 
pipe until he charmed the hearts of upland 
ploughmen’’—so in my mind the spirit of win- 
ter takes shape as a giant white hawk, dim, 
ghostly, mysterious, incomparably swift, a 
wanderer from the white summit of the world 
|which is the home and lair of winter. He 
comes, I believe, to the northern United States 
| more often than we realize; but when he comes, 
| speeding southward with the winter gales, his 
white form shrouded by the snow, he passes 
nearly always unseen, and in the cities and on 
the farms below none will be aware of his pass- 
ing. Thus the white gyrfalcon is considered 
}one of the rarest and is certainly one of the 
|least known birds of the United States, and 
there is scarcely a mention of him in the many 
|chapters which have been written about the 
wild life of our winter woods and fields. 

It is a more abundant life, even where the 
ground is white for months together, than most 
dwellers in cities suppose; and far from being 
a dead and uninteresting season for the natural- 
ist, winter in the North and the Upper West 
has many worth-while sights to show him, 
many fascinating secrets to reveal. On the 
smooth surface of the snow he may read in the 
tracks of the four-footed woods dwellers the 
story of how these hardy wild folk wring aliving 
from the earth in the very teeth of the cold. 
He may follow them for miles on their journey- 
ings over the countryside and find in the re- 
vealing snow the record of their adventures. 

It is only in the Upper North, or in very 
severe seasons, that deer “yard up” for the win 
tér after the fashion of the Canadian moose and 
caribou. Throughout most of the United 












































The “ Universal” 
Wrinkle Proof 
Tron makes a fine 
Gift for ironing 
fine things. 

Price $6.00 


**Universal’’ 
Electric Heater — 
a very useful 
Gift. Price 
$4.75 to $8.50 


nitely 


$8.5 
to 36.75. 


A welcomed Gift— 
“* Universal” 
tric Pad—it defi- 
controls 
separate heats. 

W. Others $5 5.00 
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Urn Set 








This Westminster Pat- 

tern makes a Gift that 

will be cherished always. 
Price $41.50 





Pattern 
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Farmington 
Silver Percolator. 
Gift that will be ap- 
preciated every d 





the year. Price$: 





Others $8.00 up. 


Turn 
Easy Toaster, a Gift 


“ Universal” 
















that will be used 
most every day. Op- 
ening the rack turns 
the toast. Price $8.00 
Others $5.7 5to$10.00 








in no other way 
bl versal” Electric 
e Elect 
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This "U _— ‘Colo- 
nial Loving Cup Urn is 
a most popular pattern 
and makes a Gift s ae of 
appreciation. $22.5 


$15.00 





—the 
Waffle Iron 


Others $10.00 to $16.50 





* Universal” 
without doubt the 
made— 





Westminster Pattern is 
handsomest Electric 
-a Gift supreme. 
Set complete $90.00 

Urns $12.50 to $46.00 


Universal Christmas Gift Suggestions 
“Make a Merry Christmas last the whole year through” 





Breakfast 
and make beautiful, 
Pattern illustrated above wa‘ 
Set complete $48.00 
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1 value, 
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Clark (Dept.™ 303""), 
A Gift that assures perfect manufacturers of hi 
waffles such as can be made to mail you a 


complete 
Gift Suggestions,” 


is 
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S time has wrought changes hy, 

our mode of living and in so 
customs, 
has brought about decided changes 
i of gifts presented 


ich 


bought except at Christmas, 
longer considered proper tor Christ- 
The spirit of Christmas is 
best expressed by the giving of prac- 
tical remembrances that 
preciated for a long time to come. 
the Christmas Gift 
one which is useful as well as beau- 
and the suggestions illustrated 
here all come within this classification. 
K:very article shown not only 
practical purpose for every day in 
unconditionally 
guaranteed to perform satisfactorily 
the task for which it is intended. 
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write Landers, 
New Britain, 
* Universal” 
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=—>4—0 
No more trips to the hair 
dresser’s for the recipient of 
your Gift if it's a “ Uni- 
rersal”’ Curling Iron. 


Price $3.75 to $5.00 _J 


Pocket Knives for men 
ind boys are always ap- 
preciated. A wide choice 
for any taste, 


Handsome 











This 
Colonial 
4 . 
>, terned 

best hand 


sterling silver 
Pearl Handle 73277 $35.00 
Price $3.75 


Price 





Stag Handle Boy 
Trooper Knife No. 
03862. Price $1.75 

















attractive 
Monti- 
cello Urn is pat- 
after the 
made 





new designs in 
“Universal” 
Coffee Urns 
Spartan 
Pattern Urn 
Price $22.50 


For those who 
prefer a more 
ornate pat- 
tern the Marie 
fntotinette 
Urn is artis- 
tically correct 
ry detail 


$23.50 
Pa: 
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set of the 


laid Table 
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Every woman loves 
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vift sure to please 
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This high 
Silver Over 


with Resis- 


50 years 


Set 


stain Stainless Steel Blades, is 


$35.09 


>. 





“Universal’'Carvers with Resis- 
tain Stainless Blades, a house- 
hold necessity and acceptable 
Gift for any man 








2-piece Steak Carving Set 04390 
$6.00. Others $4.00 to $10.00 














3-miece Beef Carving Set 04390 
$9.00. Others $6.00 to $18.00 
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Bottles 
with Nested Cups 


For Electric 7 able Cookery this 
stove makesa won- 
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chafer, and double boiler(a dis- 


“Universal” Vacuum Goods make Gifts \ 
that every one 
appreciates. 





Water Service 

in many colored en- 

ameled finishes 
$16.00 to $21.00 
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with goblets. 


$18.75 tw $44.00 - 
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Now it is easy to serve 


BREADS 


VARIETY Ln 


When a man orders a luncheon tray sent to 
his office, the steward of his club knows that 
Apple Cake, Pecan Rolls or Raisin Buns 
will be keenly appreciated. They are just 
what a man chooses when he orders for him- 
self from a carte du jour planned by the 
most renowned of chefs. Your baker’s skill 
enables you to serve at home the same inter 
esting varieties of bread that are served in 
exclusive clubs. Simply by asking for his 
“specials” you can add zest to every meal. 


Raisin Bread filled with plump lus- 
cious fruit, with or without vanilla 
icing, is a wholesome bread for 
growing children and a delightful 
variation of bread which all your 
family will welcome. 
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Ho” quickly you would tire of 
any meat or salad or dessert 
that was served day after day. 
Bread, since it is served at every 
meal, could easily become monoto- 
nous and uninteresting. That is why 
the bread orders in a well managed 
home are constantly varied. Now- 
adays your skilful baker makes 
scores of delicious breads using the 
finest ingredients. Fresh and fra- 
grant and beautifully browned! 


Ask your baker or your grocer for 
their “specials.” Thirty thousand 
bakers now use Fleischmann’s Y east, 
just as all discriminating housewives 
used to do. The Fleischmann Com- 
pany. Offices in all principal cities. 


[Advertiseme 














Phantoms of the Snow 


States, wherever deer still exist—and they are 
coming back now to many regions where they 
have not been known for fifty years—they 
move about freely by night, and sometimes in 
the full light of day, and their sharp, clean-cut, 
graceful tracks are among the most beautiful 
and most interesting of snow-writings. The red 
fox, too, is active all winter long. If he does 
not love winter better than any other season, 
at least he is as much at home in the white 
world as in the green, and almost every night, 
unless a blizzard is raging, he is abroad hunt- 
ing over the snow, perhaps with greater skill 
and a more human sagacity than any other 
fourfoot of our woodlands. 

The black bear in the Nerthern States gen- 
erally goes to sleep for a while when the ice 
takes its iron grip on the earth; but, like his 
smaller cousin, the raccoon, he is a fitful 
sleeper, and a few mild days will lure him out 
to roam the woods until the cold shuts down | 
again. The skunk takes long naps in some | 
sheltered refuge and probably wanders less | 
widely than at other seasons; but skunk trails | 
are common sights of the snow, and so also are 





the trails of wild mice and rats, though these 

small rodents also seem to sleep through con- 

siderable periods of wintry weather. Squirrels 
have little fear of the cold, while the cottontail 

and her kindred, though they find winter a 

lean season and are exposed to many dangers, 

have not learned the woodchuck’s method ,of | 
hastening the advent of spring. The weasel, | 
too, is abroad all winter, and so is his larger 

kinsman, the mink; and in wilder regions 

fishers, martens, lynxes, wolverines, coyotes | 
and wolves write in the snow the story of their 

grim trials and their grimmer triumphs. 

In the realm of birds, also, winter has much 
to interest the naturalist even in regions where 
from November until March the land is 
mantled with white. Best known and best 
loved is the little black-capped chickadee. | 
Tsikilili, as the Indians called him in imitation | 


| 
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Squirrels have little fear of 
the cold, though they find 
winter a lean season and are 
exposed to many dangers 


of his cheery note, is less than six inches long 
from the tip of his bill to the end of his tail; | 
but his heart is as big and as strong as a rock- | 
hound castle on a hill, and the fiercest blasts of | 
January can not daunt him. His close rela- | 
tive, the tufted titmouse, is a familiar winter | 
bird as far north as New York, while other | 
diminutive feathered folk closely associated | 
with the snow in the minds of Northern bird- 
lovers are the white-breasted and red-breasted 
nuthatches, the golden-crowned and _ ruby- 
crowned kinglets, the brown creeper, the downy 
woodpecker, the junco and the tree sparrow. 
Crows, bluejays, and robins are present in the | 
northern parts of the United States all winter | 
long; while among the larger birds of the cold | 
season are the ruffed grouse or partridge, | 
several kinds of owls, and hawks of the hardier | 
species, including the magnificent rough-legged 











The eens Treasure Chest 


HEN Pizarro with his handful of Spaniards swept sword in hand 
through Peru, the Incas poured their gold and silver at his feet These 
were the treasures of yesterday. 


You have treasures of your own today your beautiful furs, your expensive suits, 
coats and blankets. The moths will rob you if they have a chance. Protect your 
treasures! Keep them safe from these vandals ina Caswell-Runyan Treasure Chest. 


Cedar Chests are a necessity! 
Not to use them is lack of economy. 


The moth-killing oils are retained in the Tennessee red cedar 
by our scientific curing process. We are the pioneer makers 
of cedar chests. Our Trade Mark is your guarantee. 
Caswell-Runyan Treasure Chests are beautiful pieces of fur- 
niture, for your living room, hall, dining room, or sun room, 
as well as your bedroom. 
There are exquisite chests in walnut, cedar-lined, and many 
others in solid Tennessee red cedar. Your dealer will gladly 
show them to you and explain how they kill moths 

Write for the "Key to Your Treasure 

Chest’’ a folder of Treasure Chest styles 


THE CASWELL-RUNYAN COMPANY 


Department C-12 Huntington, Indiana 


cA CHEST FOR EVERY PURSE 





A beautiful effect for 
a reception hall. 


A new Window Seat 
Chest in walnut. 


eA CHEST FOR EVERY NEED [ coown,. | 
UNYAN 
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THE “TRUMP” 
BRIDGE TABLE COVER 


is growing in popularity every day 
among card players 


Designed especially for the standard size square card tables. 


Manufactured of Rayon Material 
in the following six delicate shades 
(with a twotone border effect, and “ 
hearts, diamonds, spades or clubs 
woven in the corners), to har- 
monize with home surroundings. “ 





1—Sand with Peach Border 

2—Silver Gray with Lacquer Red Border 

3—Black with Red Border 

5—Grass Green with Gold Border 

6—Olive Green with Gold Border 

7—Old Rose with Wineberry Border 

These make splendid prizes and gifts. 

Price $2 each by mail, postage prepaid. Order by number. 

Money refunded if not satisfactory on examination. 


YOMANCO PRODUCTION CO., Post Office Box 429 G, Saco, Maine. 
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ADD TO THE CHARM OF 
YOUR HOME 


XPRESS your individuality in your home surroundings 

by adapting motifs in decoration which are artistically 
correct. These fascinating folios written by experts of Good 
Housekeeping Studio are splendid sources of ideas. They 
will help you do your own decorating. Fully illustrated. 
Price 25 cents each. Send for them. 


C Good Housekeeping’s Model House at the Sesquicentennial: NEW ) 
DC) How to Equip the Clothes Closet — (NEW FOLIO 

CD How to Paint Furniture—How to Refinish Natural Wood Furniture. 
© Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Windows and Doors.. ‘ 
(CD Smart New Slip Covers and How to Make Them....... 

(CD Three Different Bedrooms.........................--eeeeeeeeeees Sean 
iy ate IE RIDIN. ec aielalianeenaciisinenieenennannenilianels 
(C0 Howto Make Rag, Hooked and Braided Rugs (NEW FOLIO) 

LD The Principal Periods of Furniture Design Since the 12th Century..... 

(CD Furnishing and Decorating a Five- Room HomeforTwoThousand Dollars 
() Decorative and Practical Treatments for Woodwork and Walls 

©) Carpets, Rugs, and Floor Finishes = 
© A Dining-Living Room with Early American Furniture..................... 
DC) ADining Room for Country House or Apartment ae 

DA Spanish-Italian Living Room eoseee 
DC An English Renaissance Living Room ecconsen 
0 Early American Living-Dining Rooms and Bedrooms sichieniitn 
OD Stenciling Furniture and Fabrics at Home 

© Lamp Shades and How to Make Them 

© Arrangement and Color in the Modern Living Room 


Check those you need and send the proper amount for each folio, in 
stamps, check or money order (not cash) to GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
BULLETIN SERVICE, 119 West goth Street, New York. 
















Many Positions Open in Hotels, Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 








Managers, assistant managers, floor clerks, host put in touch with positions everywhere. 
oases, etc., are wanted in America's Fourth Larg A income and quick advancement are 
est industry Hundreds of new establishments we who succes The work is fae 
now opening ave calling for trained women 

Shortage acute Lewis Students’ Employ ment 1 





bureau receiving daily calls 
ou can quickly learn at home with 

the Lewis System of Spare-Time ra 
ing the duties of Hotel Hostess or other tio ) 
executive, Tea Room Managers, ete. eautiful apartment for my girls and self 


We with b 
Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY.” gives full details. Write for it today. 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room A-2411 Washington, D. C. 
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Phantoms of the Snow 


hawk, one of the largest of American birds of 
prey and one of the most striking in appear 
ance, since its plumage is sometimes of an 
almost uniform blackness. 

Farther south, where snow falls only oc 
casionally and in some winters not at all, there 
is, of course, a more abundant and more 
varied winter wild life. Here are to be found 
throughout the cold season many, though by no 
means all, of the smaller birds which nested in 
the northern part of the continent, ducks in 
myriads, hawks of many sizes and hues, shore 
birds and water birds of various interesting 
kinds; while here, too, the number of resident 
birds, birds which inhabit the region the year 


| round, is larger than in the North or Upper 


West. Here, all winter through, you may lis 
ten to bird music; and here in the depth of 
winter you may go bird-nesting if you choose, 
for in these latitudes the king of all birds, the 
bald eagle, chooses Jate fall or early winter for 
his love-making and often has his youngsters 
out of the shell by the middle of January. A 
list of the birds to be found in winter within a 
few miles of my home in lowland South Caro 
lina would make a considerable paragraph by 
itself, and it would range all the way from the 
great blue heron, the wild turkey, and the bald 
eagle, to the tiny kinglets, the little brown- 
headed nuthatch, and the blue-gray gnat- 
catcher. 

For the four-footed wild creatures also, win- 
ter in the South is a period of activity. Among 
the larger forms of life, only such sluggish sun 


| lovers as the alligators, turtles, and snakes 


retire into winter quarters. The black bear 
does not hibernate as in the North or in 
Canada; the deer range more widely than in 
summer and find abundant food; the gray and 
the red foxes, the bay lynx, and most of the 
smaller killers would probably agree that for 
them winter is, if anything, a fatter and more 
prosperous period than the long, hot summer. 
It is only when the snow comes or when sleet 
covers the earth that they find winter a time 
of rigor and dismay. Snow falls so seldom that 
many of them apparently do not know what it 
is. To them it is a strange and puzzling and 
more or less terrifying phenomenon, seldom 
experienced before and only dimly remem- 
bered; and while the snow lasts most of them 
keep to their hollows or their refuges in the 
thickets and postpone their hunting until the 
woods and fields have resumed their wonted 
aspect. 

Now, all this is part of the natural history of 
winter; and on days when the world was white 
I have turned some of the pages of that book and 
have learned some interesting things and have 
seen some beautiful spectacles. But always 
these have appeared to me to be mere details, 
mere incidents. The winding trails in the 
snow; the cardinal blazing against his alabaster 
background; the crouching woodcock watching 
me with his strange, big eyes; the fox sparrows 


| fleeing before the blizzard in such vast num 
| bers that where they came to rest the white 


mantle of the earth became a russet brown; the 
red-breasted nuthatches, wanderers from the 
Northern woods driven south by the bitter 
ness of the cold—all these were interesting and 
many of them were beautiful. Yet none of 
these could hold my interest long, for somehow 
they seemed trivial and commonplace beside 
a greater thing that was present in that white 
world, an intangible, impalpable thing, yet 
real and imminent. 


Green Earth and Blue Sky 

Long ago I became aware of this mysterious 
Presence. It has seemed to me always that th« 
most beautiful things in man’s universe are two 
in number—the green of the earth and the blue 
of the sky. These are more beautiful than the 
stars or the sea, more beautiful than sunsets or 
flowers or birds, though birds are of all living 
things the loveliest. And of these two the 
green of earth is the dearer. The sky might 
turn gray forever and life could still go on; but 
when the greenness of earth fades out never to 
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Crisp, clear, delightful days. r 
[he joy of keen, thrilling 


makes you glad you are alive. 
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And the long evenings indoors, when the hostess reigns 
supreme! The gleaming sparkle, the dainty patterns, the 
rare tints of fine glassware are a fit aftermath of winter days. 
[he vogue of glassware is pleasing as well as practical. 

Aristocratic homes can purchase no finer glassware than 
Heisey s—yet prices are so reasonable that every home—no 
matter how modest—may also enjoy it. 

Heisey 's Glassware is readily recognized by its quality, but 
the @ trade mark assures you beyond any doubt. Be 
sure to look for it when you shop. And ask your dealer to 
show you the rich Flamingo and Moon Gleam colors, now so 
much in vogue. 


A. H. HEISEY & COMPANY, Newark, Ohio. 
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For instance—in the famous James Whitcomb Riley 
Hospital for children (one of the Indiana University 
nospitals) at Indianapolis, milk feedings and meals for 
150 chilaren daily ave prepared in aluminum utensils 


Milk for babies! With what scientific care—with what 
scientific fervor, almost—do our famous children’s hos- 
pitals safeguard every step in the preparation of that pre- 
cious food ! 

It must interest every mother, striving at home with no 
less scientific zeal, to know that many of these hospitals 
will use nothing but aluminum utensils, not only in their 
milk stations, but in their main kitchens as well. 

Aluminum is hygienic and safe. It is efficient and ¢co- 
nomical. It cooks everything well. That is why there are 
so many all-aluminum kitchens nowadays—in hospitals, 
hotels, schools, dining cars, and homes innumerable. . . . 


The best cooks use aluminum. 


ALUMINUM WARES A 
Publicity Division, 844 Rush 
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Phantoms of the Snow 


return, when we know that nowhere and never 
again shall the forests, the fields, and the wide 
marshes be clothed in that rich robe of verdure 
which is so familiar and yet so wonderful, then 
shall we know that beauty is dead forever and 
that the ultimate curse has been laid upon the 
world. 

Once, when I was many years younger, I saw 
that curse come down—or so it seemed to me 
at the time, although of course the feeling was 
only an illusion. It was an illusion so complete, 
| So overpowering, however, that for the moment 
|it was real; and I remember still the dismay 
| which came with it, the sense of utter catas- 
trophe, of supreme and final desolation. All of 
one night that sense of overwhelming catas 
trophe endured, as though I had witnessed, 
| that gray evening, the dissolution of the world. 
Then, with the light of morning, came 
revelation. 

It is not difficult now to go back and live 
again that evening and that night. They 
formed a mile-post in my experience. I had 
seen other snowstorms, though not many of 
them: but in those days my joy in the green 
ness of earth was the unconscious joy of boy- 
hood: I had never thought about earth’s green- 
ness and had never realized how much it meant 
to me. It was not until the evening of which I 
| write, when I saw that immortal green of earth, 

which is dearer even than the blue of the sky, 

| fade and vanish before my eyes, that there came 
| this sudden and overpowering sense of nature's 
| loveliness obliterated and destroyed; and it was 
| not until I saw the world next morning in its 
covering of white that this sense of eternal and 
irrevocable calamity departed and I knew for 
‘the first time the splendid and unimaginable 
beauty of the snow. 








| Winter Mystery 

| Itwasa splendid but also a terrible beauty. 
| The feeling of disaster, of loveliness destroyed 
| forever, had passed, perhaps because a new 
loveliness had come; but in this new loveliness 
there still lingered something grim and fore- 
boding, something mysterious and almost 
supernatural in its effect upon the mind. 
Slowly, then, there came creeping that 
“spectralness over the fancy” of which Mel- 
ville speaks; and in those dim first hours of 
morning, when the light was yet faint and there 
was no sight or sound of a bird in all that 
strange white world, I became aware of a 
desperate, intense yearning for the sight of 
some live thing 

Yet when, a little later, life began to show 
itself here and there, it left me somehow un 
satisfied. There were cardinals red as flame 
against the snow and more beautiful, seen 
against that background, than they had ever 
seemed before. There were brown thrashers 
and towhees and finches of several species. 
There were shrikes and bluejays and myrtle 
warblers and certain other small birds, all of 
them of more or less familiar kinds. But 
though the sight and sound of them cheered 
me and dulled that sharp sense of disquiet and 
even of fear which had come with my first 
glimpse of the whitened world, they seemed 
oddly out of place and were not what I was 
seeking. 

I think that this must be true of many other 
men and women also: that in spite of all the 
books and chapters which have been written 
about the smaller and commoner _ birds 
and mammals of winter—the chickadees, 
juncos, nuthatches, downy woodpeckers, wea 
sels and red squirrels—there are numberless 
lovers and students of nature to whom, in 
thought if not in actual experience, winter 
brings something stranger and more impressive 
than these every-day folk of the woods and 
fields. 

“The country is more of a wilderness, more o! 
a wild solitude, in the winter than in the 
summer,” says John Burroughs. “The wild 
comes out.”’ It comes out not only in the 
country, surely, but also in the soul and the 
innermost being of man. The little, familiar 














First we insured their quality- 
Now we're branding every nut 
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for your protection~ 


If we, the growers, did not 
know that Diamond Walnuts 
are the world’s best Walnuts, 
you may be sure that we would 
never have spent our time and 
money working out a way to 
put our trade-mark on them 

Long before we thought of 
branding Diamond Walnuts 
we made sure that they were 
good enough to brand. 





The Vacuum Sorter lifts 
out and-rejeés all under- 
weight, partly-filled nuts. 

From the planting of the tree in the nursery until the 
final crack-testing of the nuts before shipment, each step 
in the production of Diamond Walnuts was carefully 
After machine grading; 
trained hands discard all 

blemished nuts, 


worked out and supervised by experts. 

To California's natural advantages of 
climate and soil we added painstaking 
variety-selection, budding, rigid pest con- 
trol, and improved methods of cultivation 
and harvest. Then from the superior nuts 
which these improved groves produced, 
we selected only the very finest-—grading 
them over and over again by hand and by 
ingenious machines which all but look 
inside the shell. 





All this we have been doing for years. By discard- 
ing over seven million pounds of these already-superior 
Walnuts every year, we succeeded in giving you 
Diamond Walnuts of a quality never before equalled. 
Then—after we had made absolutely sure that this 
result had been accomplished—we began our search 
for a way to brand our trade-mark on the shell. 

Now, at last, after 7 years of experiment, we have 
found the way to brand them. And we've done it with- 
out added cost to you. Instead of packing Diamond Wal- 
nuts in cartons, like other quality foods that you buy, 
we simply trade-mark Nature's “package”—at one-thir- 
tieth the cost of even the cheapest 1-pound cardboard 
carton. Now each Diamond Walnut is its own “trade- 
marked package.” By looking 
at the brand on the outside you 
can be absolutely sure of a 
crisp, plump, flavory kernel 
inside—every time. 

This positive quality-insur- 
ance is just another reason 
why you will naturally want 
to give Walnuts the place they 
deserve in your menus. Serve 
them often—for their whole- 








And finally, this machine 
brands every quality- 
proved Diamond Walnut, 


someness, for their fine flavor, 
and because of the wonderful 
way they “dress up” and im- 
prove other foods. And don't 
forget to keep the holiday Wal- 
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Inspectors crack samples nut bowl well filled. 
to prove all nuts full- 


meated and perfett. Remember that there are now 
two sure ways to get Diamond California Walnuts: 
in the shell—each nut branded with the Diamond trade- 
mark; or in the can—mixed halves and pieces; kept 
always fresh and sweet in two sizes of vacuum-sealed 
tins, ready for instant use. 

All quality dealers have them. Always look for the 
Diamond trade-mark—the one sure way to get the 
Walnut quality that you want! 

SEND FOR THIS BOOK 

For your convenience we have prepared an attrac- 
tive 6x8-inch flexible, loose-leaf, receipt book con- 
taining index tabs, choice Walnut receipts and 50 
blank pages. No advertising in it. An ideal Christmas 
present! Sent prepaid for $1 (less than actual cost). 
Mail currency or money order to address below 

CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS 
ASSOCIATION 
Dept. D- 9, Los Angeles, California 
A purely cooperative, non-profit organization of 4307 
growers, Our yearly produéion 
59,000,000 pounds, 
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CAMPFIRES are unusually handy around 
Christmas time. They enter into the mak- 
ing of countless good things to eat. Lus- 
cious cakes, puddings and pies. Delicious 
sauces. Candies. Salads. Sandwiches. 
Campfires enhance both the flavor and 
looks of holiday dishes. 

Made especially for cooking purposes 
—Campfire marshmellows. A nourishing 
food, themselves, which blends delight- 
fully with other foods. A safe, pure sweet 
for children. 

And they’re always fresh and wholesome. 
Made under ideal conditions. Packed in 
air-tight containers and shipped fresh from 
the Campfire kitchens daily—they keep 
almost indefinitely. 

Order a supply of Campfires from your 
dealer. He has cartons of various sizes— 
and five-pound tins. You'll appreciate the 
relish they'll add to Christmas cooking. Let 
us send you a booklet of delicious marsh- 
mallow recipes. Mail the 
coupon today. The Camp- 
fire Company, Cambridge, 
Mass., Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Campfire Christmas Cookies 


Place unsweetened 
atin sheet. On each place a Campfire 


d new zest to holiday meals 


with these famous 
Campfire marshmallows 







































Campfire Queen of Puddings 
2 cups miik; 1 tablespoon butter; 1 cup 
stale bread; 1 egg; 3 tablespoons 
Sugar; % teaspoon salt; % teaspoon 
orange extract or few gratings orange 
rind; marmalade; 24 Campfire marsh- 
mallows; 2 teaspoons cocoanut. 

Scald milk, add butter and stale 
bread in small pieces. When cool, add 
egg, beaten slightly with sugar, salt 
and flavoring. Turn into and bake in 
greased baking dish in moderate oven 
till firm. Cover with marmalade, jelly 
or jam; then with Campfire marsh- 
mallows; then with cocoanut. Bake 
until delicately brown. 

Most hot puddings may be finished 
with a top of marshmallows like this. 


Campfire Fudge 


1 tablespoon butter; 2 cups sugar; % cup milk; 2 squares 
salt; 1 teaspoon vanilla; 20 Campfire marshmallows. 

Melt butter in saucepan, add sugar, milk, chocolate and stir 
till all melted. 
in cold water. 
Melt over hot water and pour it over Campfire marshmallows 
(cut in four pieces) on buttered pan. When firm, mark in squares, 


Then boil without stirring till soft ball forms 
When cool add salt, vanilla; beat till thickens. 






Cary fire 


Marshmallows 


round wafers on 


marshmallow. Make a deep impression 
in the center of each marshmallow and 
in each put one-fourth teaspoon butter. 
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Corsa | 


Marshmallows | 


The holly-wrapped 5-Ib. tin is an ideal 
holiday package for the entire family 
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Place in moderate oven and leave until bg es 

marshmallows spread and nearly cover By z < 
crackers. Remove from oven, place a ~ ‘,7 —* /4 wi? Zé TES ' 
candied cherry on the top of each a Ao hy 
marshmallow and serve. \ ‘ ‘ 
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Mrs. Gladys Williems, Domestic Science Dept. GH-7 }} 


THE CAMPFIRE CO., Milwaukee, Wis., or 
Cambridge, Mass. 


Enclosed find ee) 


Gladys Williams. 
10c in stamps for regular 3%4-oz. package and recipe ¢@, 


; booklet. 
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Phantoms of the Snow 


forms of life no longer suffice. They are 
inappropriate, out of tune, in this wilder, 
stranger, grimmer world which the snow has 
made. They are not one with winter; they are 
not sharers of its mystery, its austere sub 
limity. They are there, we know. We sec 
them or see their tracks when we walk abroad 
in the snow, and we are glad of their presence, 
and often they have an interesting tale to tell. 
But beyond them or above them, beyond the 
brow of the hill or aloft in the snow-filled air, 
we know that something else is waiting or 
hovering on wide white wings, something great 
and strange and wild, invisible perhaps, yet 
real—a white, mysterious, pervasive Presence, 
the Spirit of Winter itself. 

What is the secret of the spell that winter 
casts—this subtle, mystical incantation of the 
snow? There is suggestion, as well as rare 
beauty, in Arthur Machen’s account of his 
impressions in early boyhood of the country 
round about his home—impressions which few 
could record so eloquently, but which many 
thousands have shared. ‘I saw everything,” 
he writes, “in something the spirit in which the 
first explorers gazed on the tropical luxuries and 
strangeness of the South American forests, on 
the rock cities of Peru, on the unconjectured 
seas that burst upon them from that peak in 
Darien, on the wholly unimagined splendors 
of the Mexican monarchy. So it was with me 
asachild. I came into a strange country, and 
strange it ever remained to me, so that when I 
left it forever there were still hills within sight 
and yet untrodden, lanes and paths of which I 
knew the beginning but not the end.” 

Happy is he to whom the green countryside 
remains forever strange, ‘“‘apparelled in ce lestial 
light,”’ as Wordsworth has it—forever a 
region of enchantment. But for most of us, as 
the years pass, the strangeness wears away, the 
enchantment vanishes, the far-off purple hills 
no longer lure us, since we have lost faith in 
the magical things to be found there. Yet 
something of the old spell returns when of a 
sudden we find the familiar world transformed, 
when between dusk and dawn winter spreads 
its robe of white over the earth. 

We wake to find everything utterly changed, 
the familiar landmarks obliterated or almost 
unrecognizable, the roads and trails wiped out 
the fields and forests no longer what they were. 
Once more we are in a new, an almost unknown 
country; and for a time, if anything of the 


freshness of childhood remains in us at all, we | 


are aware once more of that exaltation which 
the unknown brings, that glamour of ex- 
pectancy which glorified existence when our 
heart was the heart of a boy, that half-joyous, 
half-fearful foreboding of great and strange 
things to come, which thrills the adventurer in 
untrodden lands. 


Strange Visitors 

That is why, when snow whitens the earth, 
I—a lover of all the little feathered folk of the 
woods and fields—find that my interest in 
these small and familiar neighbors has grown 
dull. There is a spell upon me then, the spell 
of winter’s wildness and strangeness. For the 
time being, the little, well-known, common 
birds mean nothing. I am looking for birds 
that I have never seen and probably shall never 
see—birds more in keeping with the spectral 
beauty and the might and mystery of winter. 
\nd that is why I have said but little here 


about chickadees and downy woodpeckers and | 


the trails of rabbits and field mice in the snow. 
Others have written admirably of these small 
wild folk whose presence lends so much interest 
to the winter woods, and I could add nothing of 
Importance to what these others have told. But 
lew of them have told of the wilder, stranger 
visitors that come with the snow, perhaps be 
cause few have ever seen these mysterious 
emissaries of the North. And though I, too, 
have never seen the noblest and the most 
desired of them, yet when the snow comes 
down and the countryside is changed over- 


night to a pathless, unknown solitude, they are | 
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“THERMOS” Enameled Quart Service Set (in new “Thermos 


Finish”—various colors) with nickel Plated Mounted Border 


No. 29728, Pearl Gray—$22.00 





Years of Delightful Comfort from 
these Always Welcome Gifts 2 Ze, 


HERMOS" is equally perfect as a gift for every member of 
the family, for every one enjoys ‘‘Thermos’’ comfort—portable 
foods and drinks, hot without fire and cold without ice. 





No one ever has too many “‘Ther- 
mos’’ bottles—more are always wel- 
come in every household. 


For Al 7m “THERMOS” 


Picnic Kit Genuine Leather No. 236 —$25.00 
Black Fabrikoid Nv. 237—$12.50. 
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For Them, os 
“THERMOS” Motor Kit No.257— ~ ©), 
$42.00. Other styles from $12.50 up. 


“THERMOS” Gal- 






lon Jar for salads, Oy 
ice-cream, soup and a ( 
\o 


any hot or cold foods 
—No. 822—$12.00. 


Dealers everywhere sell Genuine ‘Thermos’ Bottles. 


* 


THE AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE COMPANY 


366 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 
CHICAGO «CINCINNATI «SAN FRANCISCO « NORWICH, CONN. «HUNTINGTON, W.VA. 
In England: Thermos (1925) Limited, London In Canada: Thermos Bottle Co., Ltd.,Toronto 


In using advertisements see page 6 237 





Earned $150 in a Single Month 








Mrs. Florence M. Caffee of 
Wyoming is a house- 
wife; yet she finds time to earn 
substantial sums every month 
with our pleasant plan. 








Even though Mrs. Caffee has a home 
to keep in order, three children to care 
for and meals to prepare every day, 
she manages to find a few spare hours 
to take care of new and renewal sub- 
scriptions to Good Housekeeping, 
Cosmopolitan and our seven other 
immensely popular publications in 
her vicinity. And these few spare 
hours bring her some very handsome 
profits. Read what she writes about 
our easy money-making plan: 


> 


Hundreds of men and women, young 
and old, are earning substantial 
spare-time incomes. Know the joy of 
accomplishment—the happiness that 
comes with financial independence. 
Let us show you how to start a 
profitable, pleasant magazine sub- 
scription business all your own. 


r-----==-=-Clip Here and Mail TODAY----------- 


Dept. GH-1226-A, International Magazine Co., Inc. 


119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 
obligation. 
Name... 
Street 


City 











“I am very grateful for the advertise- 
ment that called my attention to this 
work for it has earned me several 
hundred dollars. 

“Nothing would induce me to give 
up my magazine work for it is such 
a nice way for a mother to get the 
little luxuries that mean so much for 
both the kiddies and herself, aside 
from the feeling of confidence and 
independence which is a very com- 
fortable one to have.”’ 


Business All Your Own 


There’s no obligation. No inter- 
ference with your other duties. No 
experience or investment necessary. 
Just a few spare hours are all you 
need. We take all the risk because 
we're sure you'll make good. Your 
spare time may be worth $1.00 an 
hour, perhaps more, so mail the 
coupon today. 


Please send me full details of your easy spare-time money-making plan without 
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' Phantoms of the Snow 


| more real to me than the little chickadees and 
| kinglets in the trees, and the thought of them 


and of other great white birds of winter comes 
| back again and again, and the small sights and 
| sounds of the woods can not hold me because of 
greater things that may lie just beyond. 

The great white birds of winter—surely in 
the whole world of bird life there is no picture 
which appeals more powerfully to the imagina- 
tion. Ghostly, mysterious, palely, coldly 
beautiful, they take form and fade and melt 
like wraiths amid the snows of the North: and 
when the North comes to us, when the white 
winter sweeps down, and the earth is deep un- 
der the drifts, and the air is thick with swirling 
flakes, how the thought of thos€ white, wraith- 
like riders of the storm grips and fascinates the 
mind! 





From the Far North 
I have spoken of the white Arctic hawk and 
the white Arctic owl, but these do not stand 
alone. “I think,” wrote Philip Gilbert Hamer 
ton in one of those “Chapters on Animals” 











which are too little known to readers of this 
generation, “that of all the traveling that is 
done upon the planet, the traveling of some 
great sea-bird, such as the albatross for 
instance, is the most sublime. Think of him 
leaving some barren rock in the Austral Ocean, 
and without further preparation than the un- 
folding of his mighty wings, setting forth on a 
journey of two or three hundred leagues.” It 
is a striking thought fittingly expressed. But 
there is a traveling which is more sublime than 
that which Hamerton describes: the traveling 
of the great white birds of the North on the 
wings of the snows and of the Arctic gales: the 
traveling, for instance, of the swans. 

Picture them far above the shore of the 
Polar Ocean—an army of a thousand or two 
thousand swans, just launching forth upon 
their stupendous journey, challenging with 
loud, exultant trumpetings the leagues that lie 
before them. There is none to hear those wild 
voices, for their strong wings have lifted them 
to an altitude unattainable by the lesser 
tribes of the air. They look down, perhaps, 
upon hundreds of snow geese, upon regiments 
of brown cranes and shore birds of many 
kinds, but above them they see only the un- 
traveled void and the pale Northern sky. They 
fly in a long wedge-shaped phalanx like the 
armies of the geese; but they fly faster by far 
| than any goose or duck, and yet the beat of 
their wide white pinions is deliberate and un- 
hurried, as though they held half their power 
in reserve. Seen from the earth, they are an 
inspiring spectacle. But they are far above the 
watchers on the earth—they are higher than 
the clouds—they are higher than the tops of the 
tallest mountains; and viewing from so vast a 
distance their passage across the sky, we know 
that, majestic as that spectacle is, we can not 
realize its full majesty and stateliness. 

What if we could mount unseen to some lofty 
air station close beside their route and, wait- 
ing there, watch them come on? How the 
heart quickens at the thought! And better 
yet would it be to watch beside their sky-lane— 
above the peaks of the Alleghanies, let us say— 
on a day when their long journey neared its 
end, and a winter gale had overtaken them in 
full flight, and the air was dense with squalls 
and flurries of snow. 

We could not see them then as they ap 
proached, for the shifting curtains of the storm 
would hide them until they were almost at 
hand; but far off we could hear them coming, 
the silvery clangor of their voices swelling 
louder and louder, filling all that solitude with 
wild, melodious sound. Then suddenly out of 
the murk they would burst into view—fan- 
tastic, dim, white forms, looming tremendous 
in the pallid light, their long necks out- 
stretched, their wide wings rhythmically rising 
and falling, powerfully smiting the snow and 
sweeping it aside in swirls and eddies, irresis 
tibly carving a passage through the storm: and 
one by one they would go hurtling by, swan 









































HE beautiful Armstrong Auto- 

matic Range changes cookery 

from a tiresome task to an in- 
teresting art. It gives perfect results 
and requires little attention—you can 
enjoy yourself miles away while dinner is 
being perfectly cooked. ; 
There is a charm, a beauty, an appeal in 
the Armstrong that is irresistible. /¢ gives 
happiness three times a day for 
vears to come by liberating you from 
kitchen drudgery. : 


renewed 


Genuine Stainless Steel gives the oven and 
other vital parts absolute immunity from 
rust, scale, and corrosion. Think what 
it means—an oven that lasts a lifetime 
that is alway easy to clean. 


Chnstmas 1Y iit 


froma Dpoughi~ul Husban 








F 
It is a true electric range of patented 
design with a cooking capacity 

’ greater than an ordinary range, yet 
taking up only about half the space. 

Easy to sweep under because it has no 

legs. Leaves no hiding places for dirt. 

Digs no holes in the linoleum. 


Heat so perfectly insulated that you can 
put your hand on the outside while the 
oven maintains baking heat. The Arm- 
strong Automatic conserves current and 
keeps the kitchen cool. 


It can be paid for on easy terms. Mail 
coupon for booklet and name of dealer. 
He will see that your range is installed 
by Christmas Day. 


P. S. Wives: —No harm in placing this advertisement where he 
will be sure to see it. A gentle hint at Christmas lime is never amiss. 
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WITH OVEN OF GENUINE STAINLESS STEEL 
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ry You Plan~ ma 
ELECTRIC COOKERY \ 
does the 








OME out of the kitchen. 
“Tell” your Armstrong 
Automatic when to start; how 
hot to get; and when to shut 
off. It will follow instructions 
with more than human fidelity 


and a/most human intelligence. 
Prepare the food, put it in the 
oven, and the afternoon is yours. 
Gone is the drudgery of wash- 
ing blackened pots and pans. 
Fits the modern kitchen! 
Wastes nothing— space, food, 
heat, or electric current. 


i 
Freedom from kitchen drudg- } 
ery — hours of leisure every } 
week for worthwhile activities 
—truly, Armstrong electric 
cookery is a boon to the modern 
housewife. 2 sot i 
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@ 
TABLE STOVE 
Cooks 3 things at once 
Now in nearly a half million 
homes—always an appreciated 
gift at Christmas time. 
Cooks three things at once— 
boils, broils, fries, steams, bakes, 
toasts, and makes wafles loo— 
right at the table. 
Price $72.50 
Wafle Iron $4.00 extra 


Couporre 


Tue Armstronc Merc.Co., 
51 Seventh Avenue, 
Huntington, W. Va. 
I would like further informa- 
tion on 

Armstrong Electric 
Check Automatic Range. 
Tlere J Armstrong Electric 


Table Stove. 
Name 
Address 
City. 


State 


In using advertisements see page 6 2390 





At Your Service 


Good Housekeeping Institute is a service for women 
in the home. Are you taking full advantage of all 


OOD HOUSEKEEPING 
Institute was founded to 
replace guess-work in the 


home by scientific knowledge. 


The Institute is able to help 
you effectively because it 
tests all the household equip- 
ment submitted to it in its 
own laboratories. Its tests 
are both technical and prac- 


tical. 


The technical tests are lab- 
oratory examinations to make 
sure that the device measures 
up to the established scien- 
tific standards. The practical 
tests reproduce the condi- 
tions of actual service in the 


home. 


And this is how you can tell 
whether or not a device or ap- 
pliance has been Tested and 
Approved by Good Housekeep- 


ing Institute. 


In the first place, no such 
goods can be advertised in 


Good Housekeeping before 


that it offers you ? 


s 
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HEN you purchase 

household equipment, 
how can you be sure that 
what you buy will serve 
you efficiently? Because 
women in the home are not 
in a position to make ex- 
periments, Good House- 
keeping Institute tests 
household equipment for 
you. Study the Institute 
pages in each issue of Good 
Housekeeping. Use the In- 
dex to Guaranteed Adver- 
tisements on Page 6. Look 
for the Institute Seal of 
Approval when you buy 
household appliances and 


devices. 
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they have been Tested and 
Approved by the Institute. 
On Page 6 every month there 
is a classified list of the equip- 


ment advertised in that issue. 


Or, you can look in the cur- 
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rent. “T. & A. List”—our 
pamphlet naming all the 
Household Devices Tested 
and Approved up to the date 
of issue. It costs 15 cents, 


postpaid, 


And you can usually find the 
SEAL of APPROVAL right 
on the device itself, if the 
article has been Tested and 
Approved by the Institute. It 
is an infallible means of 
identifying goods that you 
can buy and use with con- 


fidence. 


If, however, you are inter- 
ested in some particular prod- 
uct and do not find the Seal 
of Approval on it, you can 
always write Good House- 


keeping Institute about it. 


When in doubt, write direct- 
ly to Good Housekeeping 
Institute and we will give you 


full information promptly. 


An Advertisement about 


Good Housekeeping Institut 














Phantoms of the Snow 


after swan, shape after shape, like the ghosts of 
lost ships of the air, until all the hundreds of 
them had passed, and the wind of their pinions 
had died away, and the chime of their voices 
was a sound no longer but only an imperishable 
memory of a sound,a faint far echo in the mind 
—an echo never to be forgotten. 

\ dream, a vision? No, a reality; for these 
things happen. Every winter they happen, if 
only we could be there to see them. And these 
are winter to me, these great white birds of the 
North which come with the snow, whether we 
sec them or not. The wild swans come every 
year and may be seen in their thousands on 
Currituck Sound and the waters of the Chesa- 
peake and, in smaller numbers, from Lake Erie 
to the Gulf coast and along the Pacific shores. 
And the white gyrfalcon comes also. Though 
few have seen him, we may be fairly sure that 
scarcely a winter passes when he does not visit 
the northern United States, not to linger or to 
find shelter within our borders from the bitter 
Northern cold which he loves, but simply, per- 
haps, for the joy of riding the southward- 
sweeping gales. 

“The gyrfalcon,” says Robert Mudie in his 
“Feathered Tribes of the British Islands,” 
“can easily leave Iceland in the morning, dine 
and take its siesta in Sutherland or Ross, and 
return to Iceland before night.”’ So, too, this 
great hawk of incredible swiftness can come to 
us from the Canadian wilderness on those long, 
keen, space-annihilating wings which drive him 
faster than the fastest duck can fly, and be 
back in his remote fastness before the grouse 
and waterfowl upon which he preys have dis- 
covered the absence of their dreaded overlord. 
I can not expect to see him here far to the 
southward in lowland Carolina; but perhaps if 
you watch for him long enough, you will see 
him some winter morning, swift, silent, 
spectrally beautiful, the perfect incarnation of 
winter's whiteness and ruthlessness and pallid 
beauty. 


The Great White Falcon 

It will be a mere glimpse, in all likelihood, 
too brief or too distant to reveal the bird as he 
really is, for the gyrfalcon is as wild as the 
wilderness out of which he comes. But that 
glimpse will be enough. He will be a reality 
then, no longer a half-fabulous being, as vague 
as that vague, soundless, unearthly Arctic 
Night about which we read but which we can 
scarcely imagine or recreate in our minds. And 
having looked upon him with your own eyes, 
if only for an instant, you can picture him as the 
fleeing waterfowl of the North have often seen 
him when he sweeps down upon them suddenly 
from the upper air through the shimmering 
veils of the snow. 

That is how I have pictured him and how I 
should like to see him—in the full exercise of 
his superb swiftness and strength, with the 
snow flurries swirling round him, and ahead of 
him a lone duck fleeing for its life. What a race 
that would be to witness if one could fly unseen 
beside pursuer and pursued, sweeping onward 
through the flickering fog of flakes, with the 
gray, cold Northern sea or the white landscape 
of the North sliding swiftly past beneath! 

I think that the fleeing duck would be for 
gotten; that never once, while the mad chase 
lasted, would my eyes leave that white on 
coming shape of doom. At first it would be 
only a vague impalpable shadow in the murk 
a ghost, a phantom, scarcely distinguishable 
from the snow-dappled atmosphere through 
which it drove. But swiftly that phantom 
would assume body and substance and definite 
outline: swiftly it would reveal itself as a giant 
white hawk, even larger than the big redtail of 
our woods and longer-winged and far more 
powerful; a hawk as white as winter itself, since 
through the wavering, diaphanous tapestries of 
the snow the few slight streaks of gray or slaty- 
black which mark the adult gyrfalcon would be 
Invisible, 

What a race that would be—all the more 
thrilling because the end was sure! And more 


HAND DECORATED 
Bread—and—Knife Set 


Made 
hills 

artistically decorated. 
white edge i 
with the 

send direct 
STOWARE, Inc., 


Write for Floor Pattern and 
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and Your Naborhood Furniture Dealer 




















PERATING twelve houses, reaching from coast to coast, 
Peck & Hills maintain a wholesale stock of Furniture and 
Floor Coverings unsurpassed for size and variety. A Card 
of Introduction from your Naborhood Dealer permits you to 
choose directly from these stocks—replete with authoritative 
styles and carefully selected merchandise from the world’s fin- 
est, including the latest importations of rugs from the Orient. 
Your dealer will be glad to give you the card, for it saves 
for him as well as you. 

If not convenient to visit our displays ask your dealer to show you 
our catalog. If unable to obtain the card or see the catalog, write us 
for name of dealer who can serve you. 

Write for Free Booklet G-12 which explains this money saving plan of 
buying home furnishings and also the correct care ot them. Address 
nearest house. 

We sel! and deliver thro.igh retail dealers only 
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STATIONERY 


- - COMPANY = 
World's largest producers of printed stationery 
200 Note Sheets, 100 Envelopes $1 
West of Denver and Outside U.S. A., $1.10 
Send for free samples printed with your own 
name. Prompt service. 
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Vermont's 
beautifully finished, 
Board 10 in, diam., blue, green or | 

Fine steel serrated-edge knife. If not familiar 
dealer who sells Stoware de /wre woodenware 
Give dealer's name. Folder free. 

Dept. H-10, STOWE, VERMONT 


VWOSE , 


by master craftsmen 
Selected 
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rock sugar-maple, 
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The Building 
of a Piano 


is a fine art, in which perfection 
is attained only through years 


of devotion to the highe st 
ideals of construction The 
marvelous sweetness, purity 


and stability of the Vose Tone 
are the result of over 75 vears 
of Piano building by the Vose 
family, son after father. 

For such an instrument, its 
price is very moderate. 


We Challenge Comparison! 


Vose & Sons Piano Co. 
154 Boylston St., Boston 


Easy Payment Lerms 


~ AMERICAN >» 


(PERU, Indiana, 














rough,red hands charmed 
away by a new wonder cream 








Gone forever—rough, red hands with 


chapped knuckles. Complete protection 
at last from beauty destroying house- 
work and raw winter cold. 

A two minute treatment with Thurs- 
ton’s Hand Cream smooths and whitens 
hands made red and rough by household 
tasks. That disagreeable dish-water shine 


the busy mother of a growing family, 
for it only takes two minutes. 

Begin tonight—and always use this 
wonder-working cream before retiring. 
It immediately gives your hands cooling, 
soothing comfort and in the morning 
they will be as white, smooth and 


supple as if they were strangers to | 


housework, 


THURSTON’S 


HAND CREAM 
Makes beautiful hands J@cfor a genceous trial size 


THURSTON-HELME, Inc., Dept. G12, 41 East 42nd St., New York City 


Mail coupon with your 
mame and address and that 
of your dealer. Send $1 
(cheque or money order) 
for a full sized jar or tube 
of Thurston’s HandCream. 
A post _card will brin 
your order C.O.D. Orsen 


instantl ee leaving your hands 
soft and supple. 

Apply only a little of 
thisspecial hand cream 
at a time and always 
after the hands have 
been in water. It is so 
little trouble even for 


Please check © I enclose $1 for full sized jar (or tube) of Thurston’s Hand Cream. * 

0 Send a full sized $1 jar (or tube) C. O. D. 

0 I enclose a dime for generous trial size tube. 
Name. ..... Dealer's Name.......- PETTITT TI TT ececcccccccece 
NN ee ce eee Boe Ciel. SECC COOTER ETUC TCTE TUT TT CTT ee 
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Dorak hangs from top of door 
SOLVES YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFT PROBLEM 


without interfering with closing. 
Can be attached to wall. Gives you 

Any name and address Lectrobossed in blue Raised ‘ettering on 100 

reets and 100 envelopes (100 plain sheets included) —$2.00; {100 


extra hat or shoe shelf. 2 bars for | 
8 clothes hangers; 6 hooks. Alumi- 






num Wt. 1802. Sent prepaid in dow sheets and§!00 envelopes, $2.25. Beautiful heavy Strath 
> a old, more hu v or. white re. Postpaid east of 
U. S. for $3.00. If not delighted, || 2") *... Canada, U. B. Ielands, add 250.» Remit with 


your money refunded. orde Sa 
R. E. Miller, Inc., 22 Pearl St., N.Y. 240 Lo 
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“It floats” for your bath 


IVORY SOAP “* 


99°Y,, % pure + It Froats 


© 1926, P&GCo 





December 1926 Good Housekeeping 


242 





Phantoms of the Snow 


thrilling, more wonderful even than the race 
| itself would be the spectacle of that great white 
| falcon of the North, monarch of all the falcons 
|of the world, at the high tide of furious tri- 
umphant action, at the very peak of his power, 
the utmost zenith of his pride. 

On and on he drives, invincible, irresistible, 
soundless as a dream, unhurried, yet faster 
than the wind. On and on—his flat, finely- 
modeled head and strong hooked beak out- 
stretched before him, his fierce, yellow eyes 
glinting coldly under their frowning brows, his 
long, keen pinions winnowing the air with 
strokes strangely deliberate compared with the 
frantic whirring of the duck’s short wings. On 
and on—high above gray estuaries of the sea, 
and above ice-armored rocky capes, and above 
lonely, level, treeless wastes of ice and sleet. 
On and on—a white, winged terror flashing 
above the white world; a pale, bright, feathered 
meteor shooting through the Milky Way of the 
falling flakes; a steel-talohed minister of Death, 
urgent, implacable, inevitable as Fate. On and 
on and on—until, with a swift, sure thrust of 
| lethal claws, and a hovering of spectral wings, 

and a short, loud cry of despair instantly lost 
and smothered in the snow-curtained void, the 
| race has its end at last. 

When I have seen the white gyrfalcon thus, I 
shall have seen winter. I shall have known 
winter’s mystery and might. I shall have 
looked upon the greatest of the great white 
birds of the North, the one which typifies for 
me the beauty, the ruthlessness, and the re- 
sistless power of winter—the white winter of 
the White North, whose banner and whose 
garment is the snow. 





Dust of Broadway 
(Continued from page 41) 


wishing she would step aside and let him pass 

But Mabel had no intention of stepping 
aside. “You know you needn’t, Wes.” 

Emotion quivered in the muscles of her ex- 
posed throat. He saw the film of tears which 
sprang out in her eyes before his own stubborn- 
ness of refusal. As he said nothing, she went 
on eagerly: 

“T’ve a play, too, if I choose to use it. It 
was written especially for me, and there’s a 
magnificent part MEP 

A magnificent part for himself, she meant. 

Mabel continued to speak of the play as the 
hurrying crowds separated to either side of 
them, passing by as the divided current of a 
rushing river hurries past an obstacle to re- 
unite again. With a last hopefully interrogat 
ing glance of her wistful eyes, she named the 
dramatist. A play by Shannon! 

The acid of greed bit deeply into Wesley 
Carr, standing there in his threadbare suit 
with his less than ten dollars in his pockets. 
The play, himself, Mabel’s money, the glamour 
of Mabel’s fame all these spelled a sure 
success. 

His suddenly inflamed greed for possible 
success faded into weariness. His ring upon 
Mabel’s finger. Himself riding back and forth 
to performances in Mabel’s imported car, 
behind Mabel’s imported chauffeur, with as 
like as not one of Mabel’s imported dogs dis- 
puting space between himself and Mabel, and 
with his heart irrevocably remaining with 
Hester! 
| Not possible, this picture, while he loved 
Hester so—or, at least, not yet possible. 
| Cynicism printed fine lines about his mouth 
jas he realized that Hester, younger and less 
| tried by life, would not even comprehend that 
his decision in her favor represented a sacrifice 
Because, contrary to the storybooks, life 
| wasn’t lived in terms of love. Or was it? 

He was still pondering the question when he 
reached Hester’s. 

Hester met him with the eager uprush of 
ardent love always evident in their meetings 
| Opening the door herself, she drew him in and 
{down upon a huge sofa before a fireplace now 














Try dance, they dine, they enter- 

tain and they dress. Part of your 
social standing is the impression you 
make with your clothes. 


Fashion gaily changes her whims... 
and of course you must keep up. 
But how? It’s expensive. Many a 
well-dressed woman has found the 
way to have more clothes . . . with 
her electric sewing machine, her 
White Rotary. 


Any woman, using the White Home 
Dressmaking Course, given free, can 
easily make the simply designed 
clothes that are so fashionable today, 
with her White Rotary Electric and 
its modern attachments. 


The White representative will tell 
you of the many things you can 
accomplish with your White Rotary 
Electric and the Home Dressmaking 
Course as a guide. 

White Sewing Machine Co., Cleveland, Ohio 


“lihite 


Rotary Electric * 


Sewing Machines 












Closed —A Charming 
piece of furniture 
Open —A White Electric 

Sewing Machine 
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Mi. Vernon Consol a6 
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Model in figured walnut 
$190 
(Martha Washington 
Model $165) 


s 


i, ae .o) a atl 





os). Y 


| iia _ | 
(E SINCE 1876 ~ THE SERVANT OF THE WELL-DRESSED WOMAN | 
a a es a ee Se J 
© 126 W. 8. M. CO. = ra} ial ie) 


In using advertisements see page 6 243 















































HE Je acac ac 2e3 


ECIPEBEICICIACICICACKCICSCSIEICICICICICICIC AC IC AC AC IY 





Mr. Kent says: 


or entertain! 


a fine degree. They boast the finest things in radio 
Kent receiver, factory installed 


floating horn. 
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A joy to hear— 


maintain for Atwater Kent Receivers and Speakers.”’ 


(Signed) A. ATWATER KENT 
OOLEY Radio Cabinets to the manner born 


ready to adorn 
Theirs is a double loveliness, satisfying to 
the Atwater 
the built-in Pooley (patented) 


Truly a masterpiece, this horn! Designed by acoustical experts, 
exceptionally large and sturdy, and built of selected spruce, it 


produces a tone of 


golden richness. 


The cabinets are charming period models, fashioned for beauty and 


for strength. 


Batteries are hidden in roomy compartments; wires 
concealed. This is cabinet radio as it should be 


-exquisite in ap- 


pearance, exemplary in performance, inimitable in voice. 


Beware of imitations—look for the same “Pooley” before you buy 


THE POOLEY COMPANY 


1626 Indiana Avenue 


Philadelphia, U. S. A. 


Model 1700-R-2 (shown above) 


Finished in English Brown Mahogany or American Walnut, with 


built-in Pooley 
Receiving Set. 


$240 to $320. Other Pooley 
Atwater Kent Radio, 


(patented) Floating Horn and Arwater Kent 
Prices complete, without tubes and batteries, 
Radio Cabinets, equipped with 
from $135 to $390. Pooley Cabinet 


Speakers, which will accommodate Atwater Kent Sets, $40 to $60. 
rite for complete illustrated booklet—today. 


Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies and in Canada. Canadian Pooley Radio 


Cabinets are manufactured by Malcolm and Hill, Ltd., Kitchener, Canada 
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and to behold! 


“The Pooley Radio Cabinet is approved for Atwater Kent 
Radio because of the design and quality of Pooley cabinet 
work and because of the tone qualities of the Pooley built- 
in floating horn. Both meet the standards we set and 
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| stock, he and Adela 





Dust of Broadway 


filled with yellovy 
sent her, encircling him with her arms in an 


flowers some admirer had 
immediate attempt to drive away the dis- 
couragement she felt beneath his smile. 

“Has Broadway been horrid to you today, 
Wes?” she inquired lovingly. “But it won't 
be always! You know, and I know—why, 
there’s Herbert Salisbury and Morgan Thayer 
and—” Rapidly she recited a number of 
successful names whose success had been 


|achieved only after heartbreaking effort and 








| deploring her lack of tact. 
| didn’t think a little unimportant thing like 


discouragement. ‘Broadway’s cruel when she 
is cruel, but when she’s kind, she’s just as kind,”’ 
she finished. 

In spite of himself he was cheered. In spite 
of himself he felt a renewed hopefulness spread 
through him, although back of the ontdinne, 
for the first time, his inner self questioned 
whether any success brought adequate reward 
when its price was high. 

Hester was being charming to him. Was 
doing everything to bring hopefulness back to 
him. The soft caress of her ruddy gold hair 
lay against his cheek. He caught a breath of 
the familiar perfume which spelled Hester to 
him, and realized the unassailable fact of her 
love. 

In spite of which he sighed. “I’m afraid 
there’s nothing for it now but summer stock 
somewhere, if I’m lucky enough to get that,” 
he hazarded ruefully. “I should have taken 
the Boston offer, Hester.” 

A sudden sharp indrawing of breath from 
Hester which previsioned the agony of parting. 
Hester’s eyes, sparkling with tears, pleaded 
with him. 

“You wouldn’t, Wes? Why, we wouldn’t 
see each other for montis!” 

“A man must eat,” he 
humorously, half seriously. 

“But I’ve plenty! Surely you would let me 
help, if it came to that?” 

Wesley Carr smiled wry knowledge that the 
one poor reassurance left to his male pride lay 
in the fact that Hester did not know exactly 
how bad things were for him at the moment. 

“T may have done a few things I’m not 
prova of, perhaps, but at least I’ve never let a 


reminded half- 


woman support me.” 


“Now I've hurt you, haven’t I?”’ said Hester, 
“But, you see, I 


money could count between us.” 

Adela had felt the same way about it, re- 
membered Wesley Carr unwillingly. 

Adela had been his wife, married in the first 
flush of his headstrong youth, when all Broad 


| way seemed on the point of lying down at his 


| feet. 


Adela, too, had implored him to let 
her help, so they could remain on Broadway 
and fight for place together, but something 
fiercely male in him had stubbornly refused 

Then, to be together, they had had to play 
Exiles from Broadway, 
missing it, pining for it, concealing their heart- 
ache of loss from each other as best they could, 
and by their love crippling each other's 
destiny. 


OOKING at Hester’s eager, pleading face, 

Wesley Carr realized that no man and no 
woman could serve two masters or two des- 
tinies. Love. Fame. You might have love, 
for the tiny while it would be yours. You 
might, less possibly, have fame. He’d had 
love with Adela, and it hadn’t been enough. 
Not for himself, and not for Adela, though 
Adela had loved him—if not with the same 
capacity for sacrifice with which Hester loved 
him, at least with a glowing power of emotion 
which remained vividly clear to him. 

Adela and himself, playing stock. Two 
years of it in a small mid-Western town before 
Adela died, protesting defiantly in her husky 
voice that the sacrifice had been worth while 
and that she would choose just the same way 
again if she had it to do. When he knew 
that at least part of the tears streaming down 
her face belonged to Broadway and her regret 
that she would never see it again. He had 

























he book of the month and mag- 
azines of fashion or public interest 
at hand. A corner that is distinctly 
her own. Here, in moments 
snatched between home direction 
and social engagements, your 

woman of today keeps abreast the cur- 

rent of the times and renews her contact 
ag the main channels of intellectual 
ife. 

If her corner is made colorful, com- 
fortable and convenient by this painted 
Normandy peasant chair and hand- 
decorated portable book stand, she is 
indeed fortunate. 





The chair is our No. A. C. 4057; the stand 
our No. 2632. These and other delightful 
Elgin A. Simonds pieces are sold by Dealers 
of Distinction everywhere. Ask for the 
names of the nearest. 


THE ELGIN A.SIMONDS COMPANY 
New York Syracuse, N. Y. Chicago 


SIMONDS 
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No more coaxing! 

Children love 
Wheatena and never 
ure of it. Oftenthey 
want second help 
ings. Child health 
authoritics recom 
mend Wheatena for 
children as young 
as seven months be 
cause of its digesta 
splendid 
whole wheat nour- 
ishment 


bility and 











Open package and 
measure cuptul ot 
Wheatena. 


Pour Wheatena 
slowly into 6 cups 
actively boiling 
water. Cook three 
minutes. 


On vour table in 3 
minutes, at less 
than 2 cents a 


pound. 








never tasted such flavor! 
Whole wheat at its best! 


Bring your briskest appetite to breakfast. You'll relish 
every spoonful of this tempting, golden feast. 
and toasted to nut-like deliciousness. 


Roasted 

Such flavor as you 
That's why children, 
too, prefer Wheatena and enjoy it day after day. Have it 
for breakfast tomorrow. 


never have tasted in any other food. 


Let family benefit from these healthful, whole 


wheat nutriments in Wheatena: Protezns for body-building; 


your 


Carbohydrates for energy; Mineral Salts for bone and tissue; 
Vitamin B for growth; Vitamin E 
abundant in the golden heart of wheat 
and retained for you in Wheatena. FREE... 


Bran for safe regulation; 
for vital energy 
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Dust of Broadway 


sacrificed Adela to his love for her, but no other 
woman should pay as high a price. 

“A man, if he is a man—” began Wesley 
Carr, looking at Hester and remembering 
Adela. 

Hester perceived that something had intro- 
duced a jarring note. Set about reclaiming 
his mood into something more pleasant. Took 
his hand in both of hers, patting it in a fugitive 
caress whose charm lay in its very lightness. 

“You don’t understand how much I love 
you, Wes,” she said very low. ‘Enough to 
give up Broadway. Enough to give up fame. 
Enough to give up everything in the world 
except you!” 

It was almost as though she knew what had 
been on the very tip of his tongue in a sudden 
honesty which would have disclosed the un- 
promising grimness of his immediate future. 
He couldn’t quite bring himself to say it after 
that. Nor, knowing that he had hurt her, to 
refuse her plan for them to have dinner beside | 
the casement window which opened over the 
city, in the growing dusk. 

They had dinner, served by Hester’s maid, 
and he ate delicious food with bitter thoughts 
jabbing at him: angry, hurting thoughts in- 
spired by male pride offended by his apparent 
inability to achieve the success he demanded 
of himself. 

Hester didn’t care that he was less successful 
than herself. Hester had meant her offer to 
share with him. Hester would bring him here 
to her delightful apartment and give him half 
or all of what she possessed, whole-heartedly. 
Only he couldn’t accept, any more than he had 
been able to accept from Adela, from whom in 
reality he had accepted so much more. 

Wesley Carr was quiet. So quiet that Hester 
redoubled her sympathy and her tenderness 
and succeeded only in making it harder for him. 

So many, many people would have envied 
him his réle of Hester’s beloved; he knew that 
well. So many, many people would have 
envied him his place across the table from her 
sparkling self, with the city spread out in a 
jeweling of electric lights beyond the window. 

Youth—he was only thirty-odd—good looks, 
love. He had everything except success, and 
could apparently be conscious of nothing but 
the dregs within his cup. 

Presently it was time for Hester to go to 
the theater, and he went with her. 

At Hester’s insistence they walked up 

Broadway to the theater ins stead of taking a 





cab, and he had a shrewd idea that Hester 
was purposely saving his purse. Her very 
consideration, because there was need of it, 


served only to deepen his depression, and 
during a momentary pause at a street crossing 
he gave vent to bitterness. Wind driving a 
deal of dust into their faces, from which 
Hester took shelter behind her upraised sleeve, 
gave him the opportunity. 

“See that, Hester? That’s us—dust of 
Broadway! Blown wherever the breeze of 
destiny chooses, but always belonging to 
Broadway, no matter how far we are 
blown!”’ 

Hester caught his meaning. Drew another 
of the quick breaths of pain. ‘“Let’s hope 
that at least we'll always be blown somewhere 
together,” she said gallantly. 





Immediately he was sorry for his bitter 
speech, because tears were somewhere just | 
back of Hester’s lovely, creamy voice. Were | 
just back of the tremble in her throat. Back 
of the whiteness of Hester’s face. 


\ll the time he stood in the side-wings that 
night, he was remembering that sound of near- | 
tears in Hester’s voice, and being sorry. How | 
contemptible a thing to hurt a woman whe} 
loved him, just because life was using him | 
shabbily! 
} 


M ARTIN BECK had a semicircle of prints 

spread out before him when Wesley Cart 
called at exactly eleven the next morning 
lake a look,” he invited nonchalantly 

Wesley Carr leaned down over the desk. 
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AUNT ELLEN says: 


“T’ve never seen a 








Creamy Golden Fruit Cake ai: oe 
delicate—tich, and Christmasy tool 
With pineapple, cherries, fruit juices, 
shredded cocoanut and almonds. . 

Ask for Aunt Ellen's wonde rful recipe. 
Address Aunt Ellen, Dept. 1, The 


Griswold Kitchen, Erie, Penna. 














Patented 


handier, handsomer, 


trustier tea kettle anywhere 
than my Griswold Safety Fill! 


WHEN I'm making a Christ- 
mas Fruit Cake or Plum 
Pudding, and needing hot 
water around it constantly — 
then, and many a time, how 
glad I am my tea kettle’s a 
Safety Fill! It has a special 
place for refilling from faucet. 
Though the steam’s rushing 
out of the spout, and ready 
to rush out of the big center 
hole, there’s no risk of scald- 
ing my hand. The kettle’s 
large, flat bottom makes the 
water heat inahurry. Square 
shoulder on bottom front 
keeps it from rocking when 
tilted for pouring. The spout 
pours water in a straight, 
steady stream. Shiny, sturdy 


cast aluminum in beautiful 
Colonial design — that tea 
kettle’s the handsomest thing 
on my stove!” Griswold 
Safety Fill Tea Kettles make 
welcome gifts. Buy one at 
any better-class hardware, de- 
partment or house-furnishing 
store. Or if your dealer can’t 
supply you, send us $5.50 
and we will send you the 
five-quart size tea kettle di- 
rect. The Griswold Mfg. 
Co., Erie, Penna., U. S. A. 


Makers of Extra Finished Cooking 
Utensils in Cast lron and 
Waffle Irons, Food Choppers, 
ble Stove and Furnace Pipe 
Fruit Presses, Mail Boxes, 
other Portable Bake Ovens, 
tric Waffle Bakers. 


1luminum 
Rever St 
Dampers 
Bolo and 
and Elec- 


GRISWOLD 
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venient size and read- 
ily moved about, It 
does not splash, even 
with cover off. Enam- 
elled table top is ex- 
actly table height. It 
has burnished copper 
body, is substantial 
in construction and 
attractive in appear- 
ance. 
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Who builds the Whirldry? 


HE Dunham Whirldry Washer, with pioneered features that have 

been accepted enthusiastically by women everywhere, is built in 
the plant of the Winchester Repeating Arms Company. Behind every 
Dunham Washer stands the name “Winchester”"—known the world over 
since 1866 for leadership in quality and reputation. 


1 
s 








A revelation in electric clothes washers, the Whirldry offers features 
never before combined in any other similar household equipment. 

Consider the fact that the Whirldry is self-emptying—it was originally 
designed self-emptying without attachments. Note that it has no wringer 
and needs none—clothes are whirled dry-for-the-line without changing 
the position of the spinner-basket. Study the Whirl-rinsing principle— 
this makes possible soaking, washing, bluing, rinsing and drying without 
removing the wet clothes from the washer. 

The exclusive features of tl. Whirldry enable you to get clothes really 
clean and on the line in the shortest possible time. It not only handles 
all the ordinary family washing, but also those unusual pieces from finest 
laces to bulky blankets. 

Let us send you an illustrated booklet “Betty Whirl Broadcasting”— 
it comes without obligation and tells the complete Whirldry story. 


Greorce W. DunHAmM CorFORATION 


* 5 WINCHESTER AVE., 
~ New Haven, Conn. 
wy jy fy 
| GEORGE W. DUNHAM CORPORATION 
eo 5 f j 275 Winchester Avenue, New Haven, Conn, 
REN RAM oo Ple ase s¢ nd me booklet,“*Betty Whirl Broadcast- 
\WHIRLDRY ing’’ which describes the exclusive features of the 


Whirldry 


Bligh says 


I hope my story you will read, 
It’s full of washing hints, indeed— 
You’ earn just whythe Whirldry way City 
Beat. ; |] the rest—so write today! 


DUNHAM WAFER Shy WASHER. 


Rinses as it WHIRLS~ Dries as = WIIRLS SNEED noWringer 
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Dust of Broadway 


Looked. Gasped sharply. And looked again. 

Martin Beck laughed. ‘Look religious, 
don’t they? Those soulful eyes of yours, 
that lean face, and clever lighting!’’ 

Wesley Carr experienced an unaccountable 
hostility. “What sort of part are you consider- 
ing me for, Martin?” 

Martin Beck told him. 

“I won’t accept,” refused Wesley Carr 
instantly. 

Martin Beck played with a_ paper-knife, 
turning it around and around between his 
short, stubby fingers, with his eyes downcast 

“This engagement is good for six months, 


| Wes: an outdoor pageant to be played on the 


Western coast.”’ 

“T won’t accept,” refused Wesley Carr flatly. 

“Can you refuse, Wes?” 

Unwillingly Wesley Carr remembered the 
slatternly landlady and her ultimatum which 
had to do with the forthcoming Saturday 


| night, his sheaf of unpaid bills, and the slim 


possibility of even a good summer engagement. 

“It pays well, Wes,”’ argued Martin Beck. 
“And what does it matter what kind of success 
you have, so long as it is a success?” 

The gospel of Broadway. The creed 
Broadway speaking. 

“What makes you think I can play it?” A 
sullenness which was the beginning of capitula- 
tion was in his tone. 

Martin Beck brightened. ‘“You’re a fine 
artist, Wes. You’re more than a good actor 
it isn’t acting with you; you simply are what 
you play.” 

As Wesley Carr continued to hesitate, he 
became urgent. 

“Take it, Wes, for both our sakes! You need 


| it, and I'll never be able to get the right man 


unless you do. Honest, it’s been the hardest 
commission I ever had to fill, up to the day you 
walked in, tired of life, tired of the world, with 
something in your face ad 

Wesley Carr drew a long, slow breath of 
uncertainty. To be taken away from Hester. 
To try something entirely outside the range 
of his experience. To leave Broadway 


Dust of Broadway .. . again he felt the 
tiny particles of dust gritting against his face 
Dust of Broadway . . . to be blown to any 
chance resting-place. And now, himself, 


inexorably to be blown to the Pacific coast! 
“I'll take it,” he yielded. “Because, after 
all, you're right, Martin: I can’t refuse.” 


ESTER came down to the train to see 

him off, in a frozen calm which was 
pathetic in view of her red eyes and her first 
outburst when he had told her of his approach- 
ing departure. 

“You can’t do it, Wes! You can’t go away 
and leave me for six months.” 

Later she had begged him to take her with 
him, offering te throw over her part in the 
Broadway success. 

‘Fame doesn’t mean anything to me, Wes 
not really! I’m just filling in time having a 
try at it until I get what I want. And what 
I want is you. Honestly, dear!” 

But Adela had talked like that, and Adela 
had died with her glorious talent mute, and 
he wasn’t going to have it happen again. He 
knew Hester. Anew what she could do, un 
hampered by her unwise love for himself. 

Knowing how unhappy Hester was, he was 
gentle with her. Time enough to do what 
was best and break his life away from hers 
later. Hester thought she meant what she 
said about fame being nothing, and perhaps, 
for the time being, she meant it. Later on 
Hester would measure the cost, and the cost 
of love would be too high. 

Hester said one thing more in protest as she 
stood beside the train, waiting for it to pull out 

pretty in her trim dress in spite of her red 
eyes. 

“You won’t see that I’m not Broadway 
dust,” she said to Wesley Carr, leaning down 
to her from the observation platform of the 
California limited. ‘‘You won’t see that it’s 
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the X-RAY shows 


‘tiny bones and teeth | 
developing imperfect y 

















Doctors say a startling percentage of babies’ X-ray pictures show failure of 


bones to grow perfectly. 


— even in the healthiest- looking babies / 





j 
Delayed closing of 


the ‘‘soft-spot’’ 
often occurs 





NSIDE, where it can’t be 

seen, the damage starts! 

A defective development of 
the bone structure so insidious 
that it is more than likely to 
touch even the well-cared-for 
babies in intelligent modern 
homes! 

This is the new knowledge 
which X-ray investigators are 
disclosing. 

For the beginning stages of 
improper bonedevelopment do 





not show on the surface. Long ; ; ail 

before its pronounced symp- The weight curve of an infant often goes 

up surprisingly when he first starts 
getting cod-liver oil 


toms appear, long before even 
the most watchful mother 
could tell that her baby is not perfectly all right— 
the imperfections start. 

For it is now scientifically established that 
sound bones and teeth cannot be formed 
unless a certain food factor* is adequately 
supplied. 


Sunlight and cod-liver oil 


Natureapparently meant ustoreceivethisessential 
element from the action of the sun on the bare skin. 
For it is not found to any helpful extent in milk— 
nor in cereals—nor fruits—nor vegetables. But for 
light alone to produce an adequate amount of the 
necessary substance, there must be a lot of it, and 
it must be applied to the bare body. Even window- 
glass absorbs or deflects the effective rays (ultra- 
violet )—to say nothing of clothes and houses. It is 
usually impossible, doctors say, for an infant to 
get enough sunlight to keep him safe. 

That is why cod-liver oil is now being so widely 
prescribed. For it isthe one food which is extremely 
rich in the vital rickets-preventing element.* 


A routine preventive measure 


The modern baby is generally supposed to get his 
daily cod-liver oil just as he gets his orange juice — 
*Anti-rachitic {rickets-preventing]}. 


Squiss’s Cop-Liver Oi 


PRODUCED, TESTED AND GUARANTEED BY 
E. R. SQUIBB & SONS, NEW YORK 
Chemists to the Medical Profession Since 1858 





to supplement his milk. Baby 
specialists, infant feeding clin- 
ics, health departments, uni- 
versity investigators—from 
all such authorities comes the 
advice “To be on the safe side, 
give cod-liver oil.” 


Sick less often 


These authorities say that oth- 
er benefits followits use; forthe 
best cod-liver oil is extremely 
rich in asecond important food 
element **—known to be es- 
sential for growth and the 
maintenance of health. This 
element increases resistance 
to various infections so that children, as well as 
babies, who get cod-liver oil regularly, are actually 
sick less often. 

Sorich is Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil in this building- 
up element that one teaspoonful contains more of 
it than twenty-four cups of the best grade of milk! 





Now you can get a better 
cod-liver oil 


The mother who begins to give her baby cod-liver 
oil should select one that is known to be pure and 
reliable. 

Important improvements in the methods of 
preparing cod-liver oil have been scientifically 
worked out by Squibb experts. 

Methods which result in high purity and 
effectiveness. Methods which help preserve 
the vital values until the 
last spoonful is used. 

Careful motherseverywhere 
are using Squibb’s Cod-Liver 
Oil with the confidence physi- 
cians havetaught them tohave 
in the Squibb name. 


~ **Vitamin A—for growth and re- 
sistance. 
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Give Goop HousEKEEPING for Christmas 





ACH CHRISTMAS thousands of men and 
women solve some of their gift problems 


As a Gift it never 


with Good Housekeeping. 


fails to arouse enthusiastic appreciation. 
minds the recipient of your thoughtfulness 12 


times a year. 


This year YOU can give Good Housekeeping and 


get besides a Gift Copy of the price- 
less “Book of Menus, Recipes, and 
Household Discoveries’’—without 
cost! 

You may have the Gift Book sent 
either to you or to the friend for whom 
you subscribe. 


A Book You Cannot 
Buy 
Good Housekeeping’s Recipe Book 
has unique value because it can- 
not be bought at any price. But we 
will give it to you absolutely with- 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, Dept. GH-B1226 


119 West 40th St., New York City 


Enter subscription to Good Housekeeping for 2 years for $4.50 


[] to be sent to my friend. 


——- 





(Check below to whom subscription is to be 


It re- 


and get this remarkable 
COOK BOOK 


for yourself— 
or for another gift 
WITHOUT COST 


252 Seasonable Menus 
456 Tested Recipes 


100 Household Discoveries 


out charge in connection with your gift sub- 
scription to Good Housekeeping. 

It is more than an ordinary cook-book, for it 
presents the cookery experience of thousands of 
housekeepers tested and approved by Good House- 


keeping Institute. 


cAbout 
Gift Subscriptions 


A beautiful Christ- 
mas Gift Announce- 
ment Card in your 
name goes to the 
person to whom you 
send Good House- 
keeping. 

Subscriptions in- 
tended for Christ- 
mas Gifts should 
reach this office be- 
fore December 15th. 


sent 


[] to be sent to me. 


I have placed a check opposite the name to which the Gift Book is 


to be sent. 
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I will remit on receipt of your bill. 


EXTRA COPY FREE: If you send remittance now 
an extra issue will be added to your subscription. 
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Here is what it contains: 


252 Seasonable Menus 
Money-saving menus for every meal 
in one week out of each month in the 
vear. They show how to make 
economical use of the delectable sea- 
sonable fruits and vegetables that 
lend variety to your table. 


456 Pet Recipes 
Sent in to Good Housekeeping Insti- 
tute by the best cooks everywhere 
each the special pride of its sender. 
Kvery one has been tested and ap- 
proved by the Institute as practical 
and simple. 


100 Household Discoveries 

New and simpler ways of performing 
dozens of everyday tasks. Magie short- 
cuts that will make the day’s housework 
shorter and easier. These 100 have been 
selected as the best of thousands of sug- 
gestions that have been sent in to Good 
Housekeeping by enthusiastic readers all 
over the world. ‘They will help save 
your time, money, and temper, just as 
they have helped thousands of other 
housewives. 


To get the Gift Book without charge mail 


this Gift Subscription Coupon NOW 


Street 
City 
Good Housekeeping $3.00 a year without Gift Book, Canada 50c extra per year, Foreign $1.00 extra. ! 
He ce ee ee ee ! 
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Dust of Broadway 


an accident, my being on Broadway at all. 
That I’m really a misfit here. I—why, I’m 
the settling kind, Wes. I don’t want to be 
dust. I want to take root somewhere and dig 
in deep, so a breeze can’t blow me away. I'd 
like for us to dig in deep somewhere toge ther. 
Be happy together. Progress together!” 

The train had begun to move. Hester was 
running alongside it, trying with desperate 
haste to finish what she had to say. 

Wesley Carr leaned far down in a panic of 
fear. “Don’t, Hester! Go back, Hester! You'll 
get yourself hurt!” 

The triumph in her eyes at this proof of his 
solicitude was the last thing he saw, except a 
steadily dwindling figure in blue. 

Uneasily he wondered if Hester was crying, 
and found he could no longer see the dwindling 
figure because his own eyes were wet. Prob- 
ably Hester was crying. Even the landlady 
had cried, tears which had unexpectedly 
touched him to the heart because, after all, 
he'd never been more than ordinarily courteous, 
and very poor p 

With a slight 1 > nse of self-consciousness he 
wondered what the other people on the rear 
platform would think if they knew he was going 
West to play the part of Christ for six months. 

To play the Christ! 


4 


FE HAD an apartment to himself in Cali- 

fornia, high on the roof of an old-fashioned 
hotel, from which he could see the whole city, 
and the mountains in the distance, and from 
which the stars at night seemed very close 

It was lonesome. It was different from 
anything he had ever known. It was strangely 
peaceful. Sometimes, in spite of the loneliness 
and its remoteness from Broadway, he liked it 

Days and nights of sitting up there alone 
on the roof, studying his part and studying 
the Bible . . . Funny, when he hadn't once 
opened a Bible since his kid days! And he had 
the beginnings of a beard nowadays, a thin, 
silky beard which felt unfamiliar and made his | 
face seem unfamiliar when he looked into a 
mirror. 

Studying, studying, studying, no time for 
people. Just himself and the warm sun in 
daytime, and the bright starlight at night 
with his meals mysteriously appearing on a 
tray, with the roof to exercise on, tramping 
to and fro with a manuscript in his hand and 
with Hester to think of when he had time to 
think. 

litting himself into the part, trying his voice 
on words holding magic in their depths, finding 
beauty eventually in what were only phrases 
at first. Studying gestures and, to find the 
appropriate gestures, striving to feel the words 
himself. Finding a new humility as the days 
of preparation went by. Finding in himself a 
slowly growing wish to measure up to the 
part that the words themselves might not be 
defrauded and emptied of meaning. Feeling an 
inflexible purpose and march toward a goal 
in the words given him to say. Feeling, in ‘he 
end, that he himself had some part in that 
inflexible purpose. 

\fter all, he told himself with growing ex 
citement, it was the greatest réle ever given 


anybody to play. The most dramatic, the 
most appealing, the most emotional, the 
most . . . he would stop short for lack of 


words to make clear what he meant, although 
deep in himself he knew well. 
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MORE and more time to think of Hester 
as he felt a growing reluctance for the 
society of his familiar kind. More and more 
satisfaction with just the warm sun in day- 
time and the nearness of the stars at night 
Less and less appetite for his food, so that at 
last he lived on fruit, bread, and the white 
breast of chicken. A distaste for noisy laugh- | 
ter. One day the sudden arresting of his hand | 








It happens in the {i 


best of ensiohovele S 
— but there is a way out 


O matter how carefully you scrub and scour wash- 
bowl, bath tub, and kitchen sink, at times the drains 


become slow-flowing—sluggish. 


That’s a job for Drano. For Drano scrubs and scours 
down in the drain-pipe where a scrub brush won’t reach. 
It dissolves grease, hair, lint, bits of animal and vegetable 
matter—the accumulation of soapy refuse that clogs drains 


and makes them balk. 


Use Drano regularly in bathroom, laundry and kitchen to 
avoid drain nuisances and plumbing bills. It positively 


will not harm porcelain, enamel or plumbing. 


A Household Necessity 


In over a million homes, Drano is now considered a 
household necessity. There is nothing else like it for 
opening clogged drains and keeping them open. Drano 
also disinfects and deodorizes garbage cans—keeps the 
refrigerator drain-pipe clean end sanitary — removes 
grease from garage floors—cleans clogged down-spouts, 
too. 

Buy a can today at your grocery, drug or hardware 
store. Or send 25c for a full-sized can. Express charges 
additional outside of the United States and Canada. 
The Drackett Chemical Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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35 cents in Canada 
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To clean grease- 
encrusted Pots and 

Pans 

Dissolve one table 

spoonful of Drano in 
enough water to cover 
utensil in a dishpan. 
Stir with a spoon. Im- 
mersearticle until 
clean. Rinse thoroughly 
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The Sliny Arcadians plan 
a surprise for Santa Claus 


“If only I could find something new in toys,” sighed Santa 
4) Claus, “but I guess that’s too much to hope for.” 
ta wo TI The tiny Arcadians overheard him. And so they planned a 
1\\ | real surprise—a new toy furniture set for the old, old game 
||" of “playing house’”-— one that wouldn’t break easily— that 
looks real. Santa gasped with joy when he saw the first one. 
So tremendous were his orders that even the Tiny Arcadian 


| “| women were pressed into service in assembling room and 
paint shop. 
U Every piece is just like the big pieces that are so popular 
v with Mother in her real kitchen. There is a tiny Roper Stove, 
_-= a Gurney Refrigerator, a Crane Sink,a Boone Kitchen 
aia Se — Cabinet, Table and Chairs, and a Curtis Breakfast 
F 2 


=| Nook,all in spotless white lacquer. Each complete set 
carries a background that makes a real kitchen. 

(Cc >. = The Tiny Arcadians also make many other splendid 
Tee cast iron toys—Yellow Cabs, Mack Dump Trucks, 
: Fordson Tractors, Chevrolet Coupes, Fageol Safety 
| 1% Coaches, and other popular models, with or without 
\ | rubber tires. Thousands of mothers endorse them by 

N= - |; liberal purchases. 





} \ / UU All the better toy shops and stores carr) these well-made | 
| toys; or write us—we'll see that you are supplied. 
U ARCADE MANUFACTURING CO., Freeport, Ill. 
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ARCADE TOYS 


“They look real’ 








Dust of Broadway 


in the act of lighting a cigarette, and after 
that he smoked no more, because the action 
offended him with its unfitness for the part he 
was playing. 

Something of the dignity pertaining to the 
part was now invested in himself. On his 
way in and out of the hotel people whispered 


| among themselves and gazed at him with a 


strange respect in which he had a queer, 
reluctant pride. 

There came a night when Wesley Carr, 
clad in a white woollen robe, with his chest 
heedlessly exposed to the chill air of a Cali- 
fornia night, let his marvelously tender voice 
ring out in words of ancient promise from his 
opening station on a mountain side. 

The response from his audience was startling. 
Not in the way of applause, because applause 
would have seemed out of place, but in the 
great surge of feeling which came silently 
over the footlights and which he had never 
before felt in any audience. Touched and up- 
lifted by that surge of feeling and the need he 
feli reaching out to him, he knew that triumph 
lay ahead of him. 

And knowing, did not care. 
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N ABEL CHRISTIE wrote her congratula- 
1 - - ‘ : 

tions to him, assuring him that a Broad- 
way opening awaited only his decision. 

On the morning he received Mabel’s letter, 
written in red ink on dark gray paper, he 
turned it around and around curiously in his 
hands and finally laid it aside with no indica- 
tion in his face of what his thoughts might be. 

Martin Beck wired his congratulations, and 
to himself, as he wrote out the telegram, 
Martin Beck was wishing he could see Wesley 
Carr in his new réle. Wes always fitted him- 
self into a part so remarkably, and with this 
part . . . Martin Beck was wearily con- 
scious of the unceasing stir of Broadway 
traffic far below, of the sameness of the dis- 
heartened group waiting in his outer office, 
of his own growing dissatisfaction with every- 
thing he knew. His yearning to see Wesley 
Carr represented precisely the same urge of 
personal need which manifested itself nightly 
in Wesley Carr’s audiences. 

Hester also wrote congratulations in a 
subdued manner which was almost a reproach. 
She was glad he had scored a success; she was 
very glad. Her own play was continuing its 
run on Broadway successfully, although the 
nights were hot. She hoped for a short rest 
later, although that was indefinite. 

Her very restraint was heartbreaking to 
Wesley Carr. Hester meant that she hoped 
he was satisfied now that he had the success 
he had always longed for. That he had the 
contentment her love had not been able to 
give him. That she was torn with the anguish 


| of missing him, and too proud to say so. 


“Oh, my dear!” sighed Wesley Carr, reading. 
Meaning that he was not happy. Meaning 
that he was not satisfied. Meaning that fame 
no longer meant so much and that love meant 


| more. And understanding that he had mor- 


tally hurt Hester, who loved him. 


E MADE friends as the season progressed, 
friends of a different type and a different 
standard of values from those he had ever had 


| before, friends of widely varying background, 


but united by a common love of beauty. 
Hilda Long, creator of lovely songs. Marise 


| Ravenay, writer of lovely prose. Philip 
| Ravenay, her husband, painter of lovely bits 
| of still life, who had turned his back on the 


smoke and batik of studio life to dwell con 
tentedly in a tiny house set in a garden high 
above the sea. Alice Claire, who modeled in 


| clay. Henry Judson, prosperous business man 


and power on the West Coast, who had backed 


| the pageant with both power and money in his 
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confident belief that beauty pays dividends. 
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RADIO 


THE AMBORADA—7 TUBES—$310 


Bosch Radio has three outstanding features which make it uniquely attractive to 
the woman proud of her home. A Christmas Gift worth while—first the beauti- 
ful cabinets harmonize with modern decorative ideas, next the tonal quality of 
Bosch Radio is unapproached and is devoid of those marring noises usually 
associated with radio, and lastly Bosch Radio is exceedingly simple to operate. 


The Amborada, powerful, armored and shielded seven tube receiver is 
controlled by a single knob. Famous orchestras are at your service, lectures, 
fashion talks, news items, are yours at the turn of a dial. The attractive, early 
American period cabinet hides away all batteries, chargers and equipment. 


The five tube Cruiser is also powerful and armoredand its unified control makes tun- 
ing pleasingly simple. Se¢ and hear Bosch Radio before you buy any radio. The 
Bosch Dealer near you will gladly demonstrate its su- 
perior qualities. If you wish we will send you his address. 


All prices slightly higher—Colorado and west, and in Canada 


SPRINGFIELD MASSACHUSETTS 


Manufactured under patent applications of the American Bosch Magneto Corporation 
and licensed siso under applications of the Radio Frequency Laboratories, Inc. 
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A half ~ million 


enthusiastically 
Praise 


» EDGEMONT 
CRACKERS 


“I have recommended EpcemMont 
CRACKERS,” says one woman, “to 
all my friends who were unfortunate 
in not knowing of such good crackers.” 


oe | 


Another woman “IT enjoy 
Epcrmont Crackers so much 

have given packages 
that others have the 


pleasure . 


Says 


} 
several away 


might same 


* + * 


MAGINE finding a cracker 
so unusually delicious that 
women, by the thousands, want 
their friends to share their dis- 
covery. Literally a half-million 





Order, today, golden-brown 
“Edgemonts” from your grocer. 
You'll enjoy them especially 
during the coming holiday sea- 
son of good things to eat. 
“Edgemonts” are different 
with their appealing true-wheat 
flavor. Because they're baked 
from freshly-ground flour, 
milled right in our own bakery. 
And the green, triple-wrapped 
package brings them to you 
oven-fresh and crisp. 





women have expressed 
enthusiastic preference 
for“*Edgemonts.” They 
tell us how they have 
recommended these 
wonderful crunchy- 
crispcrackers toothers. 
They express the desire 
that other women try | (i: 


This 
White 


joy with them this su- A coup 
preme cracker delight. | »* 
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ti ai? 
Beautiful 


eled Pantry 
Box 





Better class individual 
grocers sell EocemMont 
CRACKERS, 25 cents 
(one-pound package). 
If your grocer doesn’t 
have them, send us 
his name and 50 cents 
and we will send you 


Enam- 


fresh afte two (2) packages by 
“Edgemonts” and en- | heen opened “Ye 


Yous for | Parcel Post, prepaid, 


om printed in the United States. 





In Canada, 60 cents. 
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” Grahams, Ginger Snaps and Cheez-Its 


also unusually good 


THE GREEN & GREEN COMPANY, DAYTON, OHIO 
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Dust of Broadway 


Mrs. Willoughby, a seventy-year-old aristocrat 
of dim vision and young heart. A dozen others 
who made him equally welcome, giving him 
the privilege of dropping in at odd times when 
he had a spare moment to sit quietly in a cor- 
ner, listening to merry talk. 

He liked the quiet, unobtrusive friendliness 
extended to him by these people; liked the 
feeling of completion their friendship gave to 
his life; longed to share it with Hester, from 
whom he heard less and less often as the months 
went by. 

How Hester would have fitted in here! 
With his mind’s eye he saw Hester gracing a 
tea table beside the fire, or out in an arbor 
beneath the warm sun. Heard her charming 
laugh which came from deep down in her 
round white throat. Saw her pretty cordiality 
making guests welcome and at ease. To just 
such a background Hester belonged. 

The Ravenays had achild. A gay, laughing 
youngster of fluffy, yellow curls and confident 
belief in the world’s goodness. Sometimes, 
watching the Ravenay baby at play in a garden 
of flowers, with the blue sea below stretching 
to the horizon, Wesley Carr, with a tightness 
in his throat, was constrained to think of his 
own childhood by sheer force of contrast. 

Naps taken in the top tray of a trunk in a 
theatrical dressing-room when he was very 
small, with his parents coming in between acts, 
nervous, irritable, apprehensive. Himself 
watching the action of towel and cold cream 
in the first smear of grease-paint removal. 
Cindery day-coaches with a small boy curled 
up on a red plush seat in a nausea of repugnance 
against the smell of varnish, banana peel, 
the human flesh not at its best. Dingy hotels 
with threadbare carpets and gray sheets, 
with both father and mother forever learning 
new parts and himself playing with unchildish 
quietude in a corner lest he disturb the neces- 
sary process of memorizing and earn the result- 
ant reprimand. 

Without blaming his parents, realizing that 
they had, in fact, given him their limited best, 
it was impossible for Wesley Carr not to won- 
der at times, with his eyes intent upon a yellow 
head flitting above flower blooms, if some actual 
injury hadn’t been done him by his haphazard 
rearing, and if the Ravenay baby were not 
being given a permanent gift in the way of 
happy childhood. 

‘or the first time he began to perceive the 
benefits accruing to those not blown from 
place to place by the breeze of destiny. Friend- 
ship. Peace. Security for little children 
If ever he had a child, he wanted for his child 
what the Ravenay baby had! 


I ONG, long thoughts Wesley Carr would sit 

“thinking with the hubbub of congenial spirits 
met ina friendly atmosphere going on about him. 

There came a day when, driving along in the 
little car which now belonged to him, Wesley 
Carr stopped the engine to look up a slanting 
mountainside to where a stood high 
above the heads of other houses. It was a 
tiny little house with a tiny strip of green 
grass over which somebody had_ worked 
arduously in a land of much sunshine and little 
rain. A tiny little house which not only looked 
over the heads of other houses, but promised 
a view of water in the distance 

He got down out of his car. Found his way 
up a slanting path of cobblestones to where the 
door stood open in friendly fashion, It 
empty, the little house. It was for sale. It 
mutely begged a sympathetic tenant 

Wesley Carr wandered through its few 
rooms. Stood at last looking out toward a 
silver spread of water in the distance, and 
remembered, with an acute clarity of vision, 
his room in the lodging house just off Broadway 

Probably he wouldn't have to go back there 
again, although it was impossible to tell which 
way the dice of chance would turn up for him, 


house 


was 


| but nowhere in the little side streets which are 


the back eddies of Broadway would he find 
the blue skies of dawn or the nights of silver 
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FINE CRYSTAL AND 


Wuen you sit down to dinner 
on Christmas Day, your table 
will do honor to all the dear 
old family customs. You want 
the table itself, laden with good 
things, surrounded by friends, 
to look its most festive best. 
Let Fostoria help you! Snow 
white cloth and sparkling sil- 
ver are lovely with colored 
glass. Have plates, tumblers, 
cups and saucers, even platters 
and vegetable dishes, of Fostoria 
to heighten the effect....You 
can use this complete new din- 
ner service of Fostoria every 
day, too. It is perfectly prac- 
ticable for serving hot foods. 
Fostoria dishes never craze, 
are hard to chip.... When you 
plan gifts for your friends, 
remember Fostoria. . . . The 
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The complete din- 
& ner service of Fos- 
toria is made in 
green, amber, blue 
and crystal, plain 
and etched. Every 
prece of Fostoria 
leaves our factory 
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DECORATED GLASSWARE 


dinner service is open stock 
plan. In green, amber, blue 
or crystal. Plain or with del- 
icately etched, absolutely 
permanent patterns. Fostoria 
also makes all kinds of stem- 
ware. At the better shops. 
Prices reasonable. Send for 
**The Little Book About Glass- 
ware,’ free. Address Dept.G-12, 
The Fostoria Glass Company, 
Moundsville, W. Va. 
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No spoken word can quite voice the welcome ex- 
pressed in the furnishings of an attractive home. 
Such a greeting invites guests with its courtly 
hospitality, puts them at their ease and makes 
them reluctant to leave. 


With the changing of times and tastes, perhaps 
your home has lost something of its original 
attractiveness. It may be the floor coverings need 
renewal. Nothing can put more lite and person- 
ality into a room than a beautiful rug of a design 
and coloring that blends perfectly with the other 
furnishings. 


Some time soon go to your dealer and ask him to 
show you his collection of Bigelow-Hartford rugs. 
He will display them gladly for he knows them 
to be the finest product of the loom. 


You will be charmed by their rich quality and 


coloring. 


If your taste runs to patterns he has them in the 
most exquisite designs. Or if you prefer plain 
shades he has these, too, in every tone. No invest- 


Bigelow 


RUGS 5 


December 1926 Good Housekeeping 








Through the doorway 


this welcome 1s revealed 


Far back from the street stands a comfortable home 
surrounded by great old trees. While its more pre- 
tentious neighbors are silent, it 1s alive with youth, 
laughter and gayety. Friends are forever coming 
and going. It is the one house on the street that 
seems to live... What is the reason? 


ment you can make will bring you more in real 
pride and satisfaction than Bigelow- Hartford rugs 
or carpets. You can buy them secure in the 
knowledge that a century old reputation stands 
behind them, every one; that they are guaranteed 
against the slightest hvavi imperfection. That they 
will give you long years of honest, loyal service. 


“ Bigelow- Hartford” is the oldest manufacturer of 
rugs and carpets in America. You cannot buy 
Bigelow- Hartford quality at less than Bigelow- 
Hartford prices. 


the back. 


Look tor the name woven on 
It is the guarantee of quality. 


AT YOUR SERVICE—A Department of Home Dec- 
orations. You are invited to write this department 
for suggestions on the selection of rugs and for 
advice on other problems of home furnishing. 
Write for interesting new illustrated booklet, 
“Color and Design—Th-ir Use in Home Decora- 
tion,” which gives helpful information 
about all home settings and furnishings. 
Bigelow- Hartford Carpet Company, 385 
Madison Avenue, New York. 
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Dust of Broadway 


which had been an integral part of his life for 
nearly six months. 


8 


HE pageant came to an end. He wore the 


white woolen robe for the last time. 


Heard | 


for the last time the low murmur of hope and | 


supplication from his audience. Felt for the 
last time the yearning of his audience toward 
himself as messenger. 

Laying aside the white robe that night, he 
suddenly caught it to his breast in a gesture of 
affection and grateful acknowledgment which 
may have been theatrical, but was none the 
less sincere. 

His time of exile was ended. He could go 
back to Broadway now, only he no longer 
had any urgent wish for return. But because 
returning to Broadway was the logical thing, 
and because of Hester, he began next day to 
make his preparations to that end. Sending 
for a barber, he had his hair cut short and the 
delicate silken beard shaved off. 


After the barber had left him, he looked into | 


the glass to find himself and yet not himself. 
A difference in expression, somehow. An 
absence of strain and discouragement. <A 
refining, somehow, of all he had formerly been. 

In the middle of his packing he was surprised 
by a visitor. Mabel Christie, in the newest 
and smartest of sports outfits. Ten pounds 
lighter in a spurious youthfulness. With her 
hair three tints yellower. With her face 
skinned to baby softness. 

“Well!’’ greeted Mabel Christie with a self- 
conscious clatter of beaded bag and cigarette 
case as she settled herself in a chair. ‘Don’t 
look at me as though I'm a ghost on rampage, 
Wes! I came out to see your performance 
for myself.” 

“Like it?” inquired Wesley Carr absently. 

“Swell!” conceded Mabel Christie. “You 
certainly put it over, Wes: gave me a choke or 
two myself, and I’m hard- boiled.” 

Mabel was seeing his performance in the 
light of a purely histrionic achievement, giving 
to the part itself no iota of beauty and 
power : 

Wesley Carr gazed at Mabel Christie with 
an awareness of details almost microscopic 
in effect. He not only saw Mabel Christie, 
but he felt Mabel Christie with a spiritual 
awareness comparable to nothing he had ever 
known before. 

“We'll knock Broadway cold together, Wes,”’ 
Mabel was prophesying with a greedy glitter 
of prospective triumph in her shallow, light 
blue eyes. ‘‘You've got something you didn’t 
have before.” 

He saw Mabel's dyed hair, with its spurious 
yellow. Her face, with its spurious youth. 
Her figure, with its spurious grace. He saw 
Mabel’s restlessness. Her greed for glory. Her 
greed was for himself, because he meant one 
more possession. Because he was hard to get! 

This was what fame had brought Mabel, 
the fame for which he had vainly sighed, the 
fame for which he had counted love not 
enough. 

After all, 


cake. Considered in the light of anything 
more, it became the source of what Mabel 
was, 


“Tt’s no go, Mabel,”’ he heard himself refus- 
ing. “I’m through: to play another part after 
this one would only be anticlimax.” 

Mabel stared at him with her mouth slightly 


open. ‘You got religion, Wes?” 
Smiling, he shook his head. “It’s not 
exactly that, Mabel.’”’ When the words first 


flashed to the tip of his tongue he had been 
merely thinking of a way of letting Mabel 
down easy, but as he heard them said, he knew 
he had only voiced his innermost feeling 
Any other part would be anticlimax! 

Mabel took his refusal as a personal affront. 
Her face burned scarlet. She looked suddenly 
more than her forty years, with pufis of rage 
beneath her shallow eyes. 


fame was only the icing on the | 
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in the body of the sheet. 
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pensive sheets characterizes Dwight 
Anchor sheets and pillow cases. 
Yet they cost no more than you 
are accustomed to pay. 

Ask for them at leading dry 
goods and department stores. Mark 
the date when you get them— 
prove how they wear! The Dwight 
Manufacturing Company (Minot, 
Hooper & Co., Selling Agents, 11 
New York). 
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Your little girl . . . what joy she will take with her Lloyd 
Doll Carriage! How many happy hours it will keep her out 
of doors, industriously airing her “baby”. 


And the carriage itself! It is the last word both in vehicle 
refinement for dolls, and in doll carriage economy for you. 
It is staunchly built, yet beautifully artistic. And it has 
the same type of spirally woven body and top found on the 
famous Lloyd Loom Baby Carriage. Also the steel wire 
center in every upright strand. Adds to its strength—re- 
duces its cost. 

Order from your dealer. See Lloyd Loom Children’s 
Furniture. Look for the name Lloyd on your purchase. See 
your dealer today or write us for his name. 

The Lloyd Manufacturing Co. (Heywood-Wakefield 
Company), Menominee, Michigan. Canadian Factory: 


Orillia, Ontario. 
LI Patent Trocess | 


100M WOVLNN 
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Dust of Broadway 


“There’s them that know what side their 
bread is buttered on!” she declared forcibly. 

“f don’t doubt it!’ agreed Wesley Carr 
gently. “It’s all a matter of preference, 
Mabel, Everything is!’ 

Henry Judson came only a few minutes 
after Mabel had departed wrathfully, to find 
Wesley Carr looking over the parapet of the 
roof at the mountains smiling in the distance, 
holding out his hands gratefully to the warmth 
of the friendly sunshine. 

“Packing to go back to Broadway?’’ in 
quired Henry Judson, lighting a long, pale- 
brown cigar and pufling a preliminary cloud of 
smoke forth luxuriantly. 

“‘Packing,”’ acknowledged Wesley Carr. 

Henry Judson turned his pale-brown cigar 
around and around between his blunt fingers, 
regarding its tip attentively. ‘“‘We like you 
out here, Carr. We'd be sorry to see you go 
We'd like to have you throw in your lot with 
us. Lately we’ve thought you were beginning 
to like us.” 

Wesley Carr turned to look full at Henry 
Judson. 

Henry Judson smiled. Their proposition, 
he explained, was for Wesley Carr to play in 


| the pageant each year it was revived, and in 
| between times he personally had various proj- 


ects which could occupy his time. 
“T’m not afraid you won’t make good, Carr,” 
he said. ‘“‘When you’ve a part to play, it 


| isn’t acting with you; you simply transform 





yourself, and I’ve a conviction that applies 
to everything you do.” 

In a tone almost of awe, he expatiated. 
“You changed!” said Henry Judson. “I 
saw you change before my very eyes. When 
you came here, you were any Broadway actor 
out of a job. I saw you grow. Deepen. Rise 
to the heights. I know you can do it again, 
even though the heights are different!” 


AFTER Henry Judson in turn had left him, 
Wesley Carr stood smiling at the hills 
towering above him, thinking of Hester. 

He was no longer dust of Broadway. 

Hester had not wanted to be dust of Broad- 
way. 

Hester must come out to him, since he 
could not go to her. 

He would send her a wire. Immediately, 
because it would take four days to get to him 
even if she started at once. Hester would come, 
because Hester loved him. 

He would fix up that tiny house high above 
the sea level in the four days. His new 
friends would help. He was certain of their 
eager interest and approval. But first he and 
Hester would come here, high up on the roof 
where he had found a new self . . . 

Hester and himself, with the warm sunshine 
in the day, and the brilliant moonlight at night 
and the friendly mountains brooding ov :r 
them. 

Briefly he had a pang of regret that Hester 
had not seen him in the part which had been 
his best and valedictory performance, before 
he was reminded that it was not a valedictory 
performance. Next year he would again play 
the Christ, bringing a new richness and tender- 
ness to his portrayal because of his own in- 
creased happiness. 

The little pink stucco house above the sea, 
perhaps eventually a yellow-haired child in a 
flower garden belonging to himself and Hester, 
friends who would love them both—Wesley 
Carr drew a great sigh of thankfulness. 

Hester would come. He had only to use the 
phrases she had given him in her incoherent 
speech of farewell. 

To dig in deep together, so a breeze couldn’t 
blow them away . . . to be happy together 
. . . to progress together . . . neither Hester 
nor himself was to be dust of Broadway any 
longer. 

Mentally drafting the terms of his tele- 
gram to Hester, he was forced to smile at the 
sudden perception that dust, definitely settled, 
became no more and no less than solid ground. 
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HE genius of Paderewski, 

de Pachmann, Casella and 
Gieseking lives forever through 
the magic of the Welte-Mignon 
Licensee Reproducing Action. 
Only Welte-Mignon Licensee 
possesses the secret of perfect 
reproduction. 

Through Welte-Mignon Li- 
censee the playing of the world’s 
greatest pianists is brought to 
your home, flawless, magnifi- 


° . VLADIMIR DE PACHMANN 
IGNACE PADEREWSKI cent, its glory undimmed. _ 


You can have Welte-Mignon 
Licensee in 115 different pianos. 
The famous Welte-Mignon Li- 
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An Everlasting Remembrance — Books for Christmas! 











By 
JAMES OLIVER 
CURWOOD 


His first historical novel. A romance 
of old Quebec and the best of its kind 
since Cooper wrote “The Deerslayer.” 


The 
BLACK 


HUNTER 


Illustrated by Arthur E. Becher Price $2.00 


By 
PETER B. 
KYNE 





A fragrant and colorful tale of the 
California Forests and their lovable 
rugged folks. A fascinating love story. 


The 
UNDERSTANDING 
HEART 


Price $2.00 Illustrated by Herbert M. Stoops 











Greater than “The Garden of Allah’”’ 


THE UNEARTHLY 


This novel bares the soul of 
the popular leader in May- 

fair’s younger set, an ardent 
woman whose wiles had 
never failed to conquer. By 


ROBERT 
HICHENS 


Price $2.50 


Crowned by the French Academy 


A CHILD IS BORN 


An intimate journal record- 
ed from the soul of an ex- 
pectant mother. One of the 
most extraordinary books 
ever put on paper. By 


RAYMONDE 
MACHARD 


Price $2.00 

















An Ideal Gift Book 


THE CITY OF 


THE GREAT KING 


Twelve gorgeous page illus- 
trations in full color by Amer- 
ica’s foremost illustrator alone 
make this book worth double 
its price. 


Pictured by 
DEAN CORNWELL 
Described by 
WILLIAM LYON PHELPS 
Price $2.50 








A Gift Set of Five Volumes 


The Complete Works of 
OSCAR WILDE 


The possession of these famous 
writings is a mark of distinc- 
tion. Beautifully bound and 
an education in themselves. 
Novels, plays, essays and poems. 


Sets of limp leather: $12.50 


Separately: $2.50 
In cloth(sets only) $6.50 the set 
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Wallflowers 


(Continued from page 


marplot, ingenious as to her methods, seeming 
to do nothing with seriousness, but accom- 
plishing her ends. 

“Why go in?” she asked. ‘“Can’t we sit 
out here? These trees are heavenly.” 

He fetched chairs. She posed herself against 
the one with a fan-shaped back. The sunset 
was dulled, but there was still gold enough 
to light her. 

“I got your address from Mr. 
His letter came with yours.” 

Rufus said nothing. He was leaning against 
a tree, his eyes on Griselda, who, in pursuit 
of a beetle, flashed here and there like a white 
flame. 

“What an enchanting cat!” Sherry 

“IT have called her ‘Griselda.’ ” 

“Is she as meek as that?” 

“T thought she might be. 
to expect, of course.” 

“You are always expecting too 
Rufus, of people as well as pussy cats.” 

“That’s an open question, Sherry, which I 
refuse to argue.” He had regained his poise 
and was smiling. 

She said impatiently: “Sit down. 
talk to you about the ivories.” 

“What is there to talk about?” 

“I mean to have them. Of course, you know 
that, Rufus.” 

“T told you I had sold them to Felix Maulsby.” 

“T shall buy them back.” 

Rufus gave a short laugh. 
He has promised not to sell.” 

She shrugged her shoulders. 
to promise anything!” 

“Felix is a man of his word.” 

“He thinks he is.” 

He refused to discuss Maulsby’s state of 
mind. “Sherry,’’ he demanded, ‘‘why do you 
want them? And why should we act like two 
children grabbing for a toy?” 


Maulsby. 


said. 


It was too much 


much, 


I want to 


“T think not. 


“How silly 


HE new note in his voice arrested her 

attention. The well-remembered bitterness 
was not there, but rather a grave challenge. 

“T want them,” she said, ‘‘because they were 
your father’s.” 

“No,” he said, 
want them.” 

“That’s utter nonsense, Rufus.” 

The old argument, flung back and forth— 
how often they had been at it! One might 
have thought the world was at stake instead 
of five small ivory figures. But the thing at 
stake was something more than that. His will 
against hers. If she bent him now, she would 
break him. And he would not bend. 

The gold had gone out of the sky. Sherry’s 
pink was dimmed to amethyst. Her impudent 
little face under her hat was a blank, white 
oval. He dropped into a chair opposite her. 
Griselda jumped to his knee. He ruffled her 
fur, and she stretched herself at her ease, 
purring her contented song. 

“Next winter,” Sherry said out of the dark- 
ness, “I am going to live in Washington.” 

The hand that was smoothing the white cat 
stopped. “What for?” 

“To be near you. 

“That isn’t the truth, Sherry.” 

“Well, then, to get the ivories.”’ 
laughter in her voice. 

For years she had laughed at him like that. 
And he hated it. He hated the thought, too, 
that she would be in Washington. Through 
all the years since his mother’s death, Sherry 
had been an octopus with a tentacle always 
out to drag him down when he strove to reach 
the surface. But now he had not only himself, 
but another, to strive for. Having once cast 
off his stepmother, and the influence she had 
for so many years exerted, he would float 
free on the sea of Sandra’s devotion. 

So he said with an effect of calmness: 
care where you are or where vou live. 
is my own. 


“you want them because I 


There was 


“T don’t 
My life 
I shall do with it as I please.” 
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“But what if you should want apiviates 


Rufus?’ 

He had braced himself for that, knowing 
she vould fling it at him. ‘Well, if I should 
want to, what then?” he flung back. 

“The game would be mine.” 

A long silence, in which he gathered strength 
to tell her the truth. It came at last. “I 
have met the girl, Sherry.” 

He was aware of a quick movement. She 
was leaning forward, and the fragrance of the 
exotic perfume she used came to him. 

“You mean you are going to marrv her?” 

ws 

“And let me have—everything?” 

“Ta” 

She was eager. “Tell me about it.” 

“There is nothing to tell.” 

“What rakes you say that, Rufus? There 
must be something of course. Where did you 
meet her? And what have you found in her so 
—incomparable that you are willing to lose 
the game to me?” 

“Why talk about it? When I send you a 
wedding invitation, you can play your trump 
card, and that will be the end of it.” 

“When will that be?” 

“As soon as she will set the day.” 

She was on her feet. ‘Congratulations.” 

He, too, rose. “Thank you.” 

“And—Rufus—what are you going to live 
on?” 

“My plans are my own.’ 

“Oh, well,” her voice held still that note of 
triumphant eagerness. ‘When I came, I 
didn’t expect such good news as this. I am 
almost inclined to give you the ivories for a 
wedding present.” 

“They are not yours to give.” 

“Perhaps they may be by that time, and— 
I shall want to meet the bride 
you a picture of her, Rufus?” 


| 


Have | 


“Haven’t you really, or are you just putting 


me off?” 

“T have no picture, but if you want to know 
how she looks, I’ve a print on the wall that 
will give you an idea.” 

N UNCONTROLLABLE impulse had 

come to him to display his treasure. He 
ted the way ‘nto the hou e. There were no 
overhead lights, so he held up a lamp, and its 
rays streamed down upon the picture. 

“It is called ‘The Boy in Red,’ ” he informed 
Sherry, ‘‘and is considered a masterpiece.’ 

Sherry looked up at it and laughed con- 
temptuously. “A child like that!’ 

‘Yes with a child’s youth and inno- 
cence. She has given me back my faith in life 
Sherry.” 

“Has she?” Sherry laughed. ‘Well, 
you thank her for giving me back a fortune?” 

Her head was up, the hazel eyes triumphant. 
The great diamond on her finger glittered- 
the diamond his father had given her. 

Rufus had a sudden revulsion of feeling. 
marriage was what she wanted, what she had 
schemed for. And now he was losing the game 
to her, and he had sworn he would not. That 
he would play it to the end. At whatever cost 
to himself, he would play and win! 

He hardly knew what he said after that, 
something trivial, and presently Sherry went 
away. He walked with her to her car. It was 
her own car, with a Japanese chauffeur she had 
brought from the Coast. 

They drove off, and Rufus went home 
through the dark grove, Griselda pattering be- 
hind him like a little white ghost. 

He sat for a long time in the darkness, think- 
ing. At last he entered the house and tele- 
phoned Sandra. 

“My dear, I can’t come.” 

“Is anything the matter, Rufus?” 

“Ves. Lam writing, 

“But, Rufus . . 
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Stevens Hotel, Chicago, ° 
World’s largest hotel— 
completely equipped by 

Chamberlin. 


LWAYS bear in mind that you 

have a right to expect the protec- 

tion of a permanent and responsi- 
ble service guarantee on the weather 
strip you buy. Also bear in mind that 
effective weather stripping of windows 
and doors depends entirely upon two 
factors—the expertness of installation 
—and the skillful design of the weather 
strip itself. Insist, therefore, on Cham- 
berlin Weather Strips because Cham- 
berlin value is reflected in 33 years of 
leadership. When you get a Chamberlin 
installation, you get the best material 
and the finest workmanship that can be 
secured, plus improvements made pos- 
sible by years of experience and research. 
Chamberlin supremacy is vouched for 
byits use in scores of thousands of homes 
and in such recent projects as the Stevens 
Hotel in Chicago—largest in the world. 
Remember that Chamberlin is guar- 
anteed for the life of your building. 


Write for information 


CHAMBERLIN 


METAL WEATHER STRIP CO. 
West Lafayette Blvd., Detroit, Mich. 


100 Sales and Service Branches 
throughout the United States 
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Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip Co. 
West Lafayette Blvd., Detroit, Mich. 
Please send me literature on Chamberlin Metal 
Weather Strips and Inside Door Bottoms. Also 
an approximate estimate for weather stripping my 


home which has--..--. windows and-...-.. doors. 
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Dear Dorothy: % 
Cheer up; I’ll save you! 
You aren’t so far away 
! trom Christmas ideas as 
you think. Try Thayer @ 
& Chandler—it’s from them 
I get my Christmas “inspira- 
tions.” 
» - ~ 

They’ve the most complete, new 1927 
“Yearbook,” just crammed full of the 
cleverest new ideas— and, what's 
more important to you, they 
will supply all the materials that 
are necessary to make these 
adorable things. Most 
as good as finding 
an Aladdin’s lamp, you see. 








==) Just to give you a peek be- 
fore you get the “Year- 
here’re some ideas I captured: 


- a aa 


book,” 


A brand new French Fabric Paint for 
making those stunning new 
scarfs, and shawls. Fine for { — 
curtains, table runners, and |& — 
dresses, too. You're clever 
enough to design your own, but if you 
don’t want to take the time, lovely de- 
signs are furnished. The girls 
would adore the things you’d 
make. ae 
Then, there are the cleverest 
plaques, picture frames, make- 
up boxes and jewel chests, just fun to 
make inthe stunning new polychrome. 
They're all on my list—but I’m 

alli sho’s who! A 
not telling whos who! i} A\N 

» » ve 

wood novelties, all ready to e 
lacquer—candle sticks, door 
stops, book ends, curtain holdbacks, 
jewel boxes, work boxes, cigarette boxes. 
Just what I’ve been wanting! 





And the duckiest new iron and 


a » a 


And lamp shades, oh, you'll love them 
parchment or linen—so col- 
orful and gay! For bigger gifts 
they’re wonderful, and anyone 
who gets one will be your 
slave for life! 
» » » 
Of all the things I saw in 
the “Yearbook,” I was 
wildest about the new art furniture—but 
I’m stingy, I’m going to make that for 





Rescued)... 














myself! The cunningest ladder-shelves; 
marvelous book- 
cases; gay trays for 
everything imagin- 
able; stunning tables, 
tip-top and all; snap- 
py magazine baskets. 
You’re so quick and 
clever, I suppose I'll be hating 
you because you'll beat me 
to them! 





Anyway, here’s wishing you 
luck! 





P. S. Don’t forget the address: 
THAYER & CHANDLER 
Dept. 20 
913 Van Buren Street, Chicago 
And, be sure to send for their 1927 Yearbook, 96 


pages, profusely illustrated (as they say in books!) 
—and I forgot to say they also have a brand- 





thing, and it’s only 50c now, 
though regularly 


new “How-to-do Book” dh 
YEARBOOK for 1927 


telis how to do almost every- 
~ 












‘ time. 


when you say your 
prayers 
“Yes . * a 
*Think of me.” 
He flung himself then down at his table, 


and began to write his letter 


“My Littte SAnpRA: 

“Sherry has just been here. She got my 
address from Maulsby. When I saw her com- 
ing up the path under the pines, I knew nothing 
good had brought her. If she had not arrived 
at that very moment, I should have been on my 


way to you. But since she came and I have 
talked with her, I feel I must write to you 
some things which will supplement what I 


told you that morning at the Library. 

“As I said then, I was ten years old when 
my father married Sherry, and my mother 
had been dead less than a year. But what I did 
not tell you was that for five years before my 
mother’s death, Sherry’s presence in my 
father’s office was a shadow on my mother’s 
happiness It isn’t necessary to go into 
it any further than that. I had never liked 
Sherry and could not affect a liking when 
came to the house. My association 
with my mother had made me sensitive to all 
that concerned her. Sherry hated me from the 
beginning. She was jealous of me because 
I was my father’s son, and because I might be 
a menace to her full inheritance of his fortune. 

“My father loved her. There is no doubt of 
that. She has a sort of hard prettiness; he 
liked the prettiness, and the hardness was a 
challenge to his strength. She lived a frivolous, 


she close 


rushing life and kept him amused. She was 
shrewd enough to feed his vanity. She made 
him feel he was still young, virile, handsome 
He did not reflect that no young woman 


marries an old man unless he has something 
to give her—a house, a fortune, ease of living. 

“So gradually she gained a complete ascen- 
dency over my father. He had a certain pride 
in me. I was strong in body and in out-of-door 
sports more than a match for most of my mates 
I made good averages in my studies. I was, in 
fact, a thoroughly normal boy, except for a 
growing fear of my stepmother, a fear which 
had nothing to do with physical cowardice, 
but which had to do with my affections. I was 
such a little lad, Sandra, and as I look back 
I am sorry for the boy who was myself. Sherry 
was always finding ways to hurt me through 
the things I loved. There was an old dog which 
I adored and which had been my mother’s pet. 
One day, when I had set my will against Sherry, 
she gave the dog away. It nearly broke my 
heart, and after that I was afraid to fight her 
If I did, she would retaliate by selling some 
thing in the house that I cherished because of 
its association with my mother—a chair in which 
she always sat, a teapot from which she poured. 
One day she went farther than that and dis- 
charged a faithful servant because I had de- 
fended him from her injustice. Now and then 
I checkmated her, as when she sent the dog 
away. I found out where he was, and bought 
him back and gave him toa friend. He was an 
Irish setter, and I can see him now waiting 
at my friend’s gate and being wistful when I 
went away. 

“As my father grew older, he became, I 
thought, a little gentler toward me, but Sherry 
saw that I was sent East to school and college, 
and though in my holidays I tried to show 
something of affection for my father, Sherry 
always came between us. And at last I stopped 
trying. 

“They had been married ten years when the 
war came. I had four years of it, and I think 
even my father was proud of the record I 
made. I can say that I fought with the best 
of them, and I won some honors. I am telling 
you this in no spirit of egotism. I only want 
you to know that I can fight anything—except 
Sherry. 

“After the war I stayed in Europe for some 
There were things I could do for our 


: ie" y | 
a dollar! It’s a 
bargain! HOW TO DO | 
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Wallflowers 


and I did them. I was not 
my father. I never asked 
though he had offered me an 


Government, 
dependent on 
him for money, 
allowance. 
“Then one day the news came of my father’s 
death. I went home to learn that he had left 
me half of his fortune, the other half to Sherry. 
But in a codicil it was expressly stated that if I 
married, my share would go to Sherry. It 
was really a fantastic thing for him to do. I 
have often wondered why he troubled to put it 
that way. He might have left everything to 
her at once, and that would have been the end 
of it. I can only think that Sherry herself 
influenced the wording of the will, so that she 
might have a hand in my future. She wanted 
to play with me as a cat with a mouse. She 
wanted me to be always stabbed by the knowl- 
edge that if I took the money, I couldn’t have 
a wife, and if I took a wife I I couldn’t have the 


money. 
“So you see, dearest heart, that if I marry 
you, Sherry wins. She will be victorious in the 


battle which we have fought so long. I care 
nothing about the money. In proof of that I 
can tell you that in the two years since my 
father’s death, I have spent not a penny of the 
income on my half of his estate. I have a small 
legacy from my mother. I have lived on that 
and on what I can make with my pen. 

“And now I come to the thing that is 
hard to say. Sandra, I can’t take you into my 
life. To do it would be to shadow you with 
the things which shadow me. Sherry would 
find a way to hurt us both. She has always 
hurt the things I love, and I will not have you 
hurt. 

“So lam going away 
seeing you 


Tomorrow. Without 
I had no right to woo you, but I 
was swept on by a tide too strong to stem. You 
will say, of course, that love is worth while only 
when it fights for the beloved. But one can’t 
fight the intangible. Sherry is my Old Man 
of the Sea; I can’t shake her off. When I am 
with her, I become not the man you know, 
not the man my men knew in France, but 
the little boy of ten, seeing his old dog sent 
away... 

“I shall give the keys of the house to the 
man from whom I bought it, and shall leave 
Griselda with him. I wish you’d look after 
her. She’s a loving little creature and will 
miss me. 

“T shall not ask you to forgive me. What- 
ever judgment you pass upon me I must en- 
dure. But always, through all the vears, I shall 
think of Juliet on her balcony, my lovely child 
—leaning down 


HEN he came to the end, Rufus dropped 

his head on his outflung arms and was very 

still. The white cat, who had sle pt while 

he wrote, waked up and gave an inquiring mur- 

mur. Still with his face hidden, his hand came 

up and caressed her. Even in the midst of this 
bitter moment, his hand was kind. 
CHAPTER XIX 

‘THE SODORA, starting out that afternoon for 

Baltimore, was a cocky little figure in dark 
blue with touches of white at the throat 
and wrists, her slim feet in beige stockings, her 
shining pumps of patent leather. 

Felix Maulsby eyed her approvingly. “I 
don’t see how you do it,”’ he said. 

“Do what?” 

“Make such an effect on so little.” 

“Well,” Theodora told him, “I put my mind 
to it. The trouble with most women is that 
they buy too much. Dressing well is a part of 
my job. I’ve got to get on in the world, and 
that’s one way to do it.”’ 

Felix had never known a woman quite so 
practical in her methods, and he found Theo- 
dora amusing. He felt he was making no mis- 
take in sending her to besiege the difficult cus- 
tomer in Baltimore. Her enthusiasms carried 
her a long way in dealing with people. She had 








CHAN DS of fairylike beauty : - 


Vou can have them 
in spite of housework 





Begin today to keep your 
hands soft, smooth... 
by this simple care 


OUSEWORK is necessary. 
Cooking, cleaning, dusting, 
sweeping—a satisfactory existence 
cannot go on without them. 
But must a woman sacrifice her 
lovely hands to these homely tasks? 
Keep your hands soft and smooth 
in spite of housework! Today thou- 
sands of women have learned how 
to preserve the smoothness and 
delicacy of their hands, by means 





Lovely soft, smooth hands, full of poetry 
and charm—you can have them with 
the right care 


of a new preparation which pro- 
tects the skin in spite of hard wear 
and tear. mm 


This new preparation is Jergens 
Lotion, a product containing ben- 
zoin and almond, two of the most 
healing skin restoratives known. 


Every time you have had your 
hands in water—use Jergens Lo 





Hands of gleaming whiteness and loveliness—these are the reward of the 
woman who uses this wonderful healing preparation 


tion, and see what freshness and 
softness it will give to your skin. 


Smooth, delicate fingers—flexible, 
soft wrists—hands of gleaming white- 
ness and loveliness—these are the re- 
ward of the woman who uses Jergens 
Lotion, as a frequent protection during 
the day. Because of its wonderful heal- 





This fragrant silvery liquid contains two of 
the most healing skin restoratives known. It 
leaves not a trace of stickiness 


ing power, Jergens Lotion will trans- 
form neglected hands in a week. 

You can get Jergens Lotion for 50 
cents at any drug store or toilet goods 
counter. Get two bottles at a time! 
Keep one on the bathroom shelf, to use 
for your face—keep another above the 
kitchen sink, for convenience when you 
are using your hands for housework. 


Now—the new large-size trial bottle 


The Andrew Jergens Co. 
3323 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 


For the enclosed 6 cents — please send me the new, 


large-size trial bottle of Jergens Lotion, and the book- 
let, ‘“Your Skin and Its Care.” 


Name 
Street 
City 


If you live in Canada, sendto The Andrew Jergens 
Co., Ltd., 3323 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario. 


- State... 
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WATCH YOUR THROAT! 
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Don’t let it become serious! 


S you probably know, certain 
harmful bacteria are constantly 
present in the mouth and throat. And 
unless proper precautions are em- 
ployed these disease germs may often 
get the upper hand and multiply more 


rapidly than nature can fight them off. 


At such times your throat becomes 
irritated —Nature’s way of tell- 
ing you there is danger ahead. 


Particularly at this time of 
year everyone should watch 


LIST 









—the safe antiseptic 


the throat very carefully. The ideal 
mouth and throat protection is the 
systematic use of Listerine, the safe 
antiseptic. 


Its regular use by the entire 
family, as a mouth wash and gargle, 
is an easy way to be on the safe side. 


Also, then you will be on the polite 
side in regard to that insidi- 
ous condition, halitosis (un- 
pleasant breath). — Lam- 
bert Pharmacal Company, St. 
Louis, U. S. A. 
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often made sales where he himself had failed. 

He was entrusting to her a precious silver 
milk-pot, engraved by Nathaniel Hurd, and 
she was to hint at other treasures. 

“She’s disagreeable to deal with,’ Felix 
warned her, “and you’ll have to keep your 
temper. I couldn’t, when I last discussed 
things with her, and that’s why I’m sending 
you. You’d better come home on the nine 
o'clock train and take a taxi up to our house. 
Marcia wants you to help plan the decorations 
for the garden party. It’s the last one she'll 
give before she goes to the North Shore, and 
she was much pleased with the way you ar- 
ranged the porcelain room in the shop.” 

“T rather liked it, myself,” Theodora ad- 
mitted. 

She had no false modesty. And her arrange- 
ment of the porcelain room and the results 
therefrom had been somewhat of a triumph. 
Things had been too crowded, so when a rich 
collector was expected, she had swept every- 
thing out, had put pink gladioli in a pair of 
old Delft vases, backed them with an eight- 


eenth century mirror, had draped a length of 


chintz which repeated the pink and blue, and 
had sold the vases, the mirror, the table on 
which they stood, at a price that had amazed 
Maulsby 

Thus, Theodora, having found the thing she 
could do, was doing it whole-heartedly. Doing 
it, perhaps, a bit too cocksurely, but youth 
was to blame for that, and age would tame her. 


HEN she finally entered the chair car on 

the late afternoon train, she carried a mag- 
azine, a leather hand-bag, and the milk-pot in a 
square box. For the first time in her life she was 
traveling in state and elegance. Her expenses 
were being paid by her employer, and there 
was no reason for economy. 

When the train started, she opened her 
magazine and began to read. Her eyes strayed 
now and then, however, away from her book, to 
her pale silken stockings and the slim and per- 
fect slippers. She liked very much the look of 
her feet. There was something unmistakably 
high-bred about them. Thank goodness, 
she and Sandra . 

At this moment, the complacency of her 
thoughts was disturbed by the sudden emer- 
gence of another foot into her line of vision. 
Up the aisle a chair had twirled slightly, and a 
silver-gray stocking and an ineflable gray 
shoe were posed on a hard, green-plush floor 
cushion which the porter had pushed into 
place. Theodora was sure she recognized that 
foot. Where had she seen it? 

\ hand, dropping over the arm of the chair, 
gave her the key. Stephanie! No mistaking 
her. She wore a ring that Theodora remem- 
bered, and there were besides those pointed 
lingers! 

Theodora’s conceit went out of her like a col- 
lapsed balloon. Stephanie always had that 
effect on her. Gone was the glory of her blue 
frock, her shining shoes. She felt that Stephanie 
would never have worn a shoe that shone. 
She affected always an air of simple elegance 
which drew eyes to her, yet seemed not to bid 
for the attention it attracted. Even now, as 
she leaned forward to speak to a friend across 
the aisle, she seemed utterly unconscious of the 
eyes upon her. 

The friend to whom she spoke was Ruth 
O'Malley, the Baltimore girl, whom the twins 
had met one night at dinner. She was, they 
had thought, delightful, with her frank manner, 
her deep laugh like a boy’s. Theodora made 
up her mind that she would if she could, get 
away without speaking to Ruth or Stephanie 
They would probably be met by the O’Malleys’ 
car, while the best she could hope for was a taxi. 

When the train reached its destination, 
Theodora made her exit through the rear door. 
She took with her the leather bag and the maga- 
zine, and it was not until she was well on her 
way that she discovered she had left the milk- 
pot. 





Wallflowers 


AS SHE hurried back down the piatform, she 

forgot Stephanie, she forgot Ruth O’ Malley, 
she forgot everything but the thing she sought, 
so that it was almost with the effect of coming 
out of ether, or of having been dead and being 
resurrected, that she was aware of a voice 
crying, 

“‘Doady Claybourne, how did you get here, 
and what in the world has happened?” 

It was Stephanie, of course, and Ruth was 
laughing and demanding as Stephanie had 
done, 

““What’s happened?” 

“T can’t stop,” Theodora, poised for flight, 
flung at them. “I’ve left something in the 
train. A milk-pot.”’ 

They stared after her in amazement. 

“What does she mean by a milk-pot?” 
Ruth demanded. 

“Some of Felix’s stuff,’’ Stephanie decided. 

“We'd better wait for her.” 

“Oh, well z 

When Theodora returned, she was radiant 
She carried a square box and waved it while 
she was still at some distance. 

“The porter had it,” she explained breath- | 
lessly. ‘I am sure he thought it was candy and 
hated to give it up.” 

“Ts it one of Felix’s things?”’ Stephanie asked. 

“Yes. And he has set a high price on it. 
This woman I am to visit w ants it awfully, but 
she isn’t willing to pay for it 

“‘Where does she live?’’ Ruth asked. 
we give you a lift?” 

“Charles Street.’ 

“It’s just a few blocks.” 

So Theodora sat between Ruth and Steph 
anie on the wide back seat of the big car, and 
Ruth asked to see the milk-pot, and said when 
it was shown: 

‘When you come again, you must let mother 
see some of your antiques. She’s wild about 
old things.” 

Theodora hardly heard the remark. She 
was suffering from a reaction of her exaltation 
of the morning. The glory had gone out of her 
day. Here she was bound for a great house 
where she mus _ try by hook or crook to sell 
her wares to a customer, and here were these 
other girls sweeping on to join a crowd of 
young folk at the country club, and sweeping 
back for a dinner dance at Ruth’s. 

Gale’s coming,’’ Ruth vouchsafed. 

Well, there it was! Ruth and Gale 
Stephanie! Young! Having good times! 

Yet when at last she was shown into the 
drawing-room of the Difficult Customer, her 
spirits rose. The thrill of conquest was upon 
her. If she sold the milk-pot, and the tea- 
board, and perhaps some other things, why 
should she care if Stephanie danced? 

Now, if this were anything but a true chron 
icle, Theodora would have been made to lead 
the Difficult Customer to defeat. She would 
have come off with flying colors. But neither 
of these things happened. The Ditticult 
Customer proved to be even more unpleasant 
than Felix had prophesied. She was dressed 
for dinner in impeccable black lace and 
amethysts, and she had a butler and three 
maids and had always had them, and she had 
always lived on the northwest corner of that 
particular block near Mount Vernon Square, 
and she had always had people do things the 
way she wanted them, and she wanted Theo- 
dora to take just two hundred dollars less for 
the milk-pot than the price asked. 

“Tt’s outrageous!” said the Difficult Cus 
tomer. 

“Not at all,”’ said Miss Theodora Claybourne 
of Virginia, who wouldn’t have spoken to any 
pickaninny at Windytop as the Difficult 
Customer had spoken. ‘Not at all,” repeated 
Miss Claybourne of Windytop. ‘“‘It’s really 
cheap at the price.” 

The Difficult Customer rose. 
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“That’s non- 


sense, of course, and you can tell Felix Maulsby | | 
She was imposing in her impec- | 
“T had intended, 


I told you.” 
cable black lace. said, | 
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” she 


Keep Your Step Graceful and 
| Tireless from Dawn to Midnight 





The spring, grace and strength furnished 
by Proven Arch Shoes enable many women 
to finish the day with energy to spare. At 
the first twinge of pain or fatigue you should 
relieve and protect your feet against nerve- 
nagging strain with these common sense, 
modish shoes. Aching feet and legs are the 
beginning of serious foot trouble. Don’t delay 
—investigate— 





Prescribed by Medical and Foot Specialists 


Proven Arch Shoes prevent 
foot troubles. Give support where 
needed to eliminate foot pains and aches. 
Permit natural unhampered spring in walk- 
ing or dancing. You couldn’t put on a more 
comfortable shoe. Wear them to enjoy good 
health, calm nerves and the utmost in long 
shoe life and hold-their-shape quality. 
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How to Obtain Foot Comfort and Style 


The Proven Arch book tells you 
everything you need to know to avoid or 
correct weakened arches. Foot posture, car- 
riage, lotions, antiseptics, cleansing, nail 
trimming and shoe fitting, all are explained 
so you can understand and benefit from the 
advice given. The latest Proven Arch styles 
are fully illustrated and described. Read this 


style 


book, select a pair of Proven Arch Shoes and 
experience how they soothe and strengthen 
tired, aching feet. For your feet’s sake and 
your comfort and health get this Free book 


and try a pair of these common sense, modish 
shoes. 
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Serve meals 
anywhere 
you please 


imH a Stakmore Set you can 

have a breakfast nook in’any 
cornerof yourhome.Forcard games, 
afternoon tea, or any time you need 
extra chairs, take out your Stak- 
mores. 

Stakmores open noiselessly and 
easily with a touch of your hand. 
Upholstered chair seats, tilted 
backs and sturdy rigid construction 
give a new experience in comfort. 

You will find Stakmores in a va- 
riety of beautiful stains and lac- 
quers. You'll also find Stakmore 
Tables to match—those rigid tables 
that can’t wobble because of their 
unique corner anchorages. We shall 
be glad to send you the name of a 
dealer in your neighborhood. Or 
send us $4.50 for an upholstered, 
mahogany finished StakmoreChair. 
Stakmore Co., Inc., Dept. J3, 200 
Madison Avenue, New York City. 


STAKMORE 


ARISTOCRATS OF 


FOLDING FURNITURE 
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“Mr. Maulsby shouldn't have sent you. 


jas her daughter 
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“to show it to some friends who are coming 
to dine with me. That’s why I had you bring 
it at this hour. But I shall not show it.” 

Theodora had risen also. She was not in the 
least impressed by the black lace and the 
amethysts and the butler and maids and three- 
score and ten years of residence on Charles 
Street. The things that daunted Theodora 
were beauty and the arrogance of youth as 
expressed in Stephanie. What did she care 
for this withered aristocrat with her years 
upon her? 

So she said earnestly, and with an air of 
meaning it: “I am sorry. I should have liked 
to sell it to you. But since you don’t want it, 
it will go to another collector.” 

“What other collector?” 

“She lives in Baltimore and is having a din- 
ner-dance tonight. But I am sure she will see 
me, and if not, I can come over tomorrow.” 

“What’s her name?” the impeccable black 
lace demanded. 

“That,”’ said Theodora, “I am not permitted 
to tell. Mr. Maulsby never allows me to speak 
of one customer to another.” 

“What a snippy little thing you are,”’ said 
the Difficult Customer with biting tongue. 

“He sent me,” Theodora told her, ‘‘because 
I worship the lovely things he has in his shop. 
And I'd hate to see them go into the hands of 
any one who didn’t worship them.” 

The impeccable lady knew she ought to stop 


ithe conversation right there—that it was be- 


neath her dignity to bandy words with this 
cocksure little creature. But she wanted to 
bandy words. So she said: 

“IT have made a study of old silver for years. 
But I don’t worship anything but God.” 

The words were no sooner out of her mouth 
than she had a feeling that she had gone too 
far. 

“Oh!” said Theodora, and that was all 

But the impeccable lady was left with a 
f having done something underbred 
and awful! 

Theodora, being shown out a few moments 
later by the impeccable’s butler, held her head 
high She had failed with the Difficult 
Customer, but she had other worlds to conquer. 
There was Ruth O’ Malley’s mother, the ‘‘other 
collector” of whom she had spoken. The re 
mark of the daughter had made little impres 
sion at the time it was spoken, but now it came 
back as significant 

She went into the big hotel, which was only 
a block or two away, and found the O'Malley 
number in the telephone book. She asked for 


sense ol 


| Mrs. O’Malley and was told she was engaged. 
| **May I take a message?’ 


“Ves. Will you tell her I’m a friend of her 
daughter, and I have some old silver to show 
her.” 

Presently the man came back. ‘Mrs 
O'Malley will see you if you can come at once. 
She is entertaining at dinner at eight.” 

Mrs. O'Malley was as plump and pleasing 
She was resting on a chaise 
longue after having her hair dressed, and was 
drinking iced chocolate. 

“My dear,” she said, when Theodora was 
seated, “‘it’s a dreadful thing, isn’t it, to drink 
chocolate before dinner? Especially when one 
needs to lose pounds! But it is a rule of mine 
not to be hungry at my own dinner table. It 
hampers one dreadfully to want to eat when 
one should be interested in one’s guests. And 
now, won’t you have a cup of chocolate with 
me? 


HEODORA was glad to have it. The day 
was hot, and her passage at arms with the 
impeccable one had left her somewhat shaken. 
It was delightful to rest at ease in the chintz 
covered chair, while the pleasant person on the 
chaise longue alternately sipped her iced drink 
and talked about antiques. 
Here was, Theodora discovered, no cold col- 


lector. Mrs. O'Malley was glowing, responsive. 
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“Trish glass is my specialty,”’ she confided, 
“because of my Irish blood. But I love these 
little, old silver things.” 

She handled the milk-pot with reverent 
fingers. ‘‘I want this. And I’m coming over 
to look at some of the other things. Tomorrow? 
We leave the day after for the North Shore 
with Stephanie.” 

Theodora rose. ‘We'll have tea in the 
garden. You'll adore it, Mrs. O'Malley. And 
you'll never get away without the Jacobite 
glasses.”’ 


HEODORA, emerging from Mrs. O’Malley’s 

room, found the whole house waiting as it 
were for the arrival of the guests. As she 
descended the wide stairs, she seemed to sink 
into a sea of rosy light. There were flowers 
everywhere, and their fragrance. Men and 
maids moved here and there, giving last 
touches. None of the family had come down, 
but in the drawing-room was one guest who 
said with an air of astonishment as Theodora 
reached the last step: 
* “Doady, how did you get here?” 

“In my new slippers.”” She was sparkling 

Gale surveyed her with interest. ‘My 
dear child, you look as if you had picked a 
star from the sky.” 

“T’ve picked a whole constellation.” 

“Tell me about it.” 

“Oh, I mustn’t stay. I’m not invited. Mr. 
Maulsby sent me over with a piece of old silver 
to sell to a customer, and I didn’t sell it. And 
on the train I had seen Stephanie and Ruth 
O'Malley, and they said Mrs. O'Malley was 
interested in antiques, so I came here =e 
she flung 
brace the 
darling.” 

Gale laughed. ‘‘You’re a darling,’ he told 
her lightly. ‘‘And you’ve enthusiasm enough 
to sell anything. How do you do it?” 

“Do what?” 

“Keeping yourself running at such speed.” 

“I've always had to do things. I'm the 
dynamo. Sandra and mother are the 
dreamers.” 

“Don’t you ever dream, Doady?” 

There was a startled look in her eyes, ‘Oh, 
sometimes—when I let myself.’ 

She was standing on the step above him, 
and at that moment, down the stairs behind 
her, came Stephanie—slim and white in her 
sleeveless dinner dress, a lily on a stem. 

“Doady,” she said with a touch of sharpness 
in her voice, “how did you get here?” 

“That’s what Gale asked me,’’ Theodora 
vouchsafed, “‘and I said, ‘In my new slippers.’ 
But it was really because Ruth told me 
that her mother liked old silver. So when my 
other customer wouldn’t meet my price, I came 
here, and I sold the milk-pot.”’ 

“To Mrs. O'Malley? Really?’ 

“Yes. And now I must run on, for the guests 
will be arriving.” 

“Don’t go,” Gale urged. “Stephanie asked 
me to come early, and here I am, and here you 
are, and there’s no reason why you can’t stay 
till the others come.” 

But Theodora knew there was a reason. And 
the reason had nothing to do with the arriving 
guests. It had to do with the fact that three’s 
a crowd! Stephanie wanted Gale to herself. 
And she didn’t want Theodora. 

Gale insisted, however, that she wait until 
he called a taxi. Then, when it came, he went 
out to put her into it. 

“I'd much rather be going back with you,” 
he said, holding the cab a moment to talk to 
her, “‘than eating dinner with Ruth’s gang 
Look here, let’s run away tomorrow and dine 
somewhere all by ourselves. Shall we?” 

Theodora had a fleeting vision of Stephanie 
waiting in the rosy light, slim and white like a 
bride. 

“Yes,” 
who triumphs over an adversary. 
love it.” 


; 
out her hands as if she would em- 
world, ‘‘and she saw me, and she’s a 


she said with the wicked joy of one 
“Ves, I'd 
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Charming in Design—Luxurious in Comfort 
— Marvelous in Performance! 


The New 
Metropolitan Sedan 
formerly $1955, now 


*1595 


f.0.b. Cleveland 


HIS new 1927 Chandler Metro- 

politan Sedan not only takes the 
prize for smartness—but also wins 
the big silver loving cup for quick- 
ness, quietness and smoothness of per- 
formance. 


It is a car every bit as pleasing to 
women as it is to men. For it combines 
a marvelous ease of handling, plus 
luxuries and niceties dear to a woman, 
with the dynamic power that all own- 
ers relish, men and women together. 


Every woman, moreover, greatly 
prizes Chandler’s “One Shot” system 
of centralized chassis lubrication. 
Think of the time and money and 


trouble saved by being able to lubri- 
cate the car by merely pressing your 
heel on a plunger! 


This same advantage is an appealing 
feature of all the other eighteen new 
Chandler models—together with such 
features as an air cleaner, an oil pur- 
ifier, 4-wheel brakes, thermostatic 
heat control, and self-adjusting shack- 
les that keep the springs buoyant and 
noiseless. 


Finer cars in every way—lower 
than ever in price. Beautiful new 
Sedans, smart Coupes, racy Roadsters, 
distinguished Touring models — $945 
to $1795. Ask for a demonstration. 


CHANDLER-CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND; Export Department, 1819 Broadway, New York City 





CHANDLER 
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SILVERWARE! Gifts bright as Christmas morning, that 

will still be lovely, long after fifty Christmas wreaths have 

faded . . . Exquisitely shaped pieces of COMMUNITY PLATE, 

that will bring silver-beauty to table three-times-a-day, for 
fifty years, or more .. . lovely. . . lasting. 
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CHAPTER XX 

WHEN Theodora reached home, it was very 

late. From the train she had gone out 
to the Maulsbys’ and had talked for a long 
time with Marcia and her husband. She 
found that they had more to discuss than the 
matter of the decorations. Felix had opened a 
branch on the North Shore and wanted Theo- 
dora to take entire charge of the Washington 
shop for the summer. 

“The people I have here haven’t any idea 
of doing it properly. You know my require- 
ments, and I shall be free from worry.” 

Theodora was still tingling with the excite- 
ment of it all when Marcia’s big motor car set 
her down at her own doorstep. She went on 
tiptoe through the dim halls and turned the 
knob of the door of her apartment with caution. 
She expected to find her mother reading in bed 
and Sandra asleep. But her mother was not 
reading. She was lying high on her pillows, 
breathing with difficulty, and Sandra was 
bending over her. 

At once Theodora’s own affairs fell from her. 
“Oh, what’s the matter?” 

“She had a faint spell,” 
sent for the doctor.” 


Sandra said. “I’ve 


Mrs. Claybourne tried to reassure them. 
“It’s nothing I shall be all right... 
presently tf 


But she was not all right presently, and when 
the doctor arrived, he gave one look and got out 
his hypodermic. 

“T’'ll have you comfortable before you know 
t,”’ he said cheerfully, and bent to his task. 

She relaxed in a moment, and the color 
came back to her cheeks. 

The doctor surveyed her. 
too hard?” 

‘Perhaps. 


“Been working 


And it’s so hot. Sandra and I 
went to a movie, and when we came back we 
were sitting on the balcony, and suddenly 
everything was black before me.” 

“I see. Well, you must stay 
morrow.” 

“TI ought to go to work.” 

“Not until I let you.” 

He wrote a prescription and said he would 
leave it at the drug store. “She must be kept 
quiet,”’ he told Sandra, who had followed him 
into the hall. 

Sandra asked, ‘“‘How serious is it?”’ 

“I can’t be sure. If her heart is involved, 
she may have to take a long rest.” 

Sandra told Doady later what he had said. 
Madge had gone to sleep, soothed by the drug 
which the doctor had given her. The 
girls lay side by side in their little beds and 
talked in low tones. 

“If she takes a long rest, it means giving up 
her position,” Theodora said. 

They considered that in dismayed silence. 
It seemed to sweep from them the very founda- 
tions of stability to have their mother unable 


in bed to- 


two 


to be, in the future, at the helm of their 
domestic bark. 
Out of the silence Theodora said: ‘The 


Maulsbys want me to take charge of their shop. 
They will give me better pay, but it won't be 
enough for us to live on.” 

Sandra, listening, let her sister plan. She 
felt she ought to tell Doady she was going to 
marry Rufus Fiske and that it would make a 
difference. But somehow she couldn't. bring 
herself to do it. Since Rufus’ message over 
the telephone, she had been oppressed by a 
sense of impending tragedy. Why should he 
Write instead of coming? And why should he 
want her prayers? 


SIE tried to tell herself that she was unnerved 

because of her mother’s illness. But she 
could not sleep, and at last she got up and 
went out on the balcony. Below her and 
across the way the balcony on which she had 
first seen Rufus was blank and empty. Once 
more there was a late moon, and the world 
Was spectral under it. To Sandra the night 
seemed sinister. In the room back of her, her 
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mother slept a drugged sleep, and in the house 
among the pines Rufus was heavy-hearted. 

She felt very small, very insignificant, in this 
moonlighted world. As for her prayers, how 
far would they carry in that vast overarched 
space? Yet she sent them forth, little mes- 
sengers of faith: 

“Help Rufus. And don’t let me be hurt. 
make mother well.” 
Such a child, 

balcony! 


And 


this litthe Sandra, on her 


HE next morning, Mrs. Claybourne was 

out of pain but weak. When the doctor 
came, he talked for a long time, then told Mrs. 
Claybourne the truth 


“You'd better give up work for a month or | 


two. Perhaps longer. 

“T might.” 

“It would be best if you could go away some- 
where. You’ve been used to country air.” 

Madge said eagerly, ‘“There’s my old place in 
Virginia—Windytop.”’ 

“Tf it is as cool as it sounds, it ought to do 
the trick.” 

When the doctor had gone, 


Can’t you get leave?” 


Sandra sat on 


the edge of her mother’s bed and told what the | 


Maulsbys wanted Theodora to do. 

“She could stay in Washington, and you and 
I could go to Windytop, Mumsie. And when 
Rufus and I are married, it can be in the old 
garden.” 

There were tears in Madge’s eyes. ‘My 
darling, it would be wonderful. If you could 
know how I’ve longed for the old house!’ 

Hand in hand, they talked about it, 
dreamers of dreams. The rest of July and a 
part of August and then—the wedding. 

“And by that time I would be well enough 
to come back heve, and Doady and I could 
have a maid, and you could keep house for 
Rufus.” 

How simple it sounded! Sandra, as she went 
out to make a lemonade for her mother, won 
dered how she could have been so silly as to 
be afraid. 

The mail, delivered by a house boy, was 
always dropped through a slot in thé door 
This morning it hit the floor with a thud 
Sandra snatched it up. Two thick letters. 

“One for you, from Sally Grymes,”’ 
Sandra told her mother. ‘‘Can you see to read 
it, or shall I turn on the light?’ 

can see,’’ Madge said, ‘‘but I don’t like 
the idea of having my bed down in the day 
time. Some one might come in, and here I'd 
be. It doesn’t look quite respectable. Sandra, 


is 


if I go to Windytop, it will be like heaven to | 


have my own big room.” 

To Sandra it seemed as if 
voice came through a thick fog. 
aged to answer, ‘Don’t worry; 
here this morning, Mumsie.”’ 

Mrs. Claybourne settled back comfortably on 
her pillows. “It will be wonderful to see Sally. 
You got a letter, too, didn’t you, dearie?”’ 

“Yes. From Rufus. I'll read mine while 
you read yours.”’ 

Sandra went into her own room and shut the 
door. Then she tore the letter open! Read it, 
standing! Page after page! 

When she had finished, she felt as if she were 
frozen as if when she took a step she 
would stump along on petrified feet 
if ice were forming about her heart 
if when it got to the middle of her heart she 
would scream and fall . ! 

But she mustn’t fall! 


her mother’s 
But she man 
nobody will be 


as 


as 


The doctor had said 


they must guard her mother against any 
sudden shock 

In the next room, Madge, having de 
voured Sally’s letter, lay thinking about it. 


How good it would be to go back and forth on 
neighborly visits! To have Sally at Windytop 
to help with Sandra’s wedding things! 

But where was Sandra? It was queer she 
hadn’t come back. But then, lovers’ letters! 
Dreams! wise way. 
Dreams! , 


Madge smiled in her 
girls had them! 


All 
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these | 





A scientific 
beauty treatment 
for fine furniture « 


At last modern science has made it pos- 
sible for you to heed the warning of furniture 
experts ‘‘ Never use a greasy polish on fine 
furniture!” 

Here at last is a polish that feeds the var- 
nished surface and—as if by magic — brings 
up the true beauty of the original finish. 





A new greaseless polish for 
furniture and automobiles 


It is the “vanishing cream” of furniture 
polishes. As easy as dusting. A few light 
passes with soft cheese cloth and the Wood- 
tone liquid vanishes, leaving a bright, gleam- 
ing surface perfectly dry. Will not even 
show finger marks. 


Prove it for yourself! 

Send 6c for ffie generous trial bottle of 
Woodtone today! Endorsed and used by 
132 furniture makers and 5000 furniture 
| dealers. They say: “We’re delighted with 
| t.’—R. W.C. & Co. “Superior to anything 
| hitherto used.” —A. H. V. Co. Try it in your 
own home. It’s far ahead 
of the best greasy polish 
you ever used. 


or FREE! 


A copy of Winnifred 
Fales’ Pook on the care 
of fine furniture FREE 
with every 30c order for a 
full size 4 oz. bottle. Mail 
the coupon today. Money 
back if not perfectly satisfactory. 
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These are some of our 
friends who wear Bilt- 
more Hand-Woven 
‘Homespuns. 


They are financially able to buy better, 
\if there is better material. The fact 1s, 
‘Biltmore Homespuns are as good as 
wool, dyes and handwork can make 


them, and are from one to two dollars | 


a yard less than similar cloths. 


Mrs. Calvin Coolidge, Washington, D. C. 
Dr. William Mayo, Rochester, Minn. 
Dr. C. A. Mayo, Rochester, Minn. 
\Miss Marion Talley, New York 
Mme. Galli Curci, New York 
Harold Bell Wright, Tucson, Ariz. 
“oq Barr McCutcheon, New York 
Rev. J. C. Manry, Allahabad, India 
Miss Doris Kenyon, Hollywood, Calif. 
Mr. Wallace Irwin, New York 
Adolph S. Ochs, New York 
Mme. Frances Alda, New York 
Mr. and Mrs. “Billy” Sunday, 
Winona Lake, Ind. | 
Mr. John Word Caldwell, Honolulu, Hawaii | 
Mr. Reinald Werrenrath, New York 
Dr. A. R. Van Linge, Maarssen, Holland 
Countess de Borsqelin, Paris, France 
Mrs. George W. Vanderbilt 
Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Schwab, New York 
Mr. Thomas Edison, Orange, N. J. 
Mr. Henry Ford, Detroit, Mich. 
Mr. H. S. Firestone, Akron, Ohio 
Mr. Elbert Hubbard, Roycroft Shops 
Mr.and Mrs. W.H.Danforth,St.Louis, Mo. | 
Mr. and Mrs. Simon Lake, New York | 
Mr. and Mrs. Cooper Proctor, 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Mr. and Mrs. Josephus Daniels, 
Washington, D. C. 
Sir Edward and Lady Murray, New York 
Miss Amy E. duPont, Wilmington, Del. | 
Mr. Fred Fish, South Bend, Ind. 
Mrs. C. F. Smith, Shanghai, China 
Mr. F. M. Estes, Carrigal, Bajo, Chile | 
Mrs. Junius Morgan, Princeton, N J. 
Senor Juan Riano, Royal Spanish Embassy, 
Washington, D.C. | 
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After a while the door opened, and Sandra 
entered. Her cheeks were pink, her eyes 
bright, her voice cool. “Did you have a nice 
letter, Mumsie?”’ 

“Yes. I'll read it to you.” 

“Not now. I must run out and buy some 
lamb for your broth. I'l! get Ione Morton to 
stay with you.” 

I don’t need any one to stay with me.” 

“Doctor’s orders, dearest.” 

“What did Rufus have to say?” 

“Oh, a lot of things. He’s going out of town.” 
Her hand was on the knob; she spoke over her 
shoulder. Then she went into the hall 

She stood for a moment, steadying herself; 
knocked at Ione’s door. 

Ione welcomed anything that relieved the 
monotony of her life. “You needn’t hurry,” 
she told Sandra. “I'll take care of her.” 

But Sandra hurried. She wanted to be 
alone in the dim church to find 
some corner . . . She mustn’t cry . 
people would see her eyes but she could 
gather strength on her knees : 

“Oh, don’t let me be hurt . . . like this... 1! 
I can’t stand it! I cawt!’’ 

She stayed so long in the church that she 
fairly flew to the market. When she got there, 
she told the man she wanted everything for 
Scotch broth... lamb... and carrots... 
and celery . and barley . oh, yes, and 
an onion . . . and two chops for herself and 
Doady ...and something for salad... 
and peaches for dessert. 

Reaching home, she put the lamb on at once 
to boil. Ione watched her with curiosity. 

**You’re the queerest girl to have your mind 
on such things. Most any one as pretty as 
you would think only of getting married.’ 

Ves, but Rufus didn’t want to marry her 

“We got the recipe for the broth from my 
grandmother,” she told Ione with outward 
composure. “Only she used mutton instead of 
lamb. We think the lamb more delicate. And 
of course she didn’t have celery.” 

She was cutting up vegetables—the carrots 
into small cubes, and the celery, and the onion 
into paper-thin slices. The onion brought 
tears. They streamed down her cheeks. 

“Let me do that,” Ione offered. ‘‘Onions 
don’t act that way with me.” 

Sandra handed her the knife. “I'll bathe my 
eyes,” she said, and fled to her room. 

It was not the onion now which made her 
cry, but her breaking heart. She flung her 
hands up to her face Let her tears flow 
and fall! If her mothe: asked questions, she 
could say she was peeling vegetables 


WHEN Theodora came home that night, she 


found Sandra spent and worn. 


“You look tired to death,” she said. 
don't you go to bed?” 

“T will,” Sandra promised. 
straighten things a bit.” 

Madge, propped up on her pillows, eating her 
broth, said: ‘We'll both have a good rest at 
Windytop. The doctor wants me to go, 
Doady, and I'll be glad to, if you can find some- 
one to stay with you. 

“Miss Carter will come,” said the forehanded 
Theodora. ‘I asked her today if she could do 
it. She’s wild about it. She’s fed up on board 
ing houses, and she’s old enough to satisfy any 
of your conventional inhibitions, as $ Sandra calls 
them. And when you and Sandra come back in 
the fall, everything will be just as you left it.” 

Madge smiled mysteriously. By fall, Sandra 
would be married. She thought Doady ought 
to know. It seemed a shame to keep things 
from her. So when Theodora was out of the 
room for a moment, she said, 

“It would be nice to tell Doady.” 

‘Tell her what?” 

“That you are going to marry Rufus.” 

But she wasn’t going to marry Rufus! 

Sandra, shaking up the pillows, said with 
her face hidden: “Oh, not tonight, Mumsie 
She’ll want to talk a lot about it, and I’m dead 
for sleep.” 

She went away after that. and Theodora en- 
tertained her mother with an account of the 
things she had done that day. She had sold 
a lot of antiques to Mrs. O'Malley, and Gale 
had come and Stephanie and Ruth, and they 
had had tea in the garden. But what she did 
not tell was that Gale had wanted her to keep 
her promise to go to dinner with him, and that 
she had not, because she had known she must 
get back to her mother. 

Madge, listening, felt that it was marvellous 
to have such daughters—Doady so successful, 
and Sandra with a wedding ahead. She won- 
dered that the child hadn’t said more about 
Rufus’ letter. Oh, well, perhaps it was natural. 
A girl liked to keep something of her romance 
to herself. 

But Sandra, lying wide-eyed in her little bed, 
staring into the darkness, told herself that 
there was no romance. Rufus had killed it. 
He didn’t care a fig for it . . . He had 
thought love a little thing . . . To be cast off 

forgotten 

She had eaten no lunch, she had eaten no 
dinner. She would never, she was sure, sleep 
again . . . She would only go on and on, 
forever . wanting Rufus! 


“Why 


“As soon as I 


(To be continued) 


Simplifying Christmas for the Children 


(Continued from page 88) 


| Wise Man” bear much reading for older chil- 
dren, and I hold with Dr. Joseph Fort Newton 
that Dickens’ “Christmas Carol’’ can stand an 
infinite number of repetitions. 

Before our Christmas Eve fire we never miss 


| rereading the story directly from St. Luke, just 


after the stockings are all in place. There is no 
substitute for that lovely portrayal at this time. 
Then we all sit still for a few minutes, gazing 
into the fire, no other light burning, except the 
little Christmas-tree globes. The whole house- 
hold seems then at peace with Heaven and 
earth. 

I make it a rule never to do anything myself 
at the holiday season which the children can do 
for me or for themselves. As soon as the tree 
is properly supported in a pail of wet sand, in 
a procession as dear to their hearts as the much 
heralded boar’s-head parade of old, they bring 
down from the attic the boxes of trimmings 
stored from other years. Christmas-tree orna- 
ments are like other family possessions; tra- 
ditions gather round them with use. We have 
one star which has topped our trees since we 
can all remember. Then, too, every child can 


- 


remember just how many little glass umbrellas 
we have. They know all about the bells with 
“Merrie Christmas” on them, and how the 
blue one has a hole on one side and has to be 
hung just so. 

If small hands can put up delicate ornaments 
without breaking. why can not they take them 
down and wrap them up again in their paper 
blankets to sleep until next year? Why should 
busy mothers do a task that the children seem 
to love almost as much as clothing the tree in its 
glad dress? I hand down some of the upper ones 
and caution them about undue haste. All too 
soon the gayly decorated tree is st anding agi 1in 
in its natural state, and the box procession is on 
its way upstairs. It seems to be just about as 
much pleasure to my children to put the gay 
trifles away as it was to get them out. 

Then the tree is cut into short lengths, and 
the branches are trimmed off. These we take 
one at a time and lay upon the fire. We enjoy 
even the tiniest branch as it crackles and burns 
in the fireplace. With all the lights out, we en- 
joy the glowing needles and sniff long breaths 
of its woodsy smell. And Christmas is ovet! 




















Sight the Ciné-Kodak 
either at waist height 
or eye level and press 
the release. Instantly 
the spring motor starts 
and the movie'sin the 
making. 














Turn the switch on your Kodascope, the motor starts, and you're showing movies, 


Keep ihis Christmas in 


Ciné-Kodak Movies 











ROM Tad up, movies the Kodak 

way furnish fun for everyone. First, 
the movies you make yourself —starting 
with the sports and pleasures of Christmas 
day. Then the screen classics—dramas, 
comedies, travelogues, animated cartoons 
(just wait, by the way, till Tad first sets 
his popping eyes on the antics of Felix) 
—all rented reasonably from a Kodascope 
Library for a private showing in your 
home. 

There’s pleasure complete — movies 
you make yourself of whoever and what- 
ever interest you. Regular movie theatre 
releases that you show yourself in your 
own home. 

Eastman equipment that makes this all 
possible includes the Ciné-Kodak, which 
makes movies as easily as any Brownie 


makes snapshots; and Kodascope, which 
projects them and is just as simple to work. 

There’s nothing you’d like better for 
Christmas—and you may be sure that al- 
most anyone on your gift list feels the 
same way. 

The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with Kodak 
Anastigmat £6.5 lens, is priced at $70; 
with Kodak Anastigmat £ 3.5, at an even 
hundred. The Kodascope C projector 
is $60. 

A complete outfit now—Ciné-Kodak, 
Kodascope, and Screen—as low as 


“a 
*140 
The thousands of Kodak dealers are 
now prepared to demonstrate the Ciné- 
Kodak. If your dealer is not yet ready, 
write us for Ciné-Kodak booklets. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., Zhe Kodak City 








Why are these troubles of the gums 
so fashionably prevalent today ? 


What brings them on? How dangerous ave they? 


How may they be avoided? How can Ipana help? 


OU have noticed, in all probability, 

that modern dentists are attaching 

great importance to the care of the 
gums. 

Within the past few years, this import- 
ance has been so progressively accented 
that now it seems to rise to a great cres- 
cendo, leaving the general impression 
that an epidemic of gum troubles has 
been suddenly brought to light. 


In reality, no such thing has happened. 
There is probably less trouble than be- 
fore. For the profession, having revealed 
the danger and made evident the cause, 
has also pointed out the simple, effective 
remedy. 


Our diet is to blame 
for our gum troubles 


The profession blames our diet for the 
troubles of our gums. Our soups and our 
sauces, our puddings and our fruits, our 
vegetables and our porridges—all are 
cooked to a soft consistency. We are 
“choosy” about the cuts of meat we buy. 
We demand our eatables soft and tender, 
and we get them so. The roughage and 
the fibre has departed from our food. 
Our diet, so soft and so delicious, has 
lost its power to stir our gums to health, 


And our national bad habit of eating 
too hastily does our gums no good. For, 
deprived of the natural massage that care- 
ful mastication would give, our gums 
have grown soft, flaccid and tender. 

It is these two causes that make gums 
logy and dull—dead is almost the word. 
The blood does not circu!ate, the gum 
becomes unhealthy. “Pink tooth brush” 
appears. Other troubles threaten. 


Dentists advise massage because it stirs 
up the gum tissues to health, because it 





E ating today is a lazy pleasure. Coarse 

foods, containing the roughage that is so 

good for our gums, have disappeared from 

our tables. And the dentists turn to massage 
to make up this lack in our diet. 
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Kindly send mea trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
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speeds to the depleted, softened tissues a 
fresh supply of rich and wholesome blood 
Dentists recommend massage with I pana 
Tooth Paste because Ipana has a special 
value in toning and strengthening gum 
tissue that is weak and undernourished. 


Why massage with Ipana 
is so good for the gums 


Ipana has this unique value because of its 
ziratol content. For ziratol is a prepara- 
tion with antiseptic and hemostatic prop- 
erties, which for years has been widely 
used by dentists to allay bleeding and to 
tone and strengthen weakened tissue. 


Even if your gums bleed but seldom 
even if “pink tooth brush” rarely appears 
—do the daily cleaning and massage with 
Ipana. It’s simple, easy and effective. And 
the best time to fight gum troubles is 
before they start. 


Give Ipana a full month’s trial 


Ask your own dentist about Ipana. He 
knows it. In fact, the 50,000 dentists to 
whom our professional men have shown 
Ipana are responsible for its start. 

The ten-day trial tube will be gladly 
mailed if you send the coupon, but the 
full-size tube from your druggist's, con- 
taining more than a hundred brushings, 
makes a far better test of Ipana’s power 
to improve the health of your gums and 
the brilliancy of your teeth. 


| IPANA Tooth Paste 
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THE INSTRUMENT OF THE IMMORTALS 





Tn of our keenest re- 
grets result from unwise 
investments. Only by ex- 
perience do we learn to 
buy the best, the safe, the 
universally trusted prod- 
uct. And perhaps the fin- 
est tribute to the merit of 
the Steinway lies in the 
fact that, with so many 
less expensive pianos to 
choose from, the public 
is buying the Steinway in greater 
numbers each year. 

The frank satisfaction of thou- 
sands of owners, the praise of a 
long roll of celebrated pianists, the 
preference of conductors, schools 
and conservatories of music for the 
Steinway—these are constant fac- 
tors in the ever-growing demand. 
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Paintep ror THE Steinway Cotrection sy Paut Aanpt 


MISCHA 


There is a Steinway dealer in your community, 
or near you, through whom you may purchase 
a new Steinway piano with a small cash 
deposit, and the balance will be cxtended 
over @ period of two years. 

Used pianos accepted in partial exchange. 


Prices: $875 and up 


Plus transportation 


Steinway & Sons, Sremnway Harr 
109 West Fifty-seventh Street, New York 
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But the most important 
reason for the choice of 
the Steinway is its true 
and provable economy. 
Divide the price of any 
one of the many styles and 
sizes by 20, 30 or even 40 
years. The result will ap- 
proximate the yearly cost 
of owning a Steinway, a 
figure that never fails to 
convince the logical buyer 
that the Steinway is actually one 


«of the least expensive of all pianos. 


For the best is always the cheapest 
in the end, always the most satis- 
factory purchase possible to make. 
And the end of the Steinway that 
you select today will not come in 
your lifetime. You need never buy 
another piano. 
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“Purity” as we apply the term to —~) 


BAKERS BREAKFAST COCOA 


means that it is made without the use of chaniials and that no artificial 
flavoring or coloring is added. “Made of only High Grade Cocoa Beans, 
it is Delicious and “Wholesome, the Standard High Quality Cocoa. 7» 


“Walter - Baker. s-Co.- Ltd. — £stablished- 1780 ~— Dorchester “Mass. 
Canadian>Mills-at=Montreal — Booklet - of - Choice - Recipes: sent - free 

















